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CHAP. I. 

Such cs do build their faith upon 
The holy text of pike and gun , 

Decide all contr trversies by 
Infallible artilh ty. 

And prove their doctrine 01 tJmdox, 

By apostolic blows and knock* —BuTLtr. 

T was during the period of that great and bloody 
Civil War which agitated Britain during the 
seventeenth century, that our tale has its com¬ 
mencement. Scotland had as yet remained free from 
the ravages of intestine war, although its inhabitants 
were much divided m political opinions ; and many of 
them, tired of the control of the Estates of Parliament, 
and disapproving of the bold measure which they had 
adopted, by sending into England a large army to the 
ass stance of the Parliament, v\ere dcteimined on their 
part to embrace the earliest opportunity of declaring fur 
the King, and making such a diversion as should at 
1 ast compel the recall of General I^slic’s army out of 
i'Zng^md, if it did not lccover a great part of Scotland to 
the King's fjjlegiancc. Tins plan was chiefly adopted 
by the not them nobility, who had resisted with great 
obstinacy the adoption of the Solemn Teague and ( ove- 
nant, and by many of the chiefs of the Highland chans, 
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A LEGEND OF MONTROSE, 
who conceived their interest and authority to be con¬ 
nected with royalty, who had, besides, a decided aver¬ 
sion to the Presbyterian form of rclig: m, and who, 
finally, were in that half-savage state of society, m wlnca 
war is always more welcome than peace. 

Great commotions were generally expected to arise 
from these concurrent causes ; and the trade of incur¬ 
sion and depredation, which the Scottish Highlanders 
at all times exercised upon the Lowlands began to 
assume a more steady, avowed, and*systematia form, as 
part of a general military system. 

Those at the head of affairs were not insensible to the 
peril of the moment, and anxiously preparations to 

meet and to repel it. They considered, however, with 
satisfaction, that no leader or name of consequence had 
as yet appeared to asseii^le an army of royahsts, or 
even to direct the efforts of those desultory bands, whom 
love of plunder, perhaps, as much as political principle, 
had hurried into measures of hostility. It was generally 
hoped that the quartering a sufficient number of troops 
in the Lowlands adjacent to the Highland line, would 
have the effect of restraining the mountain chieftains ; 
while the power of various barons in the north, who had 
espoused the Covenant, as, for example, the Earl Mare- 
schal, the great families of Forbes, Leslie, and Irvine, 
the Grants, and other Presbyterian clans, might counter¬ 
balance and bridle not only the strength of the Ogilvies 
and other cavaliers of Angus and Kincardine, but even 
the potent family of the Gordons, whose extensive autho¬ 
rity was only equalled by their extreme dislike to the 
Presbyterian model. 

In the West Highlands the ruling party numbered 
many enemies ; but the power of these disarfecied clans 
was supposed to be broken, and the spirit of their chief¬ 
tains intimidated, by the predominating influence of the 
Marquis of Argylc, upon whom the confidence of the 
a 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

Convention of Estates was reposed with the utmost 
security ; and whose power in the Highlands, already 
exorbitant, had been still farther increased by conces¬ 
sions cxtorteif from the King at the last pacification. It 
WHS indeed well known that Argyle was a man rather of 
political enterprise than personal courage, apd better 
calculated to manage an intrigue of state, than to con¬ 
trol the tribes of hostile mountaineers ; yet the numbers 
of his clan, and the spirit of the gallant gentlemen by 
whom it was led, might, it was supposed, atone for th* 
personal deficiencies* of their chief; and as the Camp¬ 
bells had already severely humbled seveial of the neigh¬ 
bouring tribes, it was supposed these would not readily 
again provoke an encounter with a body so powuful. 

Thus having at their command the whole w r est and 
south of Scotland, indisputably the richest pait of the 
kingdom,—Fifeshire being in a peculiar manner their 
own, aifd possessing many efnd powerful friends even 
north of the Forth and Tay,—the Scottish Convention 
of Estates saw no danger sufficient to induce them to 
alter the line of policy they had adopted, or to recall 
from the assistance of then* brethren of the English 
Parliament that auxiliary army of twenty thousand men, 
by mean.® of which accession of s..ength, the King's 
party had been reduced to the defensive, when in full 
ckrcer of triumph and success 

The causes which »oved the Convention of Estates at 
this ti ne to take such an immediate and active interest 
in .he civil war of England are detailed by our historians, 
but may be here shortly recapitulated. They had indeed 
no new injury or aggression to complain of at the hand 
of the King, and the peace which had been made be- 
twfecA* Charles and his subjects of Scotland had been 
carefully *obsH*ved ; but the Scottish rulers were well 
aw’are that this peace had been extorted ftom the King, 
as well by the influence of the parliamentary party ir 
3 » 3 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

England, as by the terror of their own arms. It is tree. 
King Charles hail since then visited the capital of his 
ancient kingdom,.had assented to the ncw^org.mc alien 
of the church, and had distributed honours and rcwaids 
among the leaders of the party which had shown them 
selves most hostile to his interests ; but it was suspected 
that distinctions so unwillingly conferred would be 
resumed as soon as opportunity offered. The low state 
of the English Parliament was seen in Scotland with 
deep apprehension ; and it was concluded, that should 
Charles triumph by force of arms against his ; nsurgeni 
subjects of England, he would not be long m exacting 
from the Scots the vengeance which he might suppose 
due to those who had set the example of taking up arms 
against him. Such was the policy of the measure winch 
dictated the sending the auxiliary army into England ; 
and it was avowed in a manifesto explanatory of their 
reasons for giving this timely and important aid to the 
English Parliament. The English Parliament, they said, 
had been already friendly to them, and might be so again ; 
whereas the King, although he had so lately established 
religion among them according to their desires, hail 
given them no ground to confide in his royal declaration, 
seeing they had found nis promises and actic$ns incon¬ 
sistent with each other. "Our conscience,” they con 
eluded, " and God, who is greater than our conscience, 
bcareth us record, that we aim altogether at the glory of 
God, peace of both nations, and honour of the King, in 
suppressing and punishing, in a legal way, those who 
are the troubles of Israel, the firebrands of hell, the 
Korahs, the Balaams, the Doegs, the Rabshakehs, the 
Hamans, the Tobiahs, the Sanballats of our time ; whiefi 
done, we are satisfied. Neither have we begun to use* a 
military expedition to England as a mean for coinpassing 
those our pious ends, until all other means which wc 
could think upon have failed us : and this alone is left to 
4 
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us, nltimum et unicum reined i uni, the List and orly 
remedy. ” 

Leaving it to casuists to determine whether one con¬ 
tracting jTirty is justified in breaking a solemn tie.'ity, 
upon the suspicion that, in certain future contingencies, 
it might be infiinged by the othei, we shall piocecd to 
mention two other circumstances that had fit least equal 
influence with the Scottish rulers and nation, with any 
doubts which they entertained of the King’s good 
faith. 

The first of these was the nature and condition of 
their army ; headed by a poor and discontented nobility, 
under whom it was office]ed chiefly by Scottish soldiers 
of fortune, who had served in the German wars, until 
they had lost almost all distinction of political principle, 
and even of countiy, in thf adoption of the mercenary 
faith, that a soldier's punapal duty was fidelity to the 
sia>e or sovereign fiom vrtiom he received lus pay, with¬ 
out respect either to the justice of the quarrel, or to their 
own connection with cither of the contending parties. 
To men of this stamp, Grotms applies the severe 
character— Nullum vita: genus est tmprobius , quam 
cvntm, qui sine causec re\/>ec tu mcrcedc conducts , null- 
lanl • To .these mercenary soldiers, as w r ell as to the 
needy gentry with whom they were mixed in command, 
and who easily imbibed the same opinions, the success 
of the late sliest invasion ol England in 1641 was a 
sufficient reason for renewing so profitable an experi¬ 
ment. The good pay and free quarters of England had 
made a feclmg impression upon the recollection of these 
military adventurers, and the prospect of again levying 
eight hundred and fifty pounds a day, came in place of 
>all arguments, whether of state or of morality. 

AinoPiKr cause inflamed the minds of the nation at 
large, no less than the tempting prospect of the wealth 
of England animated the soldiery. So much had been 

5 
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v rittcn and said on either side concerning the form of 
church government, that it had become a matter of 
infinitely mote consequence in the eyes of the multitude 
than the doctrines of that gospel which both bhurches 
had embraced. The Prelatists and Presbyterians of the 
more violent kind became as illiberal as the Papists, and 
would scarcely allow the possibility of salvation beyond 
the pale of their respective churches. It was in vain 
remarked to these zealots, that had the Author of our 
holy religion considered any peculiar form of church 
government as essential to salvation, it v\ould have been 
revealed with the same precision as under the Old 
Testament dispensation. Both parties continued as 
violent as if they could have pleided the distinct com* 
mands of Heaven to justify their intolerance. Laud, in 
the days of his domination, had fired the tram, by 
attempting to impose upon the Scottish people church 
ceremonies foreign to their haftits and opinions. The 
success with which this had been resisted, and the Prcs- 
bylenan model substituted in its place, had endeared the 
latter to the nation, as the cause in which they had 
triumphed. The Solemn League and Covenant, adopted 
with such zeal by the greater part of the kingdom, and 
by them forced, at the sword’s point, upon the otlurs, 
bore in its bosom, as its principal object, the establish* 
mg the dnctime and discipline of the Presbyterian 
church, and the putting down all error apd heresy ; and 
having attained for their own country an establishment 
of this golden candlestick, the Scots became liberally and 
fraternally anxious to erect the same in England. This 
they conceived might be easily attained by lending to 
the Parliament the effectual assistance of the Scottish 
foi ccs. The Presbyterians, a numerous and powerful 

party in the English Parliament, had hitheito takm %he 
lead in opposition to the King ; while the Independents 
and other sect.ines, who afierw.iids, under Cromwell, 
6 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE, 
resumed the power of the sword, and overset the Pres¬ 
byterian model both in Scotland and England, were as 
yet contended to lurk under the shelter of the wealthier 
and more powerful party. The prospect of bringing to a 
uniformity the kingdoms of England and Scotland in 
discipline and worship, seemed therefore as fair as it was 
desirable. 

The celebrated Sir Henry Vane, one of the commis¬ 
sioners who negotiated the alliance betwixt England and 
Scotland, saw the influence which this bait had upon the 
spirits pf those with whom he dealt, and although him¬ 
self a violent Independent, he contrived at once to 
gratify and to elude the eager desires of the Presby¬ 
terians, by qualifying the obligation to reform the Church 
of England, as a change to be executed “ according to 
the word of God, and the best reformed churches." 
Deceived by their own eagerness, themselves entertain¬ 
ing n'o doubts on the Jus Divmum of their own ecclesi¬ 
astical establishments, and not holding it possible such 
doubts could be adopted by others, the Convention of 
Estates and the Kirk of Scotland conceived that such 
expressions necessarily inferred the establishment of 
Piesbytery ; nor were they undeceived, until, when their 
help w # as no m longer needful, the sectaries gave them to 
understand, that the phrase might be as well applied to 
Independency, or any other mode of worship, which 
those who were at*the head of affairs at the time might 
consider as agreeable “to the word of God, and the 
practice of the reformed churches.” Neither w r ere the 
out-witted Scottish less astonished to find, that the 
designs of the English sectaries struck against the mon¬ 
archical constitution of Britain, it having been their 
intention to reduce the power of the King, but by no 
means to abrogate the office. They fared, however, in 
this respect, like rash physicians, who commence by 
ovcr-physicking a patient, until he is reduced to a stale 
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of weakness, from which cordials arc afterwards unable 
to recover him. 

But these events were still in the \vomt40f futurity. 
As yet the Scottish Parliament held then; engagement 
with England consistent with justice, prudence, and 1 
piety, and their mihtaiy undertaking seemed to succeed 
to their very wish. The junction of the Scottish army 
with those of Fairfax and Manchester, enabled the 
Parliamentary foices to besiege York, and to fight the 
desperate action of Long-Marston Moor, m which Prince 
Rupert and the Marquis of Newcastle were defeated. 
The Scottish auxiliaries, indeed, had less of the glory of 
this victory than their countrymen could desire David 
Eeshe, with their cavalry, fought bravely, and to them, 
as well as to Cromwell's brigade of Independents, the 
honour of the day belonged , but the old Earl of Leven, 
the covenanting general, waj. driven out of the field by 
the impetuous charge of Prince Rupert, and was thirty 
miles distant, in full flight towards Scotland, when he 
was overtaken by the news that his party had gained a 
complete victory. 

The absence of these auxiliary troops, upon this 
crusade for the establishment of Presbyterianism in 
England, had considerably diminished the power of the 
Convention of Estates in Scotland, and had given rise 
to those agitations among tin* anti-covenanters, which 
wc have noticed at the beginning of this chapter. 
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CHAP. II. 


Hts mother could for hint as cradle set 
ffer husband*s rusty iron coi selet , 

Whose jangling sound could hush her labe to rest. 
That Hi 7 >er flam d of his uneasy nest ; 

Then did he dunm of drea>y wars at hand. 

And wohe, and fought, and won, ere ht could stand. 

Hall’s Satires. 


tm 

(•l* 


I was towards the close of a summer's evening 1 , 
during the anxious period wind 1 we li.ive com¬ 
memorated, that a young gentleman of quality, 
well mounted and armed, and accompanied by tv\o ser¬ 
vants, one of whom led a sumptei-hor.se, rode slowly up 
one of those steep passes by which the Highlands arc 
accessible from the Lowlands of Perthshire. Their 
courre had lain for sonic tfrne along the banks of a lake, 
whose deep waters reflected the crimson beams of the 
western sun The broken path which they pursued with 
some difficulty, was in some places shaded by ancient 
birches and oak trees, and m others overhung by frag¬ 
ments of huge rock. Elsewhere, the hill, which formed 
the nctthern«side of this beautiful sheet of water, arose 
in steep, but less precipitous acclivity, and was arrayed 
in heath of the darkest purple. In the present times, a 
scene so roiininuc^vould have been judged to possess the 
highest charms for the traveller ; but those who journey 
in days of doubt and dread pay little attention to pic¬ 


turesque scenery. 

The master kept, as often as the wood permitted, 
abreast of one or both of his domestics and seemed 
earnestly to converse with them, probably because the 
distmRtio «fc of rank are readily set aside among those 
who are made to be sharers of common danger. The 
dispositions of the leading men who inhabited this wild 
country, and the probability of their taking part in the 


9 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

political convulsions that were soon expected, were the 
subjects of their conversation. 

They had not advanced above half-way .up the lake, 
and the young gentleman was pointing to his attendants ' 
the spot where their intended road turned northwards, 
and, leaving the verge of the loch,, ascended a ravine to 
the right hand, when they discovered a single horseman 
coming down the shore as if to meet them. The gleam 
of the sunbeams upon Ins head-piece and corselet 
showed that he was in armour, and the purpose,,of the 
other travellers required that he should not pass unques¬ 
tioned. *' We must know who he is,” said the young 
gentleman, “ and whither he is going.” And putting 
spurs to his horse, he rode forward as fast as the rugged 
state of the road would permit, followed by his two 
attendants, until he reached the point where the pass 
along the side of the lake was intersected by that which 
descended from the ravine, securing thus against the 
possibility of the stranger eluding them by turning into 
the latter road before they came up with him. 

The single horseman had mended his pace when he 
first observed the three riders advance rapidly towards 
him , but when he saw them halt and form a front, which 
completely occupied the path, he checked his horse, and 
advanced with great deliberation ; so that each party had 
an opportunity to take a lull survey oft the other. The 
solitary stranger was mounted upon an able horse, fit 
for military service, and for the great weight which he 
had to carry, and his rider occupied his demipique, or 
war-saddle, w r ith an air that showed it was his familiar 
seat. He had a bright burnished head-piece, with a 
plume of feathers, together with a cuirass, thick enough 
to resist a musket-ball, and a back-piece of lighter mate¬ 
rials. These defensive arms he wore over a buff-jerkin, 
along with a pair of gauntlets, or steel gloves, the tops 
of which reached up to lus elbow, and which, like the 
10 
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rest of his armour, were of blight steel At the front of 
his military saddle hung a case of pistols, far beyond the 
ordinary sue, nearly two feet in length, and carrying 
bullets of twenty to the pound. A buflf belt, with a 
broad silver buckle 1 , sustained on one side a long straight 
double-edged broadsword, with a strong guard, and a 
blade calculated either to strike or push On the right 
side hung a dagger of about eighteen inches in length ; 
a shoulder-belt sustained at his back a nuisketooh or 
blunderbuss, and*was noised by a bandolier containing 
his charges of ammunition. Thigh-pieces of steel, then 
termed taslets, met the tups of his huge jack-boots, and 
completed the equipage of a well-armed tiooper of the 
period. 

The appearance of the horseman hnmelf corresponded 
well with his military equipage, to winch he had the air 
of having been long inured He was above the middle 
si/.c, and of .strength sufficient to boar with ease the 
weight of his weapons, offensive and defensive. His age 
might be forty and upwards, and his countenance w r as 
that of a resolute weather-beaten veteran, who had seen 
man^ fields, and brought away a token more than one 
scar. At the distante of about thirty yards he halted 
and stood fast, raised himself on his stirrups, as if to 
reconnoitre and ascertain the purpose of the opposite 
party, and brought his musketoon under his right arm, 
toady for use if occasion should require it. In everything 
but numbers he had the advantage of those who seemed 
inclined to interrupt his passage. 

The leader of the party was, indeed, well mounted 
^nd clad in a buff coat, richly embroidered, the half- 
military dress of the period ; but his domestics had only 
coarSe jackets of thick felt, which could scarce be ex¬ 
pected to turn the edge of a sword, if wielded by a 
strong man ; and none of them had any weapons save 
swords and pistols, without which gentlemen, or their 

li 
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attendants, daring those disturbed times, seldom stirred 
abroad. 

When they had stood at gaze for about a* minute, the 
younger gentleman gave the challenge which was then 
common in the mouth of all strangers who met in such 
circumstances —" For whom arc you?" 

“ Tell me first," answered the soldier, " for whom are 
you?—the strongest party should speak first ” 

" We are for God and King Charles," answered the 
first speaker.— " Now, tell your faction, you* know 
ours ” 

" I am for God and my standard," answered the 
single horseman. 

"And for which standard?” replied the chief of the 
other party—"Cavalier or Roundhead, King or Con¬ 
vention ? ” 

ii 

"By my troth, sir," answered the soldier, " I would 
be loath to reply to you with an untruth, as a thing un¬ 
becoming a cavalier of fortune and a soldier. But to 
answer your query with beseeming veracity, it is neccs- 
saiy I should myself have resolved to whilk of the present 
divisions of the kingdom I shall ultimately adhere, being 
a matter whereon my mind is not as yet preceesely ascer¬ 
tained.’’ 

" I should have thought,” answered the gentleman, 
•'that when loyalty and leligion arc at stake, no gen- 
leman or man of honour could be long in choosing his 
party. ” 

"Truly, sir,” replied the trooper, "if ye speak this in 
the way of vituperation, as meaning to impugn my 
honour or genteelity, I would blythely put the same to 
issue, venturing in that quarrel with my single person 
against you three. But if you speak it in the way of 
logical ratiocination, whilk I have studied in my youth 
at the Marosehal College of Aberdeen, I am ready to 
prove to ye logud, that my resolution to defer, for a 
12 
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certain season, the taking upon me either of these 
quarrels, not only becomcth me as a gentleman and a 
man of honour, but also as a person of sense and 
prudence, onp imbued with humane letters in his early 
youth, and who, from thenceforward, has followed the 
wars under the banner of the invincible Gustavus, the 
Lion of the North, and under many other heroic leaders, 
both Lutheran and Calvinist, Papist and Arminian.” 

After exchanging a word or two with his domestics, 
the younger gentleman replied, “ I should be glad, sir, 
to havc*some conversation with you upon so interesting 
a question, and should be proud if I can determine you 
in favour of the cause I have myself espoused. I ride 
this evening to a friend’s house, not three miles distant, 
whither, if you choose to accompany me, you shall have 
good quarters for the night, and free permission to take 
your own road in the morning, if you then feel no 
inclination to join with us.* 

41 Whose word am I to take for this?” answered the 
cautious soldier—“ A man must know his guarantee, or 
he may fall into an ambuscade." 

“Iam called," answered the younger stranger, “ the 
Earl of Mentcith, and, I trust, you will receive my 
honouf as a sufficient security." 

“ A worthy nobleman," answered the soldier, “whose 
parole is not to be doubted." With one motion he 
replaced his musfcetoon at his back, and with another 
made his military salute to the young nobleman, and 
continuing to talk as he rode forward to join him— 
“And I trust,” said he, “ my own assurance, that I will 
be bon camarado to your lordship, in peace or in peril, 
during the time we shall abide together, will not be alto¬ 
gether vilipended in these doubtful times, when, as they 
say, 9 man s head is safer in a steel-cap than in a marble 
palace." 

“I assure you, sir," said Lord Menteith, “that, to 
*3 
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judge from your appearance, I most highly value the 
advantage of your escoit , but 1 trust we shall have no 
occasion for any exercise of \alour, as I expost to conduct 
you to good and friendly quarters ” '• 

‘' Good quarters, my lord,” replied the soldier, "are 
always acceptable, and arc only to be postponed to good 
pay or good booty—not to mention the honour of a 
cavalier, or the needful points of commanded duty. And 
tiuly, my lord, your noble proffer is not the less welcome 
m that I knew not preceesely this night where I and my 
poor companion" (patting his horse) " were* to find 
lodgments.” 

" May I be permitted to ask, then," said Lord Mcn- 
teith, "to whom I have the good fortune to stand 
quai ter-master ? " 

"Truly, my lord,” said the trooper, "my name is 
Dalgctty—Dugakl Dalgetty-r-Ritt-master Dugnlt] Dal- 
getty of Drumthwacket, at your honourable service to 
command. It is a name you may have seen m Gallo 
Bflgtcus, the Swedish JHtclh^uicer, or if you read High 
Dutch, in the Fhegendcn Menoeur of Lcipsic. My 
father, my lord, having by unthrifty courses reduced a 
fair patrimony to a nonentity, I had no better shift, when 
I was eighteen years auld, than to carry the learning 
wbilk I had acqimed at the Mareschal College of Aber¬ 
deen, my gentle bluid and designation of Drumthwacket, 
together with a pair of stalwarth arms* and legs conform, 
to the German wars, there to push my way as a cavalier 
of fortune. My lord, my legs and anus stood me in more 
stead than either my gentle km or my book-lear, and I 
found myself trailing a pike asaprrvate gentleman under 
old Sir Ludovick Leslie, where I learned the rules />f 
service so tightly, that I will not forget thcmjn a ,hurry. 
Sir, I have been made to stand guard eight hours, being 
from twelve at noon to eight o’clock of the night, at the 
palace, armed with back and breast, head-piece and 

*4 
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bracelets, being iron to the teeth, in a hitter frost, and 
the ice was as hard as ever was flint; and .ill for stopping 
an instant to speak to my landlady, when I should have 
gone to roll-call." 

'‘And, doubtless, sir,” replied Lord Menteith, “you 
have gone through some hot service, as well as this same 
cold duty you talk of ? " 

“Surely, my lord, it doth not become me to speak ; 
but he that hath seen the fields of Leipsic and of Lutzen, 
may be said to have seen pitched battles. And one who 
hath witnessed the tntaking of Frankfort, and Spanheirn, 
and Nuremberg, and so forth, should know somewhat 
about leaguers, storms, onslaughts, and outfalls.” 

“ But your merit, sir, and experience, were doubtless 
followed by promotion ? " 

“ It came slow, my lord, dooms slow,” replied Dal- 
getty ; “but as my Scottish countrymen, the fathers of 
the wflr, and the raisers of*those valorous Scottish regi¬ 
ments that were the dread of Germany, begun to fall 
pretty thick, what with pestilence and what with the 
sword, why we, their children, succeeded to their inheri¬ 
tance. Sir, I was six years first private gentleman of the 
company, and three years lance speisade ; disdaining to 
receive a hallxerd, as unbecoming my birth. Wherefore 
I was ultimately promoted to be a fahn-dragger, as the 
High Dutch call it (which signifies an ancient), in the 
King’s Leif Regiment of Black Horse, and thereafter l 
irose to be lieutenant and ritt-mastcr, under that invin¬ 
cible monarch, the bulwark of the Protestant faith, the 
Lion of the North, the terror of Austria, Gustavus the 
Victorious.” 

“And yet, if I understand you, Captain Dalgetty—I 
think that rank corresponds with your foreign title of 
ritt-master - 

“The same grade prececsely,” answered Dalgetty; 
“ritt-master signifying literally file-leader.” 

1*5 
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" I was observing'," continued I-ord Menteith, 44 that, 
if I understood you right, you had left the service of this 
gieat Prince?" 

44 It was after his death—it was after his'death, sir," 
said Dalgetty, “ when I was in no shape bound to ton-* 
tinue mine adherence. There arc things, my lord, in 
that service", that cannot but go against the stomach of 
any cavalier of honour. In especial, albeit the pay be 
none of the most superabundant, being only about si\ty 
dollars a month to a ntt-master, yet the invincible (Jus 
tavus never paid above one-third of tkat sum, w^ulk was 
distributed monthly by way of loan ; althoigh, when 
justly considered, it was, m fact, a borrowing by that 
great monarch of the additional two-thirds which were 
due tt> the soldier. And I have seen whole regiments of 
Dutch and Holsteiners mutiny on the field of battle, like 
base scullions, crying out, 'Gelt, gelt,' signifying their 
desire of pay, instead of falling to blows like our noble 
Scottish blades, who ever disdained, my lord, postponing 
of honour to filthy lucre." 

44 But were not these arrears/’ said Lord Menteith, 
“paid to the soldiery at some stated petiod ?" 

44 My lord," said Dalgetty, 44 I take it on my conscience, 
that at no period, and by no possible process, cotiid one 
kreutzer of them ever be recovered. I myself never saw 
twenty dollars of my own all the time I served the in¬ 
vincible Gustavus, unless it was froru the chance of a 
storm or victory, or the fetching in some town or doorp, 
when a cavalier of fortune, who knows the usage of wars, 
seldom faileth to make some small profit." 

41 1 begin rather to wonder, sir," said Ixird Menteith, 
44 that you should have continued so long in the Swedish 
service, than that you should have ultimately withdrawn 
from it." 

" Neither I should/’ answered the ritt-master ; 44 but 
that great leader, captain, and king, the Lion of the 
i6 
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Noith, nnd the bulwark of the Protestant faith, had a 
way of winning battles, taking towns, over-running 
cnuntriis, •and levying contributions, whilk made his 
ser vice irrcsfcubly delectable to all true-bred cavaliers who 
follow tlie noble profession of arms. Simple as I ride 
here, my lord, I have myself commanded the whole stiff 
of Dunklcspiel on the Lower Rhine, occupying the Pals- 
gi.ive's palace, consuming his choice wines with my 
comrades, calling in contributions, requisitions, and 
cadiiac’sS, and not failing to lick my fingers, as became a 
good <*>ok. But truly all this glory hastened to decay, 
after our great master had been shot with three bullets 
on the field of Lutzcn ; wherefore, finding that Fortune 
had changed sides, that the borrowings and lendings 
went on as before out of our pay, while the caduacs and 
casualties were all cut off, I e’en gave up my commission, 
and Jook service with Wallenstein, in Walter Butler's 
Irish regiment.” 

"And may I heg to know of you,” said Lord Men- 
teith, apparently interested in the adventures of this 
soldier of fortune, " how you liked this change of 
masters ? " 

" I indifferent well," said the Captain—" very indifferent 
well. I cannot say that the Emperor paid much better 
than the great Gustavus. For hard knocks, we had 
plenty of them. J was often obliged to run my head 
ag imst my old acquaintances, the Swedish feathers, 
whilk your honour must conceive to be double-pointed 
stakes, shod with iron at each end, and planted tiefore 
the squad of pikes to prevent an onfall of the cavalry. 
The whilk Swedish feathers, although they look gay to 
tWe eye, resembling the shrubs or lesser trees of ane forest, 
as th^pui^ant pikes, arranged in battalia behind them 
correspond to the tall pines thereof, yet, nevertheless, are 
not altogether so soft to encounter as the plumage of a 
goose. Howbeit, m despite of heavy blows and light 
17 
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pay, a cavalier of fortune may thrive indifferently well in 
the Imperial service, in respect his private casualties are 
nothing so closely looked to as by the Swede ; and so 
that an officer did his duty on the field, neither Wallen¬ 
stein nor Pappenheim, nor old Tilly before them, would 
likely listen *to the objurgations of boors or burghers 
against any commander or soldado, by whom they 
chanced to be somewhat closely shorn. So that an ex¬ 
perienced cavalier, knowing how to lay, as our Scottish 
phrase runs, ' the head of the sow to the tail of the grice,’ 
might get out of the country the pay whilk he could not 
obtain from the Emperor." 

" With a full hand, sir, doubtless, and with interest," 
said Lord Menteith. 

" Indubitably, my lord," answered Dalgctty, com¬ 
posedly ; " for it would be doubly disgraceful for any 
soldado of rank to have his name called in questiop for 
any petty delinquency." 

"And pray, sir,” continued I.ord Menteith, "what 
made you leave so gainful a service ? ” 

"Why, truly, sir," answered the soldier, "an Irish 
cavalier, called O’Quilligan, being major of our regiment, 
and I having had words with him the night before, 
respecting the worth and precedence of our several 
nations, it pleased him the next day to deliver his orders 
to me with the point of his batoon advanced and held 
aloof, instead of declining and trailing the same, as is the 
fashion from a courteous commanding officer towards 
his equal in rank, though, it may be, his inferior in 
military grade. Upon this quarrel, sir, we fought in 
private rencontre ; and as, in the perquisitions which 
followed, it pleased Walter Butler, ouroberst, or colonet, 
to give the lighter punishment to his countryman^ and 
the heavier to me, whereupon, ill - stomaching such 
partiality, 1 exchanged my commission for one under the 
Spaniard." 

18 
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“ I hope you found yourself better off by the change ? w 
said Lord Mentcith. 

"In good sooth," answered the ntt-mastcr, " I had 
but little tocomplam of. The pay was somewhat regular, 
being furnished by the rich Flemings and Walloons of 
the Low Country. The quai ters were excellent; the 
good wheaten loaves of the Flemings were better than the 
provant rye-bread of the fewedc, and Rhcm*>h wine was 
more plenty with us than ever I saw the black-beer of 
Rostock in Gustavus’s camp, Service there was none, 
duty 4here was little ; and that little we might do, or 
leave undone, at our pleasure ; an excellent retirement 
for a cavalier somewhat weary of field and leaguer, who 
had purchased with his blood as much honour as might 
serve his turn, and was desirous of a little ease and good 
living." 

"And may I ask,” said Lord Menteith, "why you. 
Captain, being, as I suppose, in the situation you describe, 
retired from the Spanish service also? " 

"You are to consider, my lord, that your Spaniard," 
replied Captain Dalgetty, "is a person altogether un¬ 
paralleled in his own conceit, where-through he maketh 
not fit account of such foreign cavaliers of valour as are 
pleased to take service with him. And a galling thing it 
is to every honourable soldado, to be put aside, and 
postponed, and obliged to yield preference to every 
puffing signior, wlio, were it the question which should 
first mount a breach at push of pike, might be apt to 
yield willing place to a Scottish cavalier. Moreover, 
sir, I was pricked in conscience respecting a matter of 
religion.’' 

" I should not have thought, Captain Dalgetty,” said 
the younj nobleman, "that an old soldier, who had 
changed service so often, would have been too scrupulous 
on that head." 

" No more I am, my lord," said the Captain, "since 
*9 
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I hold it to ho the duty of the chaplain of the regiment to 
settle those mnttcis for me, and every other brave cavalier, 
inasmuch as he docs nothing else that I know of for his 
pay and allowances. But this was a particular case, my 
lord, a casus improvisus t as I may say, in uhilk I had no 
chaplain of my own persuasion to act as my adviser. I 
found, in short, that although my being a Protestant 
might be winked at, in respect that I was a man of action, 
ami had more experience than all the Dons in our tertia 
put together, yet, when in garrison, it was expected I 
should go to mass with the regiment. Now, my tore!, as 
a true Scottish man, and educated at the Mareschal 
College of Aberdeen, I was bound to uphold the mass to 
be an act of blinded papistry and utter idolatry, whilk I 
was altogether unwilling to homologate by my presence. 
True it is, that 1 consulted on the point with a worthy 
countryman of my own, onfi Father Fatsides, of the 

Scottish Convent in Wurtzburg M - 

"And I hope,” observed Lord Mentcith, "you ob¬ 
tained a clear opinion from this same ghostly father ? ” 
"As clear as it could be,” replied Captain Dalgctty, 
" considering we had drunk six flasks of Rhenish, and 
about two mutchkins of Kirschenwasser. Father Fatsides 
informed me, that, as nearly as he could judge, for a 
heretic like myself, it signified not much whether I went 
to mass or not, seeing my eternal perdition was signed 
and sealed at any rate, in respect of tny impenitent and 
obdurate perseverance in my damnable heresy. Being 
discouraged by this response, I applied to a Dutch paster 
of the reformed church, who told me, he thought I might 
lawfully go to mass, in respect that the prophet permitted 
Naaman, a mighty man of valour, and an honourable, 
cavalier of Syria, to follow his master into the house of 
Rimmon, a false god, or idol, to whom heliad vowed 
service, and to bow down when the king was leaning upon 
his hand. But neither was this answer satisfactory to me, 
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both because there was an unco difference between an 
anointed Kjng of Syria and our Spanish colonel, whom I 
could have blown away like the peeling of an ingan, and 
•ciiidly because I could not find the thing was required of 
me by any of the articles of war ; neither was.I proffered 
any consideration, either in perquisite or pay, for the 
wrong I might thereby do to my conscience." 

“So you again changed your service?” said Lord 
Mcnteith. 

“ In troth did I, # my lord ; and after trying for a short 
while two or three other powers, I even took on fora 
time with their High Mightinesses the States of Holland." 

“ And how did their service jump with your humour? " 
again demanded his companion, 

‘ 1 Oh! my lord," said the soldier in a sort of enthusiasm, 
“ their behaviour on pay-day might be a pattern to all 
Europe—no borrowings, no lendings, no offsets, no 
arrears—all balanced and paid like a banker's book. 
The quarters, too, are excellent, and the allowances un¬ 
challengeable ; but then, sir, they are a precccse, scru¬ 
pulous people, and will allow nothing for peccadilloes. 
So that if a boor complains of a 1 roken head, or a beer- 
seller of a broken can, or a daft wench docs but squeak 
loud enough to be heard above her breath, a soldier of 
honour shall be dragged, not before his own court-martial, 
who can best judg^ of and punish his demerits, but before 
i base mechanical burgomaster, who shall menace him 
with the rasp-house, the cord and what not, as if he were 
one of their own mean, amphibious, twenty-breeched 
boors. So not being able to dwell longer among these 
up grateful plebeians, who, although unable to defend 
themselves by their proper strength, will nevertheless 
alloi/theltoble foreign cavalier who engages with them 
nothing beyond his dry wages, which no honourable 
spirit will put in competition with a liberal license and 
honourable countenance, I resolved to leave the service 
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of the Mynheers. And hearing at this time, to my ex¬ 
ceeding satisfaction, that there is something to be doing 
tins summer m my way m this my dear nativfe country, I 
am come hither, as they say, like a beggar to a bridal, in 
order to give my loving countrymen the advantage of that 
experience which 1 have acquired in foreign parts. So 
your lordship has an outline ot my brief story, excepting 
my deportment in those passages of action in the field, 
in league!s, storms, and onslaughts, whilk would be 
tedious to narrate, and might, peradventure, better befit 
any other tongue than mine own.’* 9 


CHAP. III. 

For pleas of right let statesmen vex their head, 
Battle's vty business* anK my guerdon bread ; 

And* with the iworded Swrtser, lcan say , 

The lest of cause s is the best of pay .— Donne. 

HE difficulty and narrowness of the road had by 
this time become such as to interrupt the con¬ 
versation of the travellers, and Lord Menteith, 
reining back his horse, held a moment's private con¬ 
versation with his domestics. The Captain, who now led 
the van of the party, after about a quarter of a mile's slow 
and toilsome advance up a broken ai d nigged ascent, 
emerged mto an upland valley, to which a mountain 
stream acted as a drain, and afforded sufficient room 
upon its greensward banks for the travellers to pursue 
their journey in a more social manner. 

Lord Menteith accordingly resumed the conversation, 
which had been interrupted by the difficulties of thewa^. 
•'I should have thought," said he to Captai#Dal&etiy, 
"that a cavalier of your honourable mark, who hath so 
long followed the valiant King of Sweden, and entertains 
such a suitable contempt for the base nechanical States 
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of Holland, would not have hesitated to embrace the 
cause of King Charles, in preference to that of the low¬ 
born, roundheaded, canting knaves, who are in rebellion 
against his authority?” 

M Ye speak reasonably, my lord,” said Dalggtty, " and, 
catens panbus % I might be induced to see the matter in 
the same light. But, my lord, there is a southern 
proverb,—fine words butter no parsnips. I have heard 
enough, since I came here, to satisfy me, that a cavalier 
of honour is free to take any part in this civil embroil¬ 
ment v^hilk he may find most convenient for his own 
peculiar. Loyalty is your pass-word, my lord—Liberty, 
roars another chield from the other side of the strath— 
the King, shouts one war-cry—the Parliament, roars 
another—Montrose for ever, cries Donald, waving his 
bonnet — Argyle and Leven, cries a south-country 
Saunders, vapouring with flis hat and feather—Fight for 
the bishops, says a priest, with his gown and rochet— 
Stand stout for the Kirk, cries a minister, in a Geneva 
cap and band.—Good watchwords all—excellent watch¬ 
words. Whilk cause is the best I cannot say. But sure 
am I, that I have fought kncc-deep in blood many a day 
for one* that was ten degrees worse than the worst of 
them all.” 

“And pray. Captain Dalgctty,” said his lordship, 
“since the pretcr*ions of both parties seem to you so 
equal, will you please to inform us by what circumstances 
your preference will be determined ? ” 

“Simply upon two considerations, my lord,” answered 
the soldier. “ Being, first, on which side my services 
would be in most honourable request;—And, secondly, 
Whilk is a corollary of the first, by whilk party they are 
likely *o most gratefully requited. And, to deal 
plainly with you, my lord, my opinion at present doth on 
both points rather incline to the side of the Parliament.” 

“ Your reasons, if you please," said Lord Menteith, 
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" and perl nips I may be able to meet them with some 
others which are more powerful." 

“Sir, I shall be amenable to reason," said Captain 
Dalgetty, “supposing it addresses itself to my honour 
and my interest. Well, then, my lord, here is a sort of 
Highland host assembled, or expected to assemble, in 
these wild lulls, m the King's behalf. Now, sir, you 
know the nature of our Highlanders. I will not deny 
them to be a people stout m body and valiant in heart, 
and courageous enough in their own wild way of fight¬ 
ing, which is as remote from the usages and discipline of 
war as e ,r er was that of the ancient Scythians, or of the 
salvage Indians of America that now is. Theyha\cna 
sic mickle as a German whistle, or a drum, to beat a 
march, an alarm, a charge, a retreat, a rtfvcilk 4 , or the 
tattoo, or any other point of war ; and their damnable 
skirlin’ pipes, whilk they thenselves pretend to under¬ 
stand, are unintelligible to the ears of any cavalicro accus¬ 
tomed to civilised warfare. So that, were I undertaking 
to discipline such a breechless mob, it were impossible 
for me to be understood , and if 1 were understood, judge 
ye, my lord, what chance 1 had of being obeyed among a 
band of half salvages, who are accustomed to £>ay to 
their own lairds and chiefs, allenarly, that respect and 
obedience whilk ought to be paid to commissionate offi¬ 
cers. If I were teaching them to form battalia by ex¬ 
tracting the square root, that is by forming your square 
battalion of equal number of men of rank and file, corre¬ 
sponding to the square root of the full number present, 
what return could I expect for communicating this 
golden secret of military tactic, except it may be a dirk 
m my wame, for placing some M'Ahstcr More, M'Shn- • 
mei, or Capperfae, in the flank or rear, whenjie claimed 
to be in the van ?—Truly, well saith Holy Writ, * if ye 
cast pearls before swine, they will turn again and rend 
ye.* " 
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"I believe, Anderson," said Lord Mentcith, looking 
back to one of his servants, for both were close behind 
him, " you can assure this gentleman we shall have more 
occasion for experienced officers, and be more disposed 
to profit by their instructions, than he seems to be 
aware of." 

" With your honour’s permission," said Anderson, re¬ 
spectfully raising his cap, " when we are joined by the 
Irish infantry, who are expected, and who should bo 
landed in the West Highlands before now, we shall have 
need of good soldiers to discipline our levies." 

".And I should like well—very well, to be employed in 
such service," said Dalgctty; "the Iiish are pretty 
fellows—very pretty fellows—I desire to sec none better 
in the field. I once saw a brigade of Irish, at the taking 
of Frankfort upon the Oder, stand to it with sword and 
pike uptil they beat off th* blue and yellow Swedish 
In igades, esteemed as stout as any that fought under the 
immortal Gustavus. And although stout Hepburn, 
valiant Lumsdale, couiageous Monroe, with myself and 
other cavaliers, made entry elsewhere at point of pike, 
yet, had we all met with such opposition, w r e had returned 
with gre^t loss and little profit. Wherefore these valiant 
’ Inches, being all put to the sword, as is usual in such 
cases, did nevertheless gain immortal praise and honour ; 
so that, for their sakes, I have always loved and 
honoured those of tnat nation next to my own country 
of Scotland.” 

"A command of Irish,” said Menteith, "I think I 
could almost promise you, should you be disposed to 
embrace the royal cause,” 

" And yet, ” said Captain Dalgetty, " my second and 
greatest difficulty remains behind ; for, although I hold 
it a mean and sordid thing for a soldado to have nothing 
in his mouth but pay and gelt, like the bnse cullions, 
the German lauz-kncchts, whom I mentioned before; and 
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although I will maintain it with my sword, that honour is 
to be prefened before pay, free quarters, and arrears, yet 
ex contrano % a soldier’s pay being the counterpart of his 
engagement of service, it becomes a wise aiid considerate 
cavalier to consider what remuneration he is to receive 
for his service, and from what funds it is to be paid. And 
truly, my lord, from what I can see and hear, the Con¬ 
vention are the purse-masters. The Highlanders, indeed, 
may be kept m humour, by allowing them to steal cattle ; 
and for the Irishes, your lordship and your noble asso¬ 
ciates may, according to the practice of the wars in such 
cases, pay them as seldom or as little as may suit your 
pleasure or convenience ; but the same mode of treat¬ 
ment doth not apply to a cavalier like me, who must 
keep up his horses, servants, arms, and equipage, and 
who neither can, nor will, go to warfare upon his own 
charges.” „ 

Anderson, the domestic who had before spoken, now 
respectfully addressed his master. — “I think, mylord,” 
he said, " that under your loulship’s favour, I could say 
something to remove Captain Dalgctty’s second objec¬ 
tion also. He asks us where we are to collect our pay , 
now, m my poor mind, the resources are as op 4 en to us 
as to the Covenanters. They tax the country according 
to their pleasure, and dilapidate the estates of the King’s 
friends ; now, were we once in the Lowlands, with our 
Highlanders and our Irish at our bilcks, and our swords 
in our hands, we can find many a fat traitor, whose ill- 
gotten wealth shall fill our military chest and satisfy our 
soldiery. Besides, confiscations will fall in thick; and, 
in giving donations of forfeited lands to every adv< n- 
turous cavalier who joins his standard, the King wjjl 
once rew r ard his friends and punish his enemies. In 
short, he that joins these Roundhead dogs may get some 
miserable pittance of pay—he that joins our standard has 
a chance to be knight, lord, or eail, if luck serve him. 1 * 
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“Have you ever served, my good friend?" said the 
Captain to the spokesman. 

44 A little, sir, m these our domestic quarrels,” answered 
the man, modestly. 

* 41 liut never in Germany or the Low Countries ?” said 
Dalgetty. • 

14 1 never had the honour,” answered Anderson. 

“ I profess," said Dalgetty, addiessmg Lord Mentcith, 
44 your lordship's servant has a sensible, natural, pretty 
idea of military matters ; somewhat irregular, though, 
and smells a little ioo much of selling the bear's skin 
before he has hunted him.—I will take the matter, how¬ 
ever, into my consideration.” 

44 Do so, Captain,” said Lord Menteith ; 44 you will have 
the night to think of it, for we are now near the house, 
where I hope to ensure you a hospitable reception.” 

41 And that is what will be very welcome,” said the 
Captaul, M for I have tasted no food since day-break but 
a fail of oat-cake, which I divided with my horse. So I 
have been fam to draw my sword-belt three bores tighter 
for very extenuation, lest hunger and heavy iron should 
make the gird slip.” 


CHAP. IV. 


Upon a time, no matter ivhc *-■*, 

Some Ohmic-men met at a Jiu? ; 

As deft arfd tight as ever wore 
A dirk, a targe, and a claymore , 

Short hose, and belted plaid or t>\ i- v.-. 

In Uist , Isochaber , Skye, or Lc zoa. 

Or cover’d hard head with his bonnet; 

Had you but known them, you would oz <n it. 

Wili. Mes'i on. 


hi* 


HILL was now before the travellers, covered 
with an ancient forest of Scottish firs, the topmost 
of which, flinging their scathed branches across 
western horizon, gleamed ruddy in the setting sun. 
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In the centre of this wood rose the towers, or rathei the 
chimneys, of the house, or castle, as it was called, destine^ 
for the end of their journey. 

As usual at that period, one or two high-ridged nar¬ 
row buildings, intersecting and crossing each other, 
formed th‘c corps dc logis. A projecting baitizan or two, 
with the addition of small turrets at the angles, much 
resembling pepper-boxes, had procured for Darnhnvaracli 
the dignified appellation of a castle. It was surrounded 
by a low courtyard wall, within which were the usual 
offices. 

As the travellers approached more nearly, they dis¬ 
covered marks of recent additions to the defences of the 
place, which had been suggested, doubtless, by the in¬ 
security of those troublesome times. Additional loop¬ 
holes for musketry were struck out in diffeient parts of 
the building, and of its surrounding wall. The windows 
had just been carefully secured by stancheons of iron, 
crossing each other athwart and end-long, like the grates 
of a prison. The door of the courtyard was shut ; and 
it was only after cautious challenge that one of its leaves 
was opened by two domestics, both strong Highlanders, 
and both under arms, like lhtias and Pandarus in the 
/Lneid, ready to defend the entrance if alight Iibstile had 
ventured an intrusion. 

When the travellers were admitted into the court, they 
found additional preparations for*defence. The wall-, 
were scaffolded for the use of fire-arms, and one or two of 
the small guns called sackers, or falcons, were mounted 
at the angles and flanking turrets. 

More domestics, both in the Highland and Lowland 
dress, instantly rushed from the interior of the mansion., 
and some hastened to take the horses of the strangers, 
while others waited to marshal them a way* into the 
dw'elling-house. But Captain Dalgctty refused the prof¬ 
fered assistance of those who wished to relieve him of the 
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charge of his horse. “ It is my custom, my friends, to 
see Gustavus (for so 1 have called him, after my invincible 
master) accommodated myself; we are old friends and 
fellow-travellers, and as I often need the use of his legs, 
I always lend him in my turn the service of my tongue, 
to call for whatever he has occasion for ; " and accord • 
ingly he strode into the stable after his steed without 
farther apology. 

Neither Lord Menteith nor his attendants paid the 
same attention to their horses, but leaving them to the 
proffeifcd care of the servants of the place, walked forward 
into the house, where a soit of daik vaulted vestibule 
displayed, among other miscellaneous articles, a huge 
barrel of two-penny ale,beside which were ranged two or 
three wooden queiehs, or bickers, ready, it would appear, 
for the service of whoever thought proper to employ 
them. Lord Menteith implied himself to the spigot, 
drank without ceremony, and then handed the stoup to 
Anderson, who followed his master's example, but not 
until he had flung out the drop of ale which remained, 
and slightly linsed the wooden cup. 

“What the deil, man,'* said an old Highland servant 
belonging to.the family, “can she no drink after her ain 
master without washing the cup and spilling the ale, and 
be tamned to her? " 

“ I was bred inranee," answered Anderson, “ where 
nobody drinks after another out of the same cup, unless 
it be after a young lady." 

“The tcil's in their nicety!" said Donald ; “and if 
the ale be gude, fat the waur is’t that another man’s 
beard’s been m the cpieieh before ye ? " 

Anderson's companion drank without observing the 
cercnaony.which had given Donald so much offence, and 
both of them followed their master into the low-arched 
stone hall, which was the common rendezvous of a High¬ 
land family. A large fire of peats in the huge chimney 
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at the upper end shed a dim light through the apartment, 
and was rendered necessary by the damp, by which, even 
during the summer, the apartment was rendered uncom¬ 
fortable. Twenty or thirty targets, as niarfy claymores, 
with dirks, and plaids, and guns, both matchlock and 
firelock, and long-bows, and cross-bows, and Lochaber 
a\es, and coats of plate-armour, and steel-bonnets, and 
head-pieces, and the more ancient habergeons, or shirts 
of reticulated mail, with hood and sleeves corresponding 
to it, all hung in confusion about the walls, and would 
have formed a month's amusement to a member of a 
modem antiquarian society. But such things were too 
familiar to attract much observation on the part of the 
present spectators. 

There was a large clumsy oaken table, which the hasty 
hospitality of the domestic who had before spoken, imme¬ 
diately spread with milk, bitter, goat-milk cheese, a 
flagon of beer, and a flask of usquebsc, designed for the 
jefreshment of Lord Mcnteith ; while an inferior servant 
made similar preparations at the bottom of the table for 
the benefit of his attendants. The space which inter¬ 
vened between them was, according to the manners of the 
times, sufficient distinction between master and strvant, 
even though the former was, as in the present instance, 
of high rank. Meanwhile the guests stood by the fire— 
the young nobleman under the chimney, and his servants 
at some little distance. 

What do you think, Anderson," said the former, “of 
our fellow-traveller ? ” 

“A stout fellow," replied Anderson, “if all be good 
that is upcome. I wish we had twenty such, to put our 
Teagues into some sort of discipline.” 

“ I differ from you, Anderson,” said Lord^Menteith ; 
“I think this fellow Dalgetty is one of those horse¬ 
leeches, whose appetite for blood being only sharpened 
by what he has sucked in foreign countries, he is now 
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returned to batten upon that of his own. Shame on the 
pack of these mercenary swordsmen! they have made 
the name of Scot through all Europe equivalent to that 
of a pitiful Viercenary, who knows neither honour nor 
principle but his month’s pay, who tiansf^rs his alle¬ 
giance from standard to standard, at the pleasure of 
fortune or the highest bidder; and to whose insatiable 
thirst for plunder and warm quarters we owe much of 
that civil dissension which is now turning our swords 
against our own towels. I had scarce patience with tlu* 
hired gladiator, and yet could hardly help laughing at 
the extremity of his impudence.’* 

<# Your lordship will forgive me,” said Anderson, ,# if 
I recommend to you, in the present circumstances, to 
conceal at least a part of this generous indignation ; we 
cannot, unfortunately, do our work without the assist- 
ance^of those who act oif baser motives than our own. 
We cannot spare the assistance of such fellows as our 
friend the soldado. To use the canting phrase of the 
saints in the English Parliament, the sons of Zeruiah are 
still too many for us.” 

M I must dissemble, then, as well as I can," said Lord 
Mentefch, *'as I have hitherto done, upon your hint. 
But I wish the fellow at the devil with all my heart.” 

*‘Ay, but still you must remember, my Lord,” re¬ 
sumed Anderson, that to cure the bite of a scotpion, 
yoa must crush another scorpion on the wound—But 
stop, wc shall be overheard.” 

From a side-door in the hall glided a Highlander into 
the apartment, whose lofty stature and complete equip¬ 
ment, as well as the eagle's feather in his bonnet, and 
thfc confidence of his demeanour, announced to be a 
person of ««pcrior rank. He walked slowly up to the 
table, and made no answer to Lord Menteith, who. 
addressing him by the name of Allan, asked him how be 
did. 
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“ Yc maunna speak to her e’en now," whispered the 
old attendant. 

The tall Highlander, sinking down upon the empty 
settle next the fire, fixed his eyes upon th? red embers 
and the huge heap of turf, and seemed buried in pro¬ 
found abstraction. Ilis dark eyes and wild and enthu¬ 
siastic features, bore the air of one who, deeply impressed 
with his own subjects of meditation, pays little attention 
to exterior objects. An air of gloomy severity, the fiuit 
perhaps of ascetic and solitary habits, might, in a Low- 
lander, have been ascribed to religions fanaticism ; but 
by that disease of the mind, then so common both in 
Lngland and the Lowlands of Scotland, the Highlandeis 
of this period were rarely infi cted. They had, however, 
their own peculiar superstitions, which overclouded the 
mind with thick-coming fancies, as completely as the 
puritanism of their neighbour*' 

“ His lordship’s honour," said the Highland servant, 
sideling up to Loid Menteith, and speaking in a very 
low tone, “his lordship maunna speak to Allan even 
now, for the cloud is upon his mind." 

Lord Menteith nodded, and took no farther notice of 
the reserved mountaineer. 

“Said I not," asked the latter, suddenly raising his 
stately person upright, and looking at the domestic— 
“ said I not that four were to come, and here stand but 
three on the hall floor ? " * 


“In troth did ye say sac, Allan," said the old High¬ 
lander, “and here’s the fourth man coming clinking in 
at the yett e’en now from the stable, for he’s shelled like 
a partan, wi’ aim on back and breast, haunch and shanks. 
And am I to set her chair up near the Menteith's, or 


flown wi’ the honest gentlemen at the foot of the 
tabic?" ‘ ‘ 


Lord Menteith himself answered the inquiry, by 
pointing to a seat beside his own. 
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“And here she comes,” said Donald, as Captain 
Dalgetty entered the hall ; "and I hope gentlemens will 
all take bread and cheese, as we say in the glens, until 
better meat ht ready, until the Ticrnach comes back 
Trae the hill wi' the southern gentlefolk, /ind then 
Dugald Cook will show himself wi' his kid and hill 
venison.” 

In the meantime, Captain Dalgetty had entered the 
apartment, and, walking up to the seat placed next Lord 
Menteith, was lcanjpg on the back of it with his arms 
folded. -Anderson and his companion waited at the 
bottom of the table, in a respectful attitude, until they 
should receive permission to seat themselves; while 
thiecs or four Highlanders, under the direction of old 
Donald, ran hither and thither to bring additional 
articles of food, or stood still to give attendance upon 
the guests. 

In tfie midst of these preparations, Allan suddenly 
started up, and snatching a lamp from the hand of an 
attendant, held it close to Dalgetty’s face, while he 
perused his features with the most heedful and grave 
attention. 

“By rpy honour,” said Dalgetty, half-displeased, as, 
mysteriously shaking his head, Allan gave up the 
scrutiny—“ I trow that lad and I will ken each other 
when we meet again." 

Meanwhile Allan strode to the bottom of the table, 
an 1 having, by the aid of his lamp, subjected Anderson 
and his companion to the same investigation, stood a 
moment as if in deep reflection ; then, touching his fore¬ 
head, suddenly seized Anderson by the arm, and before 
lfH ci^pld offer any effectual resistance, half-led and half- 
dragged # him^o the vacant seat at the upper end, and 
having made a mute intimation that he should there 
place himself, he hurried the soldado with the same un¬ 
ceremonious precipitation to the bottom cf the table. 
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'lhc Captain, exceedingly incensed at tins freedom, 
endeavoured to shako Allan from him with violence ; 
but, powerful ns he was, he pioved m the strut;gle in¬ 
ferior to the gigantic mountaineer, who threw him </.( 
with such violence, that after reeling a few paces, he fed 
at full length, and the vaulted hall rang with the clash <_f 
his armour. When he arose, his first action w r as to chaw 
his sword and fly at Allan, who, with folded arms, 
seemed to await his onset with the most scornful in¬ 
difference. Lord Mcntcith and his attendants mb -- 
posed to preserve peace, while the Jlighl.inders, snatch¬ 
ing weapons from the wall, seemed prompt to increa e 
the broil. 

"He is mad," whispered Lord Mcntcith, " he is per¬ 
fectly mad ; there is no purpose in quarrelling with him." 

** If your lordship is assured that he is non temp's 
mentis said Dalgetty, "the whilk his breeding and 
behaviour seem to testify*, the matter must end here, 
seeing that a madman can neither give an affront, nor 
render honourable satisfaction. But, by my saul, if I 
had my provant and a bottle of Rhenish under my belt, 
I should have stood otherways up to him. And yet it’s 
a pity he should be sae weak in the intellectuals, being 
a strong proper man of body, fit to handle pike, 
morgens tern, or any other military implement whatso¬ 
ever." 

Peace was thus restored, and the party seated them¬ 
selves agreeably to their former arrangement, with wh eh 
Allan, who had now returned to his settle by the lire, 
and seemed once more immersed in meditation, did not 
again interfere. Lord Mentcith, addressing the piin- 
cipal domestic, hastened to start some theme of con¬ 
versation which might obliterate all recollection of ‘the 
fray that had taken place. 11 The lai»l is u.t the hill 
then, Donald, I understand, and some English strangers 
with him ? ” 
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"At the hill he is, an it like your honour, and two 
Saxon calabaleros are with him. sure eneugh ; and that 
is Sir Miles Musgrave and Christopher Hall, both from 
the Cumraik. as I think they call their country." 

"Ilall ana Musgrave?" said Lord Mentcith, look¬ 
ing at his attendants, “the very men that we wished to 
1 1 

see. 

“Troth,” said Donald, “an' I wish I had never seen 
them between the een, for they're come to berry us out 
o* house and ha'." 

“Why, Donald*" said Lord Mentcith, “you did not 
use to *be so churlish of your beef and ale ; southland 
though they be, they'll scarce eat up all the cattle that’s 
going on the castle mains." 

“ Tell care an they did," said Donald, “ an that were 
the warst o’t, for we have a wheen canny trewsmen here 
that wadna let us want if there was a horned beast 
atweeti this and Perth, ffut this is a warse job—it’s 
nae less than a w’ager." 

“A wager!" repeated Lord Mentcith, with some 
surprise. 

“Tioth,” continued Donald, to the full as eager to 
tell his news ns Lord Mentcith wa c cunous to hear them, 
“as yoftr lord-ship is a friend and kinsman o' the house, 
an’ as ye’ll hear encugh o’t in less than an hour, 1 may 
*as vveci tell yc mysell Ye sail be pleased then to know, 
that when our Lair^ was up in Knglnnd, where he gangs 
oftener than lus friends can wish, he was biding at the 
house o’ this Sir Miles Musgra\e, an’ there w r as putten 
on the table six candlesticks, that they tell me were 
twice as muckle as the candlesticks in Durnblane kirk, 
and neither airn, brass, nor tin, but a’ solid silver, nae 
Tes^ ;—up wi’ their English pride, has sae muckle, and 
kens s£fe littrC how to guide it ! Sae they began to jeer 
the Laird, that he saw nae sic graith in his ain poor 
country ; and the Laird, scorning to hae his country 
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put down without ii word for its credit, swore, like a 
gude Scotsman, that he had mair candlesticks, and 
better candlesticks, in his am castle at hamc, than wcie 
ever lighted m a hall m Cumberland, an Cuyibciland be 
the name o’ the country.” 

“ That wits patnoiically said," observed Lord Menteith. 

“ Fary true,” said Donald; “but her honour had 
better hae hnuden her tongue , for if ye say ony thing 
amang the Saxons that's a wee by ordinar, they clink ye 
down for a wager as fast as a Lowland smith would 
hammer shoon on a Highland shelty. 1 An' so the Laird 
behoved eiMicr to gac back o’ lus word, or wager twa 
bunder merks ; and so he e’en took the wager rather 
than be shamed wi’ the like o’ them. And now he’s like 
to get it to pay, and I’m thinking that's what makes him 
sae swear to come hame at e’en.” 

"Indeed," said Lord Men/eith, “from my idea ot 
your family plate, Donald, your master is ccitain to'lose 
such a wager.” 

“Your honour may swear that ; an’ where he's to get 
the siller I kenna, although he borrowed out o’ twenty 
purses. I advised him to pit the twa Saxon gentleman 
and their servants cannily into the pit o’ the to^yer till 
they gae up the bargain o’ free gude-will, but the Laud 
winna hear reason. ” 

Allan here started up, strode forward, and interrupted 
the conversation, saying to the domestic in a voice like 
thunder, “ And how dared you to give my brother such 
dishonourable advice ? or how dare you to say he will 
lose this or any other wager which it is his pleasure to 
lay ? ” 

“ Troth, Allan M'Aulay,” answered the old man, “ i^'s t 
no for my father's son to gainsay what your father’s son 
thinks fit to say, an’ so the Laird may no douot win his 
wager. A' that I ken against it is, that the teil a candle¬ 
stick, or onything like it, is in the house, except the auld 
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airn branches that hac been litre smec Lmd Kenneth’s 
tune, and the tin sconces th.it your father gard be made 
l)y aula Willie Winkie the tinkler, niair be token that 
(If 1 ] an unee ol siller plate is about the house at a\ forby 
tju* lady's auld*possct choh, that v»ants the co\cr and ant 
o’ the lugs. ” , 

Peac‘\ old man!" said Allan, fiercely; "and do 
you, gentlemen, if your refection is finished, lca\o this 
apartment clear ; I must prepare it for the inception of 
those southern guests.” 

"Come away,” s.*id the domestic, pulling Lord Men- 
teith by*thc sleeve; "lus hour is on him,” said he, 
looking towards Allan, "and he will not be controlled.” 

They left the hall accordingly, Lord Menteith and the 
Captain being ushered or.e way by old Donald, and the 
two attendants conducted elsewhere by another High¬ 
lander. The former had scarcely readied a sort of with¬ 
drawing apartment ere thejfw'ere joined by the lord of 
the mansion, Angus M'Aulay by name, and lus English 
guests. Great joy was expressed by all parlies, for Lonl 
Menteith and the English gentlemen were w'ell known to 
each other ; and on Lord Mcnteilh’s introduction. Cap¬ 
tain Dalgetty was well received by the Laird. Hut after 
the first tmrst -of hospitable congratulation was over, 
Lord Menteith could observe that there was a shade of 
s'admss on the biow of his Highland friend. 

"You must havc # heard,” said Sir Christopher Ilall, 
"that our fine undertaking in Cumberland ia all blown 
up. The militia would not march into Scotland, and 
your prick-ear’d Covenanters have been too hard for our 
friends in the southern shires. And so, understanding 
there is some Stirling work here, Musgrave and I, rather 
tnarf sit idle at home, are conic to have a campaign 
among ^ourWIts and plaids.” 

"I hope you have brought arms, men, and money 
with you,” said Lord Menteith, smiling. 
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" Only some dozen or two of troopers, whom we left 
at the last lowland village/’ said Musgrave, ‘‘and 
trouble enough we had to get them so far.” 

“As for money/'said his companion, “ we expect a 
small supply from our friend and host here.” 

The I-aird now, colouring highly, took Menteith a 
little apart, and expressed to him his regret that lie had 
fallen into a foolish blunder. 

“ I heard it from Donald/’ said Lord Menteith, scarce 
able to suppress a smile. 

“ Devil take that old man,” said M’AuIay, “ he would 
tell every thing, were it to cost one’s life ; but it’s no 
jesting matter to you neither, my lord, for I reckon on 
your friendly and fraternal liencvolt*nee, as a near kins¬ 
man of our house, to help me out with the money due to 
these pock-pudchngs ; or else, to be plain wi' ye, the dcil 
a M'Aulay will there be at the muster, for curse me if I 
do not turn Covenanter rather than face these fellows 
without paying them , and at the best, I shall be ill 
enough off, getting both the scaith and the scorn.” 

“ You may suppose, cousin,” said Lord Menteith, “ I 
am not too well equipt just now ; but you may be assured 
I shall endeavour to help you as well as I can, for the 
sake of old kindred, neighbourhood, and alliancdf." 

“Thank ye—thank ye—thank ye,” reiterated M'Au¬ 
lay ; “ and as they are to spend the money in the King’s 
service, what signifies whether you, ^hey, or 1 pay it?— 
we are a' one man’s bairns, I hope? But you must help 
me out too with some reasonable excuse, or else I shall 
be for taking to Andrew Ferrara ; for I like not to be 
treated like a liar or a braggart at my own board end, 
when, God knows, I only meant to support my honour, 
and that of my family and country.” 1 

Donald, as they were speaking, entered, ft.\h rflthcr a 
blither face than he might have been expected to wear, 
considering the impending fate of his master's purse and 
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credit. “Gentlemens, her dinner is ready, and her 
candles are lighted too," said Donald, with a strong 
guttui.il emphasis on the last clause of his speech. 

“What tjic devil can he mean?” said Musgrave, 
looking to his countryman. 

Lord Mcnteith put the same question with his eyes 
to the Laird, which M'Aulay answeicd by shaking his 
head. 

A short dispute about precedence somewhat delayed 
their leaving the apartment. Lord Menteith insisted 
upon yielding up* that which belonged to his rank, on 
consideration of his being in Ins own country, and of his 
near connection with the family in which they found 
themselves. 'The two English strangers, therefore, were 
first ushered into the hall, where an unexpected display 
awaited them. The large oaken table was spread with 
substantial joints of mtab^and seats were placed in order 
for tfie guests. Behind every seat stood a gigantic High¬ 
lander, completely dressed, and armed alter the fashion 
of his country, holding in his right hand his drawn 
sword, with the point turned downwards, and in the left 
a blazing torch made of the bog-pine. This wood, 
found in the morasses, is so full ^f turpentine, that when 
split and dried, it is frequently used in the Highlands 
instead of candles. The unexpected and somewhat 
startling apparition was seen by the red glare of the 
torches, which displayed the wild features, unusual dress, 
and glittering arms of those who bore them, while the 
smoke, eddying up to the roof of the hall, over-canopied 
them with a volume of vapour. Ere the strangers had 
recovered from their surpuse, Allan stept forward, and 
pointing with his sheathed broadsword to the torch- 
bearers, said, in a deep and stern tone of voice, “ Be¬ 
hold, gentlemen cavaliers, the chandeliers of my brother's 
house, the ancient fashion of our ancient name ; not one 
of these men knows any law but their Chief’s command 
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—Would you dare to compare to them in value the 
richest ore that ever w as dug out of the nunc ? How say 
you, cavaliers?—is your wager won or lost ?'* 

“ Lost, lost,” said Musgrave, gaily w.y own silver 
candlesticks are all melted and riding on horseback by 
this time, anti I wish the fellows that enlisted were half 
as trusty as these.—Here sir,” he added to the Chief, 
“is your money; it lrnpans Hall's finances and mine 
somewhat, but debts of honour must be settled." 

“ My father's curse upon my father's son," said Allan, 
interrupting him, “ if he receives fiom you one penny l 
It is enough that you claim no right to exact from him 
what is his own.” 

Lord Mcnteith eagerly supported Allan’s opinion, and 
the elder M'Aulay readily joined, declaring the whole to 
be a fool's business, and not worth speaking more about. 
The Englishmen, after some courteous opposition, were 
persuaded to regard the whole as a joke. 

“And now, Allan," said the Laird, “please to remove 
your candles ; for, since the Saxon gentlemen have seen 
them, they w ill eat their dinner as comfoitably by the 
light of the old tm sconces, without scomfishmg them 
with so much smoke. ” » 

Accordingly, at a sign from Allan, the living chande¬ 
liers, recovering their broadswords, and holding the point 
erect, inarched out of the hall, and left the guests to 
enjoy their refreshment. * 
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CHAI\ V. 

Thareby so fearlessc and so fell he grew. 

That his+um syrr and manter of his ionise 
Dtd often tremble at his horrid view ; 

Ami if for druid of hurt would him ad~'ise t • 

The angry bt antes not rash f y to desp, <-r. 

Nor too much to provale ; for he 'ovoid ha me 
The lion \touf to him in lowly w\e, 

<A hsson hard), and make the aioaid sitrKC 

Tcave i oan ng^vhen in rage he for rt njje did < arre. 

• Sri nslJv. 


made no figure whatever nt the entertainment, compared 
with the portentous voracity of Captain Dalgetty, al¬ 
though that gallant soldier*had already displayed much 
steadiness and pertinacity in his attack upon the lighter 
refreshment set before them at their entrance, by way of 
forlorn hope. He spoke to no one during the lime of his 
meal; and it was not until the \utuals were nearly with¬ 
drawn from the table, that he gratified the rest of the 
company, whp had watched Inm with some surprise, 
with an account of the reasons why he ate so very fast 
* and so very long. 

"The former quality,” he said, "he had acquired 
while he filled a place at the bursars lablc -t the Mare- 
schal College of Aberdeen ; when,” said he, "if you did 
not move your jaws as fast as a pair of castanets, you 
were very unlikely to get any thing to put between them. 
And, as for the quantity of my food, be it known to this 
hrwourablc company,'* continued the Captain, " that it’s 
the duly otijvery commander of a fortress, on all occa¬ 
sions which offer, to secure as much munition and vivers 
as their magazines can possibly hold, not knowing when 
they may have to sustain a siege or a blockade Upon 
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which principle, gentlemen,” said lie, "when a cavalier 
finds that provant L good and abundant, he will, in 
my estimation, do wisely to victual himse,lf for at least 
three days, as there is no knowing when he may come, 
by another meal." 

The I^aird cxpicsscd his acquiescence in the prudence 
of tins principle, and recommended to the veteran to .add 
a tass of brandy and a flagon of claret to the substantial 
piovisions he had already laid m, to which pioposal the 
Captain readily agreed 

When dinner was removed, and the servants had 
withdrawn, excepting the Daird’s page, or henchman, 
wdio remained in the apartment to call lor or bring what¬ 
ever w r as wanted, or, in a word, to answer the purposes 
of a modern bell-wire, the conversation began to turn 
upon politics, and the state of the country ; and Lord 
Mcnteith inquired anxiously and particularly wIku clans 
were expected to join the proposed muster of the King’s 
friends. 

"That depends much, my lord, on the person who 
lifts the banner," said the Laird; "for you know* \vc 
Highlanders, when a f< w clans are assembled, are not 
easily commanded by one of our ow r n Chiefs, or, to say 
the truth, by any other body. We have heard a rumour, 
nidicd, that Colkitto—that is, young Colkitto, or Alaster 
M'Donald, is come over the Kyle i om Ireland, with a 
body of the Earl of Antrim’s people, and that they had 
got as far as Ardnamurchan. They might have be»*n 
here before now, but, I suppose, they loitered to plunder 
the country ns they came along.” 

" Will Colkitto cot serve you for a leader then?” said 
f-ord Mcnteith. 

"Colkitto!" said Allan M'AuUy, scorifudly ; "who 
talks of Colkitto ?—There lives but one man whom we 
will follow, and that is Montrose.” 

•* But Montrose, wir, ” said Sir Christopher Hall, " lui> 
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not boon heard of since our ineffectual attempt to rise in 
the north of England. Tt is thought he lias leturned to 
the King at Oxford for further lnstiuctions.” 

“ Returned !” said Allan, with a scornful laugh ; 14 I 
could toll ye, but it is not wortli my while ; yb will know 
soon enough." 

44 By my honour, Allan,” said Lord Menteith, "you 
will weary out your friends with this intolerable, Howard, 
and sullen humour.—But I know the reason," added 
he, laughing ; 44 you have not seen Annot Lyle to-day.” 

“Whom did you say I had not seen?” said Allan, 
sternly. 

“ Annot Lyle, the fairy queen of song and minstrelsy/' 
Said Lord Menteith. 

44 Would to God 1 were never to see her again,” said 
Allan^ sighing, 44 on condition the same weird were laid 
on you l" 

44 And why on me? ” said Lord Menteith, carelessly. 

44 Because,” said Allan, 44 it is written on your fore¬ 
head, that you arc to be the ruin of each other.” So 
saying, he rose up and left the room. 

44 H%s he been long in this way?” asked Lord Men- 
tcith, addressing his brother. 

"About three days,” answered Angus; 44 the fit is 
wecl-nigh over, he will be better to-morrow.—But come, 
geutlemen, don’t l9t the tappit-hen scraugh to be emptied. 
The King's health, King Charles’s health ! and may the 
covenanting dog that refuses it, go to Heaven by the 
road of the Grassmarket ! " 

The health was quickly pledged, and as fast suc¬ 
ceeded by another, and another, and another, all of a 
party cast, and enforced in an earnest manner. Cap¬ 
tain Dalgetty, however, thought it necessary to enter a 
protest. 

“Gentlemen cavaliers,” he said, "I drink these 
healths, primo t both out of lespect to this honourable 
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and hospitable roof-tree, and sccundo , because I hold it 
not good to be precee^e in such nuUtcis, inter pocula ; 
but I protest, agreeable to the warrandice granted by 
this honourable lord, that it shall lie free to me, not¬ 
withstanding my present complaisance, to take service 
with the Covenanters to-mouow, provided I shall be so 
minded 

Al'Aukiy and his English guests stared at this declara¬ 
tion, which would have certainly bred new disturbance, if 
J,ord Menteith had not taken up the atlair, ,and ex¬ 
plained the circumstances and conditions. 14 1 trust,’* 
he concluded, “ wc shall be able to secure Captain Dal- 
gclty's assistance to our own party." 

"And if not,” said the Laird, 14 I protest, as the 
Captain says, that nothing that has passed this evening, 
not even his having eaten mybiead and salt, and pledged 
me in brandy, Dourdeaux, or usquebaugh, shall preju¬ 
dice my cleaving him to the neckbone." 

“You shall be heartily welcome,'* said the Captain, 
" provided my sword cannot keep my head, which it h.is 
done in worse dangers than your feud is likely to make 
for me." 

fl ere Lord Menteith again interposed, and the concord 
of the company being with no small difficulty restored, 
was cemented by some deep carouses. Lord Menteith, 
however, contrived to break up the v party earlier than 
was the usage of the Castle, under pretence of fatigue 
and indisposition. This was somewhat to the disfrp- 
pointment of the valiant Captain, who, among other 
habits acquired in the Low Countries, had acquired both 
a disposition to drink, and a capacity to bear, an exor¬ 
bitant quantity of strong liquors. 

Their landlord ushered them in person to a sort of 
sleeping gallery, in which there was a four-post bed, with 
tartan curtains, and a number of cubs, or long hampers, 
placed along the wall, three of which, well siuffcd with 
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blooming heather, won; prepared for the reception of 
guests. 

“ I need pot tell your lordship,” said M'Aulay to Lord 
Mentcith, a little apart, “our Highland mode of quar¬ 
tering. Only that, not liking you should'sleep in the 
room alone with this German landlouper, I have caused 
your servants’ beds to be made here in gallery. By 
G—d, my lord, these are times when men go to bed 
with a throat hale find sound as ever swallowed brandy, 
and before next morning it maybe gaping like an oyster- 
shell.*' 

Lord Mentcith thanked him sincerely, saying, “ It 
was just the arrangement he would have requested ; for, 
although he had not the least apprehension of violence 
from Captain Dalgetty, yet Andeison was a better kind 
of person, a sort of gentleman, whom he always liked tc 
hava near his person." 

“ I have not seen this Anderson," said M'Aulay ; “ did 
you hue him m Kngland ? " 

" 1 did so,” said Lord Menteith ; “you will see the 
man to-morrow; in the meantime I wish you good¬ 
night.” 

Ills host left the apartment after the evening saluta¬ 
tion, and was about to pay the same compliment to 
Captain Dalgetty, but observing him deeply engaged 
in the discussion^of a huge pitcher filled with brandy- 
posset, he thought it a pity to disturb him in*so laudable 
an employment, and took his leave without farther 
ceremony. 

Lord Menteith’s two attendants entered the apartment 
almost immediately after hit departure. The good Cap- 
iftln, who was now somewhat encumbered with his good 
chcei, befc&n to find the undoing of the clasps of his 
armour a task somewhat difficult, and addressed Ander¬ 
son in these words, interrupted by a slight hiccup,— 
“Anderson, my good fuend, you may rcid in Scripture, 
45 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE, 
that he that putteth olt Ins aimour should not boast 
himself like he that putteih it on—1 believe that is not 
the right word of command , hut the plain truth of it is, 

I am like to sleep in my corslet, like many an honest ( 
fellow that never waked again, unless you unloose tins 
buckle.” 

"Undo his armour, Sibbuld,” said Andeison to the 
Other servant. 

" By St. Andrew ! ” exclaimed the Captain, turning 
round in great astonishment, " here's,a common fellow— 
a stipendiary with four pounds a-year and a livery cloak, 
thinks himself too good to serve Rut-Master Dugald 
Dalgetty of Dmmthwaekct, who has studied humanity at 
the Mareschal College of Aberdeen, and served half the 
princes of Europe !" 

"Captain Dalgetty,” said Lord Menteith, whose lot it 
was to stand peacemaker' throughout the evening, 
" please to understand that Anderson waits upon no one 
but myself ; but I will help Sibbald to undo your corselet 
with much pleasure.” 

"Too much trouble for you, my lord,” said Dalgetty ; 
" and yet it would do you no harm to practise how a 
handsome harness is put on and put off. 1 carl step in 
and out of nunc like a glove ; only to-night, although 
not ebrius , I am, in the classic phrase, vino ciboque 
gravatus." , lt 

By this time he was unshollcd, and stood before the 
f: re musing with a face of drunken wisdom on the events 
of the evening. What seemed chiefly to interest him, 
was the character of Allan M'Aulay. "To come over 
the Englishman so cleverly with his Highland torch- 
bearers—eight bare-breeched Rories for six silver candle¬ 
sticks !—it was a master-piece—a tour-dc-p”sc —'it was 
perfect legerdemain—and to be a madman after all!—I 
doubt greatly, my lord" (shaking his head), "that 1 
must allow him, notwithstanding his relationship to your 
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lordship, the privileges of a rational person, and either 
batoon him sufficiently to expiate the violence offered to 
my person, or else bring it to a matter of mortal arbitra¬ 
ment, as beccJtneth an insulted cavalier." 

" If you care to hear a long story," said Lord Mentcith, 
"at this time of night, I can tell you how the circum¬ 
stances of Allan’s birth account so well for his singular 
character, as to put such satisfaction entirely out of the 
question." 

"A long story, ipy lord," said Captain Dalgetty, "is, 
next to*a good evening draught and a warm nightcap, 
the best shoeing-horn for drawing on a sound sleep. 
And since your lordship is pleased to take the trouble to 
tell it, I shall rest your patient and obliged auditor." 

"Anderson," said Lord Mentcith, " and you, Sibbald, 
are dying to hear, I suppose, of this strange man too ; 
and I*believe I must indulge your curiosity, that you may 
know how to behave *o him in time of need. You had 
better step to the fire then.” 

Having thus assembled an audience about him, Lord 
Menteith sat down upon the edge of the four-post bed, 
while Captain Dalgetty, wiping the relics of the posset 
from Ms beard and mustachios, and repeating the first 
verse of the Lutheran psalm, A lie guten geister loben der 
' Herrn t etc., rolled himself into one of the places of repose, 
and thrusting his^iock pate from between the blankets, 
listened to Lord Mentcith’s relation in a most luxurious 
state, between sleeping and waking. 

"The father,” said Lord Menteith, "of the two 
brothers, Angus and Allan M'Aulay, was a gentleman of 
consideration and family, being the chief of a Highland 
clan, of good account, though not numerous ; his lady, 
the roothcir«>f these young men, was a gentlewoman of 
good family, if I may be permitted to say so of one nearlj 
connected with my own. Her brother, an honourable 
and spirited young man, obtained from James the Sixth 

47 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE, 
a grant of forestry, and other privileges, ov r er a royal 
chase, adjacent to this castle , and, in exercising nnd 
defending these rights, he was so unlortun.ite ns to in¬ 
volve himself in a quarrel with some of am Highland 
freebooters, or caterans, of whom, I think, Captain* 
Dalgctty, you must have heard M 

“ And that I have,” said the Captain, exerting him¬ 
self to answer the appeal. " Iiefore 1 left the Maiesdi.d 
College of Aberdeen, Dugald Gair was playing the devil 
in the Garioch, and the Farquharsons on Deeside, and 
the Clan Chattan on the Gordon's lands, and the-Grants 
and Camerons in Morayland. And since that, I have 
seen the Cravats and Random s in Rinnonu nnd Transyl¬ 
vania, and the Cossacks from the Polish frontier, and 
robbers, banditti, and barbarians of all eonntues besides, 
so that I have a distinct idea of your broken Highland- 
men.” 

“The clan,” said Loid Mentcith, “with whom the 
maternal uncle of the M'Aulays had been placed m 
feud, was a small sept of banditti, called, from their 
houseless state, and their incessantly wandering among 
the mountains and glens, the Children of the Mist. They 
are a fierce and hardy people, with all the irritability, and 
wild and vengeful passions, proper to men who have 
never known the restraint of civilised society. A party of 
them lay in wait for the unfortunate Warden of the 
Forest, surprised him while hunting aloft; and unattended, 
and slew him with every circumstance of inventive cruelly. 
They cut off his head, and resolved, in a bravado, to 
exhibit it at the castle of his brother-in-law. The laird 
was absent, and the lady reluctantly received as guests, 
men against whom, perhaps, she was afraid to shut hop 
gates. Refreshments were placed before the£hildi#n of 
the Mist, who took an opportunity to take the head of 
their victim from the plaid in which it was wrapt, placed 
it on the table, put a piece of bread between the lifeless 
48 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

jaws, bidding them do their office now, since many a 
good meal they had eaten at that table. The lady, who 
held been absent for some household pm pose, entered at 
this moment and, upon beholding her brother's head, 
fled like an arrow out of the house into the woods, 
uttenng shriek upon shriek. The ruffians, satisfied with 
this savage triumph, withdrew. The terrified menials, 
after overcoming the almm to which they had been 
subjected, sought their unfoi innate mistress in every 
direction, but she was nowhere to be found. The miserable 
husband returned*next flay, and, with the assistance of 
his people, undertook a moie anxious ami distant search, 
but to equally little purpose. It was believed univer¬ 
sally, that, in the ecstasy of her tenor, she must either 
have thrown herself o\ei one of the numerous pi ecipices 
which overhang the uvei, or into a deep lake about a 
mile fiom the castle. Hc^loss was the more lamented, 
as she was six months advanced in her piegnancy ; Angus 
M'Aulay, her eldest son, having been born about eighteen 
months before.—But I tire you, Captain Dalgetty, and 
you seem inclined to sleep.” 

“By no means," answered the soldier; “I am no 
whit somnolent ; I always hear Lest with my eyes shut. 
It is a fashion I learned when 1 stood sentinel.” 

“And I dare say," said Lord Menteith, aside to 
Anderson, “ the weight of the halberd of the sergeant of 
tin rounds often fffatle him open them." 

Being apparently, how ever, m the humour of story-telling, 
the young nobleman went on, addressing himself chiefly 
to Ins servants, without minding the slumbering veteran. 

“ Every baron in the country,” said he, “ now swore 
reyenge for this dreadful crime. They took arms with 
the relationa-and brother-in-law of the murdered person, 
and the Children of the Mist were hunted down, I believe, 
with as little mercy as they had themselves manifested. 
Seventeen heads, the bloody trophies of their vengeance, 
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were distributed among the nlhes, and fed the crows upon 
the gates of their castles. The survivors sought out more 
distant wildernesses, to which they retreated." 

“To your right hand, counter-march, ;:nd retreat to 
your former ground," said Captain Dalgetty ; the military 
phrase having produced the correspondent word of com¬ 
mand ; and then starting up, professed he had been pro¬ 
foundly attentive to every word that had been spoken. 

“It is the custom in summer," said Lord Mentcith, 
without attending to his apology, “to send the cows to 
the upland pastures to have the benefit of the gras^ ; and 
the nutids of the village, and of the family, go there to 
milk them in the morning and evening. While thus 
employed, the females of this family, to their great terror, 
perceived that their motions were watched at a distance 
by a pale, thin, meagre figure, bearing a strong resem¬ 
blance to their deceased mistress, and passing, of course, 
for her apparition. When some of the boldest resolved 
to approach this faded form, it fled from them into the 
woods with a wild shriek. The husband, informed of 
tliis circumstance, came up to the glen with some at¬ 
tendants, and took his measures so well as to intercept 
the retreat of the unhappy fugitive, and to secure the 
person of his unfortunate lady, though her intellect proved 
to be totally deranged. I low she supported herself 
during her wandering in the woods, could not be known 
—some supposed she lived upon root'* and wild berries, 
w ith which the woods at that season abounded ; but the 
greater part of the vulgar were satisfied that she must 
have subsisted upon the milk of the wild docs, or been 
nourished by the fairies, or supported in some manner 
equally marvellous. Her re-appearance was more easily 
accounted for. She had seen from the thicket, the pick¬ 
ing of the cow's, to superintend which had oecn her 
favourite domestic employment, and the habit had pre¬ 
vailed even in her deranged state of mind. 
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“ In due season the unfortunate lady was delivered of 
a boy, who not only showed no appearance of having 
suffered from # his mother’s calamities, but appeared to be 
an infant of uncommon health and strength. The un¬ 
happy mother, after her confinement, recovered her 
reason—at least in a great measure, but never her health 
and spirits. Allan was her only joy. Her attention to 
him was unremitting ; and unquestionably she must have 
impressed upon his early mind many of those super¬ 
stitious ideas to *wlncli his moody and enthusiastic 
temper gave so ready a reception. She died when he 
was about ten years old. Her last words were spoken 
to him in private; but there is little doubt that 
they conveyed an injunction of vengeance upon the 
Children of the Mist, with which he has since amply 
complied. 

** lfrom this moment the habits of Allan M'Aulay were 
totally changed. He had hitherto been his mother's 
constant companion, listening to her dreams, and repeal¬ 
ing his own, and feeding his imagination, which, 
probably from the circumstances preceding his birth, 
was constitutionally deranged, with all the wild and 
terrible superstitions so common to the mountaineers, to 
which his unfortunate mother had become much addicted 
since her brother's death. By living in this manner, the 
boy had gotten a timid, wild, startled look, loved to seek 
out solitary places in the woods, and was never so much 
terrified as by the approach of children of the same age. 
I remember, although some years younger, being brought 
up here by my father upon a visit, nor can I forget the 
astonishment with which I saw this infant hermit shun 
every attempt I made to engage him in the sports 
natural to our age. I can remember his father bewailing 
his disposition to mine, and alleging, at the same time, 
that it was impossible for him to take from his wife the 
company of the boy, as he seemed to be the only conso- 
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lation that remained to her in this world, and as the 
amusement which Allan's society afforded her seemed to 
prevent the recurrence, at least in its full force, of that 
fearful malady by which she had been visited. 15ut, after 
thcdcath-of his mother, the habits and manncis of the 
boy seemed at once to change. It is true he remained as 
thoughtful and serious as before ; and long fits of silence 
and abstraction showed plainly that his disposition, in 
this respect, was in no degree altered. But at other 
times, he sought out the rendezvous of the youth of the 
clan, which he had hitherto seemed anxious to avoid. 
He took share in all theii exercises ; and, from his very 
extraordinary personal strength, soon excelled his brother 
and other youths, whose age considerably exceeded liis 
own. They who had hitherto held hnnm contempt, now 
feared, if they did not love him ; and, instead of Allan’s 
being esteemed a dreaming, womanish, and feeblo 
minded boy, those who encountered him in sports or 
military exercise, now complained that, when heated by 
the strife, lie was too apt to tuin game into earnest, and 
to forget that he was only engaged in a friendly tiial of 
strength.—But I speak to regaldless ears," sr#d Lord 
Menteith, interrupting himself, for the Captain's nosi- 
now gave the most indisputable signs that lie v.as fast 
locked in the arms of oblivion. 

" If you mean the ears of that Inorting swine, my 
lord,” said Anderson, “they are, indeed, shut to any¬ 
thing that you can say, nevertheless, this place being 
unfit for more private conference, I hope you will have 
the goodness to proceed, for Sibbald's benefit and for 
mine. The history of this poor young fellow has a dqep* 
and wild interest in it.” 

"You must know, then,' 1 proceeded I-ord Menteith, 
" that Allan continued to increase in strength and activity 
till his fifteenth year, about which time he assumed a total 
independence o( character, and impatience of control, 

5 * 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

which much alarmed his surviving parent. He was 
absent in the woods for whole days and nights, under 
pretence of hunting, though he did not always bring 
home game. His father was the more alarmed, because 
several of the Children of the Mist, encouraged by the 
increasing troubles of the state, had ventured back to 
their old haunts, nor did he think it altogether safe to re¬ 
new any attack upon them. The risk of Allan, m Ins 
wanderings, sustaining injury from these vindictive fiee- 
booters, was a perpetual source of apprehension. 

"I f was myself upon a visit to the castle when thi* 
matter was brought to a crisis. Allan had been absent 
since daybreak in the woods, where 1 had sought for him 
m vain ; it was a dark stormy night, and he did not 
return. His father expressed the utmost anxiety, and 
spoke of detaching a patty at the dawn of morning m 
quett of him ; when, as^ve were sitting at the suppor¬ 
table, the door suddenly opened, and Allan entered the 
room with a proud, film, and confident air. His in¬ 
tractability of temper, as well as the unsettled state of his 
mind, had such an influence over his father, that he 
suppressed all other tokens of displeasure, excepting the 
observation-that I had killed a fat buck, and had returned 
before sunset, while lie supposed Allan, who had been 
on the hid till midnight, had returned with empty hands 
'Are you sure that?’ said Allan, fiercely; ‘hcie is 
something will tell you another talc.' 

"We now observed his nands were bloody, and that 
there weie spots of blood on lus face, and waited the 
issue with impatience ; when suddenly, undoing the 
corner of his plaid, he rolled down on the table a human 
Head, bloody and new severed, saying at the same tunc, 
' Li«?tho*Hvhere the head of a better man lay before ye ' 
From the haggard features, and matted red hair and 
beard, partly grizzled with age, his father and others 
present recognised the head ol Hector of the M’st, a well- 
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known leader among the outlaws, redoubted for strength 
and ferocity, who had been active in the murder of the 
unfortunate Forester, uncle to Allan, and had escaped by 
a desperate defence and extraordinary agility, whin so . 
many of his, companions were destroyed. We were ail, 
it may be believed, struck with surprise, but Allan re¬ 
fused to gratify our curiosity ; and we only conjectured 
that he must have overcome the outlaw after a despemie 
struggle, because we discovered that he had sustained 
several wounds from the contest. All measures were now 
taken to ensure him against the vengeance of th'e free¬ 
booters ; but neither his wounds, nor the positive com¬ 
mand of his father, nor even the locking of the gates of 
the castle and the doors of his apartment, were piecau- 
tions adequate to prevent Allan from seeking out the very 
persons to whom he was peculiarly obnoxious. He made 
his escape by night from the window of the apartment, 
and laughing at his father’s vain care, produced on one 
occasion the head of one, and upon another those of two, 
of the Children of the Mist. At length these men, fu rce 
as they were, became appalled by the inveterate animosity 
and audacity with which Allan sought out their recesses. 
As he never hesitated to encounter any odds, th£y con¬ 
cluded that he must bear a charmed life, or fight under 
the guardianship of some supernatural influence. Neither 
gun, dirk, nor dourlach, they said, availed aught against 
him. They imputed this to the remarkable circumstances 
under which he was born ; and at length five or six of 
the stoutest caterans of the Highlands would have fled 
at Allan's halloo, or the blast of his horn. 

** In the meanwhile, however, the Children of the Mist 
carried on their old trade, and did the M'Aulays, as wifll 
as their kinsmen and allies, as much misekaf a^they 
could. This provoked another expedition against the 
tribe, in which I had my share ; we surprised them effec¬ 
tually, by besetting at once the upper and under passes 
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of the country, and made such clean w ork as is usual on 
these occasions, burning and slaying right before us. 
In this terrible species of war, even the females and the 
helpless do not always escape. One little maiden alone, 
who smiled upon Allan’s drawn dirk, escaped his ven¬ 
geance upon my earnest entreaty. She was* brought to 
the castle, and here bred up under the name of Annot 
Lyle, the most beautiful little fairy certainly that ever 
danced upon a heath by moonlight. It was long ero 
Allan could endure the presence of the child, until it 
occurred to his imagination, from her features perhaps, 
that she did not belong to the hated blood of his 
enemies, but had become their captive in some of their 
incursions : a circumstance not in itself impossible, but 
in which he believes as fiimly as in holy writ. He is par¬ 
ticularly delighted by her skill in music, which is so 
exquisite that she far exceeds the best performers in this 
country in playing on the clairshach, or harp. It was 
discovered that this produced upon the disturbed spirits 
of Allan, in his gloomiest moods, beneficial effects, 
similar to those experienced by the Jewish monarch of 
old ; and so engaging is the temper of Annot Lyle, so 
fascinating the innocence and gaiety of her disposition, 
that she is considered and treated in the castle rather as 
the sister of the proprietor, than as a dependant upon his 
charity. Indeed, it is impossible for any one to see 
lie. without beih& deeply interested by the ingenuity, 
liveliness, and sweetness of her disposition." 

“ Take care, my lord," said Anderson, smiling ; “there 
is danger in such violent commendations. Allan M ‘Aulay, 
as your lordship describes him, would prove no very safe 

Igvil 

“ I'ooh ! pooh 1 ” said Lord Mcntcith, laughing, yet 
Mushing at the same time : “Allan is not accessible to 
the passion of love ; and for myself," said be more 
gravely, “Annol's unknown birth is a sufficient reaion 
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ngainst soiions designs, and h( r unpiotected st.itc 
preludes every other.” 

"It is spoken like yourself, my lord," said Anderson. 
—" But 1 trust you will proceed with your interesting 
story." 

"It is wefl-nigh finished," said Lord Menteith; "I 
have only to add, that from the great strength and 
courage of Allan M'Aulay, from his energetic and uncon- 
ttollable disposition, and from an opinion generally 
entertained and encouraged by himself, that he holds 
t ommunion with supernatural beings, J and can predict 
future events, the elan pay a much greater degree of 
deference to him than even to his brother, who is a bold- 
he.uted rattling Highlander, but with nothing which can 
possibly iival the extraordinary character of his younger 
brother." 


" Such a character,” said Anderson, " cannot but have 
the deepest ('fleet on the nunds of a Highland host. \Ve 
must secure Allan, my lord, at .ill events. What between 

his bravery and Ins second sight”- 

" Hush ! ” said Lord Menteith, "that owl is awaking.” 
"Do you talk of the second sight, or dcutcro.uopia ?” 
said the soldier ; " I remember memorable Major \ T .unro 
u ih ng me how Murdoch Mackenzie, born in A^int, a 
prn.ite gentleman in a company, and a pretty soldier, 
fort told the death of Donald "l ough, a Loehaber man, 
and certain other persons, as well as r the hurt of the 
Major himself at a sudden onfall at the siege of 
Tr.iilsund." 


" 1 have often heard of this faculty,” observed Ander¬ 
son, "hut I have always thought those pretending toil 
v,. re either enthusiasts or impostors.” i 

" 1 should be loath,” said Ix>rd Menteith, "to apply 
either character to my kinsman Allan M'Aulay. 4 He has 
shown on many occasions too much acuteness and sense, 
of which you this night had an instance, for the character 
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of an enthusiast; and his high sense of honour, and 
manliness uf disposition, free him from the charge of 
imposture.” 

"Your iowh.hip, then,” said Anderson, "is a believer 
' in Ins supernatural attributes?” 

" By no means,” said the young nobleman ; "I think 
that he persuades himself that the predictions, which aie, 
in reality, the result of judgment and reflection, are 
supernatural impressions on his mind, just as fanatics 
conceive the workings of their own imagination to be 
divine inspiration—at least, if this will not serve you, 
Anderson, 1 have no better explanation to give; and it is 
time wc were all asleep after the toilsome journey of the 
day.” 


CILAP. VI, 

Coming events cast their shadows before. —Campbell. 


ants, Lord Menteith addressed the soldier, who was 
seated m a corner burnishing his corselet with rot-stout' 
and chamois leather, v\ hilc he hummed the old song in 
honour ol the victorious Gustavus Adolphus :~ 

" When cannons aPr roaring, and bullets art: Hying, 

he lad that would have honour, boys, must neverfenr dying." 

"Captain Dalgetty,” said Lord Menteith, "the time 
is come that w'e must part, or become comrades in 
service.” 

"Not before breakfast, I hope?” said Captaiu Dal- 
getty 

" I should have thought,” replied his lordship. " that 
your garrison was victualled for three days at least. ” 

" I have still some stowage left for beef and bannocks,” 
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said the Captain; "and I never miss a favourable oppor¬ 
tunity of renewing my supplies." 

“But," said Lord Menteith, "no judicious com¬ 
mander allows either flags of truce or neut” lls to remain 
in his Gimp longer than is prudent ; and therefore we 
must know your mind exactly, accoiding to which you 
shall either have a safe-conduct to depart in peace, or be 
welcome to remain with us." 

"Truly," said the Captain, "that being the case, I 
will not attempt to protract the capitulation by a coun¬ 
terfeited parley (a thing excellently practiced, by Sir 
Janies Ramsay at the siege of Ilannau, in the year of 
God 1636), but I will frankly own, that if I like your pay 
as well as your proiant and your company, I caie not 
how soon I take the oath to your colours." 

" Our pay," said Lord Menteith, " mint at present be 
small, since it is paid out of /lie common stock raised by 
the few amongst us who can command some funds—As 
major and adjutant, I dare not promise Captain Dalgetty 
more than half a dollar a day.” 

•'The devil take all halves and quarters 1” said the 
Captain ; "were it in my option, I could no more con¬ 
sent to the halving of that dollar, than the wom^i in the 
Judgment of Solomon to tne disseverment of the child of 
her bowels. ” 

"The parallel will scarce hold, Captain Dalgetty, for 
I think you would rather consent to \hc dividing of the 
dollar, than give it up entire to your competitor. How¬ 
ever, in the way of arrears, I may promise you the other 
half-dollar at the end of the campaign." 

" Ah I these arrearages !" said Captain Dalgetty, "that 
are always promised, and always go for nothing ! Spa^n, 
Austria, and Sweden, all sing one song. Qh ! Iqpg life 
to the Hoganmogans I if they were no officers or soldiers, 
they were good paymasters.—And yet, my lord, if I could 
but be made certiorate that my natural hereditament of 
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Drtimthwacket had fallen into possession of any of these 
loons of Covenanters, who could be, in the event of our 
success, conveniently made a traitor of, I have so much 
value for that^fertile and pleasant spot, that I would e’en 
take on with you for the campaign.” 

“ I can resolve Captain Dalgetty’s questionsaid 
Sibbald, Lord Menteith's second attendant ; “for if his 
estate of Drumthwacket be, as I conceive, the long waste 
moor so called, that lies five miles south of Aberdeen, l 
can tell him it was lately purchased by Elias Strachan, as 
rank a rebel as evef swore the Covenant.” 

“Thft crop-eared hound !’’ said Captain Dalgctty, in 
a rage ; “ what the devil gave him the assurance to pur¬ 
chase the inheritance of a family of four hundred years’ 
standing?— Cynthius aurem vellet , as we used to say at 
Mareschal College ; that is to say, I will pull him out of 
my father’s house by the ears. And so, my Lord Mcn- 
tcith, 4 am yours, hand and sword, body and soul, till 
death do us part, or to the end of the next campaign, 
whichever event shall first come to pass." 

“ And I,” said the young nobleman, “rivet the bargain 
by a month’s pay in advance." 

That is more than necessary, M said Dalgetty, pocket¬ 
ing the money, however. “Hut now I must go down, 
look after my war-saddle and abuilzicments, and see that 
‘Gustavus has his morning, and tell him we have taken 
new service.” 

“There goes your precious recruit,” said Lord Men- 
teith to Anderson, as the Captain left the room ; “ I fear 
we shall have little credit of him.” 

“ He is a man of the times, however,” said Anderson ; 
" and without such we should hardly be able to carry on 
our enterprise/* 

“Le? us •&> down/* answered Lord Mentcith, “and 
see how our muster is likely to thrive, for I hear a goed 
deal of bustle in the castle. ” 
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When they entered the hall, tlie ilome-tics keeping 
modestly m the background, morning greetings passed 
l>< tween Lord M< ntntli, Angus M'Aulay, and his Eng¬ 
lish guests, while Allan, occupying the saint; settle which 
he had filled the preceding evening, paid no attention * 
whatever to ■any one 

Old Donald hastily rushed into the apartment. " A 
message from Vich Alister More; he is coming up in the 
evening." 

" With how many attendants? " said M'Aulay. 

"Some five-and-tvventy or thirty," Said Donald, "his 
ordinary retinue." 

"Shake down plenty of straw in the great barn,” said 
the Laird. 

Another servant here stumbled hastily in, announcing 
the expected approach of Sir Hector M'Lean, "who is 
arriving with a large following 

"Put them m the mnlt-kiJn,” said M'Aulay; ‘''and 
keep the breadth of the midden-stead between them and 
the M‘Donalds ; they are but unfriends to each other." 

Donald now re-entered, his visage considerably length¬ 
ened— "The toil’s i* the folk,” he said ; "the hail 
I lielands are astcer, I think. Evan Dhu, of Lochicl, w:d 
be heie in an hour, with Lord kens how many giffies.” 

" Into the gicat barn with them beside the M'Donalds," 
said the Laird. 

More and more chiefs were announced, the least of 
whom would have accounted it derogatory to his dignity 
to stir without a retinue of six or seven persons. To 
every new annunciation, Angus M'Aulay answered by 
naming some place of accommodation,—the stables, thi 
loft, the cow-house, the sheds, every domestic office, werj 
destined for the night to some hospitable purpose or 
other. At length the arrival of M'Dougal flf'Lorrt, after 
all his means of accommodation were exhausted, reduced 
him to some perplexity. " What the devil is to be done, 
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Donald? " said he ; *' the great barn would hold fifty more, 
if they would lie heads and thiaws ; but there would be 
drawn dirks amang tlu in which should lie uppermost, and 
so we should have bloody puddings before morning ! M 

" What needs all this?" said Allan, starting up, and 
coming forward with the stern abruptness of.his usual 
manner ; 41 arc the Gael to-d.iy of softer flesh or whiter 
blood than their fathers were* Knock the head out of a 
cask of usquebae , let that be their night-gear—their 
plaids their bed-clothes—the blue sky their canopy, and the 
heather their couch •—Come a thousand more, and they 
would ndt quarrel on the broad heath for want of room 1" 

44 Allan is right," said his brother ; 44 it is very odd how 
Allan, who between ourselves," saidhc to Musgrave, "is 
a little w'owf, seems at times to have more sense than us 
all put together. Observe him now." 

44 Yes," continued Allan, fixing his eyes with a ghastly 
stare upon the opposite side?)f the hall, 44 they may well 
begin as they are to end ; many a man will sleep this 
night upon the heath, that when the Martinmas wind 
shall blow shall lie their stark enough, and reck little of 
cold or lack of covering." 

"Do not forespeak us, brother," said Angus; "that 
is not lucfty." • 

44 And what luck is it then that you expect?" said 
Allan ; and stunning his eyes until they almost started 
from their sockets, to fell with a convulsive shudder into 
the at ms of Donald and his brother, who, kn »wing the 
nature of his fits, had conic near to pievent Ins fall. 
They seated him upon a bench, and supported him until 
he came to himself, and was about to speak. 

44 For God's sake, Allan," said his brother, who knew 
the ftnpression his mystical words were likely to make on 
many of thegHests, " say nothing to discourage us." 

44 Am I he who discourages you?" said Allan ; "let 
every man face his weird as I shall face mine. That 
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which must come, will come; and we shall stride 
gallantly over many a field of victory, ere we reach yon 
fatal slaughter-place, or tread yon sable scaffolds.*’ 
"What slaughter-place? what scaffolds?” exclaimed 
several voices ; for Allan’s renown as a seer was generally 
established in the Highlands. 

,4 You will know that but too soon,” answered Allan. 
" Speak to me no more, I am weary of your questions.” 
He then pressed his hand against his brow, rested his 
elbow upon his knee, and sunk into a deep reverie. 

"Send for Annot Lyle and the hasp,” said Angus, in a 
whisper, to his servant, " and let those gentleman follow 
me who do not fear a Highland breakfast.” 

All accompanied their hospitable landlord, excepting 
only Lord Menteith, who lingered in one of the deep 
embrasures formed by the windows of the hall. Annot 
Lyle shortly after glided into the room, not ill described 
by Lord Menteith as being* the lightest and mort fairy 
figure that ever trod the turf by moonlight. Her stature, 
considerably less than the ordinary size of women, gave 
her the appearance of extreme youth, insomuch, that 
although she was near eighteen, she might have passed 
for four years younger. Her figure, hands, and feet were 
formed upon a model of exquisite symmetry witR the size 
and lightness of her person, so that Titania herself could 
scarce have found a more fitting representative. Her 
hair was a dark shade of the cojpur usually termed 
flaxen, whose clustering ringlets suited admirably with 
her fair complexion, and with the playful, yet simple, ex¬ 
pression of her features. When we add to these charms, 
that Annot, in her orphan state, seemed the gayest and 
happiest of maidens, the reader must allow us to claim 
for her the interest of almost all who looked on her. • In 
fact it was impossible to find a more univws?] favourite, 
and she often came among the rude inhabitants of the 
castle, as Allan himself, in a poetical mood, expressed it, 
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" like a sunbeam on a sullen sea,” communicating to all 
others the cheerfulness that filled her own mind. 

Annot, such as we have described her, smiled and 
blushed, whan, on entering the apartment. Lord Men- 
tcith came from his pfaco of retirement, and kindly 
wished her good-morning. • 

M And good-morning to you, my lord," returned she, 
extending her hand to her friend, “ we have seldom seen 
you of late at the castle, and now I fear it is with no 
peaceful purpose." 

" A^ least, let me not interrupt your harmony, Annot," 
said Lord Menteith, “ though my arrival may breed di 
cord elsewhere. My cousin Allan uccds the assistance of 
your voice and music.” 

■* My preserver,” said Annot Lyle, " has a right to my 
poor exertions ; and you, too, my lord,—you, too, aie 
my preserver, and were tig* most active to save a life that 
is worthless enough, unless it can benefit my protectors.” 

So saying, she sate down at a little distance upon the 
bench on which Allan M'Aulay was placed, and tuning 
her clairshach, a small harp, about thirty inches in 
height, she accompanied it with her voice. The air was 
an angient Gaelic melody, and the words which weie 
supposed to be very old, w'ere in the same language; 
but w'e subjoin a translation of them, by Sccundus Mac- 
pherson, Esq., of Glenforgen, which, although submitted 
to the fetters ot 'Rnglish rhythm, we trust will be found 
nearly as genuine as the version of Ossian by his celr 
brated namesake. 


THE RISING SUN. 

M ' Birds of omen, dark and foul. 
Night-crow, raven, bat and owl. 

Leave the sick man to his dream— 

All night long he heard your screanv— 
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Haste to Lave and ruin'd tower. 
Ivy-tod, or dmgled bower, 

There to wink and mope, for, haik I 
In the nud air siu^s the lark. 


M Hie to moorish gills and locks. 

Prowling wolf and wily fox,— 

Hie you fast, noi turn 3our \icw, 

Th ough the lamb bleats to the ewe. 

Couch 3'oux tiains, and speed your flight, 
Safety p.uts with parting night; 

And on distant echo borne. 

Comes the hunter’s early hum. 

ill. 

** The moon’s wan crescent seaicely gleams. 
Ghost-like she fades in morning lu .nrw ; 
Hie hence each pee- ish imp and f.13, 
Tliat scate the pilgrim on his way *— - 
Quench, kelpy ’ ijuencli, in bog and fco, 
Ihy torch that cheats benighted men ; 
Thy dance is o’er, thy reign is done. 

For Bcnyicglu hath seen the sun. 


IV. 

M Wild thoughts, that sinful, dark, and deep, 
O’erpower the passive mind in sleep. 

Pass from the slumbcrer’s soul away. 

Like night-mists from the brdlv of day; 

Foul hag, whose blasted visage grim. 

Smothers the pulse, unnerves the limb, 

Spur thy dark palfiey, and begone ! 

Thou darcst not face the godlike sun.” 

As the strain proceeded, Allan M'Aulay gradually gJtve 
signs of recovering his presence of mind, axvl Attention to 
th# objects around him. The deep-knit furrows of his 
brow relaxed and smoothed themselves ; and the rest of 
his features, which had seecned contorted with internal 
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agony, relapsed into a more natural .state. When he 
raised his head and sat upright, his countenance, though 
still deeply melancholy, was divested of its wildness and 
ferocity ; and in its composed state, although by no 
means handsome, the expression of his features was 
striking, manly, and even noble. Ills thick’, brown eye¬ 
brows, which had hitherto been drawn close together, 
were now slightly separated, as m the natural state ; and 
his grey eyes, which had rolled and flashed from under 
them with an unnatural and poi lentous gleam, now re¬ 
covered a steady dnd determined expression. 

“ Ttiank God ! " he said, after sitting silent for about a 
minute, until the very last sounds of the harp had ceased 
to vibrate, "my soul is no longer darkened—the mist 
hath passed from my spirit.” 

" You owe thanks, Cousin Allan," said Lord Mentcith, 
coining forward, " to An^ot Lyle, as well as to Heaven, 
for tftis happy change in your melancholy mood ” 

" My noble cousin Mcnteith,” said Allan, rising and 
greeting him very respectfully, as w r ell as kindly, "has 
known iny unhappy circumstances so long, that his 
goodness will require no excuse for my being thus late in 
bidding him welcome to the castle.” 

" We are ‘too old acquaintances, Allan,” said Lord 
Mentcith, "and too good friends, to stand on the 
ceremonial of outward greeting ; but half the Highlands 
will be here to-day, and you know, with our mountain 
Chi' f$, ceremony must not be neglected. Wiat will you 
give little Annot for making you fit company to meet 
Evan Dhu, and I know not how many bonnets and 
feathers ? ” 

"What will he give me?” said Annot, smiling; 
“nothing less, I hope, than the best ribbon at the Fait 
of Doune. ’ ; 

"The Fair of Doune, Annot?" said Allan sadly; 
“there will be bloody work before that day, and I may 
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never see it ; but you have well reminded me of what I 
have long intended to do." 

Having said this he left the room. 

“Should he talk long in this manner," said Lord 
Menteith, “ you must keep your harp m tune, my dear 
Annot.” 

" I hope not," said Annot, anxiously; “this fit has 
been a long one, and probably will not soon return. It 
is fearful to see a mind, naturally generous and affec¬ 
tionate, afflicted by this constitutional malady." 

As she spoke in a low and confidential tone, Lord 
Menteith naturally drew close, and stooped forward, that 
lie might the better catch the sense of what she said. 
When Allan suddenly entered the apartment, they as 
naturally drew back from each other with a manner 
expressive of consciousness, as if surpnsed in a conversa¬ 
tion which they wished to keep secret from him. This 
did not escape Allan's observation ; lie stopt short Ht the 
door of the apartment—his brows were contracted—his 
eyes rolled ; but it was only the paroxysm of a moment, 
fie passed his broad sinewy hand across his brow, as if 
to obliterate these signs of emotion, anti advanced to¬ 
wards Annot, holding m his hand a very small box, made 
of oak-wood, curiously inlaid. “ I take you to vvilncss," 
he said, “cousin Menteith, that I give this box and 
its contents to Annot Lyle. It contains a few ornaments 
that belonged to my poor mother—of billing value, you 
may guess, for the wife of a Highland laird has seldom a 
rich jewel-casket." 

“ But these ornaments," said Annot Lyle, gently and 
timidly refusing the box, 4 ' belong to the family—I cannot 
accept"- 

“They belong to me alone, Annot," said Allan, 4 in¬ 
terrupting her ; 4 4 they were my mother's cluing bequest. 
They are all I can call my own, except my plaid and my 
claymore. Take them, therefore—they are to me value- 
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less trinkets—and keep them for my sake—should I never 
return from these wars." 

So saying, he opened the case, and presented it to 
Annot. " Up" said he, " they are of any value, dispose 
of them for your own support, when this house has been 
consumed with hostile fire, and can no longcf allord you 
protection. Hut keep one ring in memory of Allan, who 
lias done, to requite your kindness, if not all he wished, 
at least all he could.” 

Annot I.ylc endeavoured in vain to restrain the gather¬ 
ing tears, when sh<5 said, " One ring, Allan, I will accept 
from you as a memorial of your goodness to a poor 
orphan, but do not press me to take more ; for I cannot, 
and will not, accept a gift of such cl ^proportioned 
value.” 

"Make your choice, then,” said Allan; "your deli¬ 
cacy may be w'ell founded ; the others will assume a 
shapc*m which they may be more useful to you." 

" Think not of it/’ said Annot, choosing from the con¬ 
tents of the casket a ring, apparently the most trilling in 
value which it contained ; "keep them for your own, or 
your brother’s bride.—But, good heavens 1 " she said, 
inteirusting herself, and looking at the ring, "what is 
this that I have chosen ? ” 

Allan hastened to look upon it, with eyes of gloomy 
apprehension ; it bore, in enamel, a death’s head above 
two crossed daggeft. When Allan recognised the device, 
1 e littered a sigh so deep, that she dropped the ring from 
her hand, which rolled upon the floor. Lord Menteith 
picked it up, and returned it to the terrified Annot. 

" I take God to witness,” said Allan, in a solemn tone, 
" tjiat your hand, young lord, and not mine, has again 
delivered to her this ill-omened gift. It was the mourn¬ 
ing ring worn by my mother in memorial ol her murdered 
brother.” 

" I fear no omens,” said A mot, smiling through her 
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tears; "anil nothing coming through the hands of my 
two patrons," so she was wont to call Lord Mcntcith 
and Allan, " can bring bad luck to the poor orphan.” 

She put the ring on her finger, and, turning to her 
harp, sung to a lively air the following verses of one of 
the fashionable songs of the period, winch had found its 
may, marked as it was with the quaint hyperbolical taste 
of King Charles's time, from some court masque to the 
wilds of Perthshire :— 

" Ga/c not upon the stars, fonu sage, 

In them no influence lies ; 
j o read the fate of youth or age. 

Look on my Helen's eyes. 

** Yet, rash astrologer, refrain ! 

Too dearly would be won 
The prescience of another’s pain. 

If put chased by thine own.” * 

"She is right, Allan,” said Lord Mcntcith ; "and this 
end oi an old song is worth all we shall gain by our 
attempt to look into futurity.” 

"She is wrong, my lord,” said Allan, sternly, 
"though you, who treat wnn lightness the warnings I 
have given you, may not live to sec the event of the 
omen.—Laugh not so scornfully,” he added, interrupting 
himself, " or rather laugh on as loud rnd as long as you 
viill; your term of laughter will find a pause ere long.” 

"1 care not for your visions, Allan,” saul Lord Men- 
teith ; "however short my span of life, the eye of no 
Highland seer can see its termination.” 

"For Heaven's sake," said Annot Lyle, interrupting 
him, "you know his ture, and how little lie can 
endure”- '• - 

"Fear me not,” said Allan, interrupting her,—"my 
mind is now constant and calm.—But for vou, young 
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lord," said lie, tinning to Luitl MuUuih, "my eye has 
sought jou through tit.Ids of battle, where llighlanoers 
and Lowlandus lay strewed as thick as e\cr the rooks 
sat on those ancient trees,” pointing to a rookery which 
was seen from the window--" my i^e sought \<>u, but 
your coipsc was not there ,— my c)c sought you among a 
train of unresisting and disarmed captives, drawn up 
within the bounding walls of an ancient and rugged for¬ 
tress ,—ilash after Hash—platoon after platoon—the hos¬ 
tile shot fell amongst them, they dropped like the dry 
leaves in autumn, hut you were not among their ranks , 
—scaffdlds weie prepared—blocks were arranged, saw¬ 
dust was spread -the priest was ready with Ins book, the 
headsman with his axe —but there, too, mine eye found 
you not.” 

"'lhc gibbet, then, I suppose, must be my doom 1 ” 
said Loiil Mentcith. "Yet I wish they had spared me 
the h.#lter, were it but for tue dignity of the peeiage.” 

He spoke this scornfully, yet not without a sort of 
curiosity, and a wish to receive an answer ; for the de. ne 
of prying into futurity frequently has some influence e\en 
on the minds of those who disavow all belief in the possi¬ 
bility of such predictions. 

" YotTr rank, my lord, will suffer no dishonour in your 
person, or by the manner of your death, Three turns 
have 1 seen a Highlander plant his dirk in your bosom - 
and such will be yqpr fate.” 

" 1 wish you would describe him to me," said Lord 
Mentcith, "and I shall save him the trouble of fulfilling 
your piophecy, if his plaid be passable to sword or 
pistol.” 

“ Your weapons,” said Allan, “ would avail you little ; 
nor can 1 give you the information you desire. The face 
of the^'isuMi^ias been ever averted from me.” 

*' So be it then,” said Lord Mentcith, " and let it rest 
iu the unceitainty in which your augury has placed it, 
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I shall dine not the less merrily among pkuds, and dirks, 
and kilts to-day." 

“ It may be so," said Allan ; " and it may be you do 
well to enjoy these moments, which to me jire poisoned 
by auguries of future evil. But I," he continued— M 1 
repeat to you, that this weapon—that is, such a weapon 
as this," touching the hilt of the dirk which lie wore, 
“ carries your fat^ " 

“In the meanwhile," said Lord Mcnteith, “you, 
Allan, have frightened the blood from the cheeks of 
Arinot Lyle--let us leave this discourse, my friend, and 
go to see what wc both understand,—the progress'of our 
military preparations " 

They joined Angus M'Aulay and his English guests, 
and, in the military discussions which immediately took 
place, Allan showed a dearness of mind, sticngth of 
judgment, and precision of thought, totally inconsistent 
with the mystical light in which lus character has been 
hitherto exhibited. 


CHAP. VII. 


WJtrtt A lb tit her clay mar? iv li^natitlv draw*' 

IVhen her bonneted chu ftiuns around her shall c. rrud. 
Cl an-Ran aid the dauntless , ami Moray the proud 

All plaided and plumed in their tartan array - 

Lochikl’s WaK.ViNG. 



IIOEVER saw that morning the Castle of 
Darnhnvarach, beheld a busy and a gallant 
Mght. 

The various Chiefs, airiving with their different re¬ 
tinues, which, notwithstanding their numbers, formed no 
more than their usual equipage and body-guard upon 
occasions of solemnity, saluted the lord of tire castie and 
each other with ovciflowing kindness, nr with lvmghtv 
aid distant politeness, according to the circumstances of 
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friendship or hostility m which their <_l.un had recently 
stood to each other. Each Chief, however small lus 
comparative importance, showed the full disposition to 
exact from the rest the deference due to a separate aiul 
independent prince ; while the stronger and more power¬ 
ful, divided among themselves by recent contentions or 
ancient feuds, were constrained in policy to use gicat 
deference to the feelings of their less powerful bretlire 1 , 
in order, in case of imed, to attach as many well-wishc is 
as might be to their own interest and standard. 'Finis 
the meeting of Chiefs resembled not a little those ancient 
Diets of the Empire, where the smallest Frey-^raf t who 
possessed a castle perched upon a barren crag, with a 
few hundred acres around it, claimed the state and 
honours of a sovereign prince, and a seat according to 
his rank among the dignitaries of the Empne. 

The followers of the different leadcis were separately 
arranged and accommodated, as room and circumstances 
best permitted, each retaining however Ins henchman, 
who waited, dose as the shadow, upon his person, to 
execute whatever might be required by his patron. 

The exterior of the castle afforded a singular scene. 
The IJighlanders, from different islands, glens, ami 
straths, eyed each other at a distance with looks of emu¬ 
lation, inquisitive curiosity, or hostile malevolence ; but 
the most astounding part of the assembly, at least to a 
Lowland ear, was the rival performance of the bagpipers. 
r ^hcsc warlike minstrels, who had the highest opinion 
each of the superiority of his own tribe, joined to the 
most overweening idea of the importance connected with 
his profession, at first performed their various pibroclis 
in ty front each of his own clan. At length, however, as 
the black-cocks towards the end of the season, when, in 
sportsman s language, they are said to flock or crowd, 
attracted together by the sound of each other’s trium¬ 
phant crow, even so did the pipers, swelling their plaids 
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and tartans in the same tiimnpbant manner in which the 
birdi raffle up their fe.itheis, begin to approach each 
other within such distance as might give to their brethren 
a sample of their skill. Walking within a'shoit interval, 
and eyeing each other with looks in which self-import¬ 
ance and defiance might be tinced, they Strutted, pulled 
and plied their bci earning instruments, each playing 
his own favounte tune with such a din, that if an 
Italian musician had lain buried within ten miles of 
them, he must have risen from the dead to run out of 
hearing. 

_ i 

T he Chieftains meanwhile had assembled in close con¬ 
clave in the great hall of the castle. Among them were 
the persons of the greatest consequence in the High¬ 
lands, some of them attracted by zeal for the royal cause, 
and many by aversion to that severe and general domi¬ 
nation, which the Marquis of Argyle, since his rising to 
such influence in the state, had exercised over his High¬ 
land neighbours. That statesman, indeed, though 
possessed of considerable abilities, and great power, had 
failings, which rendered him unpopular among the 
Highland chiefs. The devotion which he professed 
was of a morose and fanatical character; his ambition 
appeared to be insatiable, and inferior Chiefs complained 
of his want of bounty and libeiality. Add to this, tli.it 
although a Highlander, and of a family distinguished 
for valour before and since, Gillespfo Gruruach (winch, 
from an obliquity in lus eyes, was the personal distinction 
he bore in the Highlands, where titles of rank are un¬ 
known) was suspected of being a better man in the 
cabinet than in the field. He and his tribe were par¬ 
ticularly obnoxious to the M'Donalds and the M'Le-jns; 
two numerous septs, who, though disunited by finciont 
feuds, agreed in an intense dislike to the Campbells, or, 
as they were called, the Children of Diarmid. 

For some time the assembled Chiefs remained silent, 
72 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 
r7itil some one should open the busini ss of the meeting. 
-M ]< m*th, one of the most powerful of them commenced 
i : * d.et bv saying,— We have l>ecn summoned hither, 
M* \ul.iy, to (X)nsult of weighty matters concerning 1 the 
«\i r*’v ,biairs, and those of the state , and we crave to 

h. niw by whom they are to be explained to usJ" 
M'Auluy, whose strength did not lie in oratory, in* 

i. mated Ins wish that Lord Menteith should open the 
1 i ii iiu ss of the council. With great modestv, .and at the 
' u*ie time with spirit, that young lord said, " he wished 
uiiLt lie was about to propose had come from some 
! ( ,r ion of better known and more established character. 
.''Hit—, however, it lay with him to be spokesman, he had 
to state to the Chiefs assembled, that those who washed 
to throw off the base yoke which fanaticism had endea- 
\ouud to wTcathe round their necks, had not a moment 
to lose. The Covenanter’," he said, "after having 
nvice made war upon their sovereign, and having ex¬ 
torted lrom him every request, reasonable or unreason¬ 
able, which they thought proper to demand—after their 
Chiefs had been loaded with dignities and favours—after 
having publicly declared, when his Majesty, after a 
giaciuus«visit to the land of his nativity, was upon his 
icturn to England, that he returned a contented king 
Jfrom a contented people,-—after all this, and without 
even the pretext for a national grievance, the same men 
have upon doubts atid suspicions, equally dishonourable 
It the King, and groundless in themselves, detached a 
strong army to assist his rebels in England, in a quarrel 
with which Scotland had no more to do than she has 
with the wars in Germany. It is well," he said, "that 
i*ie ,/cagerness with which this treasonable purpose was 
pursued had blinded the junta who now usurped the 
government ol Scotland to the risk which they were 
about to incur. The army which they had dispatched 
Co England under old Leven comprehended their veteran 
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soldiers, the strength of those armies which had been 
levied in Scotland during the two former wuis"- 

Here Captain Dalgetty endeavoured to rise, for the 
purpose of explaining how many veteran officers, trained 
in the German wars, were, to his certain knowledge, in 
tl/* aimy of the Earl of Leven. Hut Allan M'Aulay, 
holding him down in his scat with one hand, pressed 
the fore-finger of the other upon his own lips, and, 
though with some difficulty, prevented his interference. 

C aptain Dalgetty looked upon him with a very scornful 
and indignant air, by winch the other’s gravity was in no 
way mov'd, and Lord Menteith proceeded without 
farther mtemiption. 

" d he moment," he said, "was most favourable for all 
true-hearted and loyal Scotsmen to show, that the re¬ 
proach their country had lately undergone arose from 

tiie selfish ambition of a fevv.*urbulent and seditious men, 

1 1 

joined to the absurd fanaticism which, disseminated 
from five hundred pulpits, had spread like a land-flood 
over the Lowlands of Scotland. He had letters from 
the Marquis of Huntlymthe north, which he should 
show to the Chiefs separately. That nobleman, equally 
local and powerful, was determined to exert hi** utmosL 
energy in the common cause, and the powerful Earl of 
Si aforth was prepared to join the same standard. From 
the Earl of Airly, and the Ogilvies in Angusshire, he had 
Lid communications equally decided ; and there was no 
cLubt that these, who, with the Hays, Leiths, Bumets, 
and other loyal gentlemen, would soon be on horseback, 
would form a body far more than sufficient to overawe 
th ? northern Covenanters, who had already experienced 
their valour in the well-known rout which was popularly 
termed the Trot of Tunff. South of Forth a nj* Tay," 
he said, "the King had many friends, who, oppressed 
by enforced oaths, com pulsatory levies, heavy taxes, un¬ 
justly imposed and unequally levied, by the tyranny of 
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ihe Committee of list Ales, and the inquisjto’ ial insolence 
of the Presbyterian divines, waited but die waving of 
the royal banifcr to take up aims. Douglas, Traquair, 
Wi mrgh, Hume, all friendly to the royal cause, would 
counterbalance,” he said, “the Covenanting interest m 
the south ; and two gentlemen, of name and quality, 
here present, from the noith of England, would answer 
for the zeal of Cmnbeiland, Westmoreland, and Noith- 
umberland. Against so many gallant gentlemen the 
southern Covenanters could but arm raw levies ; the 
WlngamoreS of the western shires, and the ploughnu n 
and mechanics of the Low Country. For the Wt st 
Highlands, he knew no i j 1 *■ lest winch the Covenanttrs 
possessed there, except tli.it of one individual, ns well 
known as he was odious. Hut w-as thcie a single nun, 
who, ojt casting his eye round tins hall, and recognising 
the power, the gallantry, and the dignity of the Chiefs 
assembled, could entertain a moment's doubt of their 
success against the utmost force which Cjilli spie Cirumath 
could collect against them ? He had only farther to add, 
that considerable funds, both of inonev and nmmum- 

9 w 

tion, had been piouded for the army,"—(hcic LLlgaty 
pricked up his eais),—“ tliat officers of ability and t*\- 
■pcnence in the foreign wars, one of whom was now pie- 
sent," (the Captain drew' himself up, and looked round,) 
" hd 1 engaged to l A in such levies as might require to be 
disciplined and that a numerous body of auxiliary 
forces from Ireland, having been detached from the Earl 
of Antrim, from Ulster, had successfully accomplished 
their descent upon the mainland, and, with the assistance 
Af Clanranald’s people, having taken and fortified the 
Castle *>f tyliggarry, in spite of Argylc’s attempts to in¬ 
tercept them, were in full march to this place of rendez¬ 
vous. It only remained,” he said, " that the noble Chiefs 
assembled, laying aside every lesser consideration, should 
unite, heart and l and, in the common cause; send the 
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firry cross through their clans, in order to collect theii 
utmost lorce, arid form their junction with such celerity 
as to leave the enemy no time, cither for preparation, or 
recovery from the p.nuc which would s pi cad at the iir^t 
sound of tln*ir pibroch He himself,” he said, "though 
neither among the richest nor the most powerful of the 
bcottish nobility, felt that he had to support the dignity 
of nil ancient and honourable house, the independence 
of an .mciont and honourable nation, and to that cause 
he wns determined to devote both life and fortune. If 
tho o who were more powerful were equally prompt, he 
tiustdl they would deserve the thanks of their King, and 
the gi.ititude of posterity.” 

Loud applause iullowed this speech of Lord Menteith, 
and t<* tilled the general acquiescence of all present in 
the sftuimr nts v\hich he ha^ expressed ; but when the 
shout had died away, the assembled Chiefs continued to 
gaze upon each other as if something yet remained to be 
settled. Alter some whispers among themselves, an 
aged man, whom his grey hairs rendered respectable. 
Although In* was not of the highest order of Chiefs, 
replied to what had been aid. 

"Thane of Menteith,” he said, "you have well 
spoken ; nor is there one of us in whose bosom the same 

iiLiments do not burn like fire. Hut it is not strength 
alone that wins the light ; it is the head of the com¬ 
mander, as well as the arm of the soldier, that brings 
\Kioiy, I ask of you, who is to raise and sustain the 
banner under which we are invited to rise and muster 
oursclvi -3? Will it be expected that we should risk our 
clu'.diui, and the flower of our kinsmen, ere we know, to 
whose guidance they are to be entrusted? Thjs were 
leading those to slaughter, whom, by the*laWs of God 
and man, it is our duty to protect. Where is the royal 
commission, under which the lieges arc to be convoeated 
in mm * ? Simple and ludeas we may be deemed, we know 
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something of the established rules of war, as well as of 
the laws of our country ; nor will we arm ourselves 
against the general peace of Scotland, unless by the 
express coitimands of the King, and under a leader fit to 
command such men as are hete assembled ’’ 

II Where would you find such a leader,” said anothci 
Chief, starting up, " saving the representative ol the 
Lord of the Isles, entitled by bnth and heiedit.uy 
descent to lead forth the array of every clan of tin 
Highlands ; and* where is that dignity lodged, save m 
the house of Vich Alister More ? ” 

“I acknowledge," said another Chief, eagerly into- 
rupting the speaker, "the truth in what has been first 
said, but not the inference. If V 1 U 1 Alister More desire* 
to be held representative of the Lord of the Isles, let him 
first show his blood is redder than mine.” 

" # That is soon tried,” said Vich Alister More, laying 
his hand upon the basket hilt of his claymore. Lord 
Menteith threw himself lietween them, entreating and im¬ 
ploring each to remember that the interests of Scotland, 
the liberty of their country, and the cause of then King, 
ought to be superior in their eyes to any personal dis- 
putearespecting descent, rank, and precedence. Several 
of the Highland Chiefs, who had no desire to admit the 
claims of either Chieftain, interfered to the same purpose, 
and none with more emphasis than the celebrated Evan 
Thu. 

II I have come from my lakes," he said, “as a stream 
descends from the hills, not to turn again, but to accom¬ 
plish my course. It is not by looking back to onr o\\ n 
pretensions that we shall serve Scotland or King Charles. 
My voice shall be for that general whom the King shall 
no T ry, wjufcwill doubtless possess those qualities which 
are necessary to command men like us. High-born he 
must be, or we shall lose our rank in obeying him—wise 
and skilful, or we shall endanger the safety of our people 
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—bravest among the brave, or we shall penl our own 
honour-—tempciale, him, ami manly, to keep us united, 
budi is the nun that must command us. Arc you pre¬ 
pared, Thane' of Menteitli, to say where such a general is 
to be found ? ” 

“Theic is but ONK," said Allan M'Aulay ; “and 
heie,” he said, laying his hand upon the shoulder of 
Andeison, who stood behind Lord Mentcith, “here he 
stands ! " 

'The* general surprise of the meeting Avas expressed by 
an impatient murmur ; when Anderson, throwing back 
the cloak in which his face was muffled, and stepping 
forward, spoke thus.—“I did not long intend to be a 
silent spectator of this interesting scene, although my 
hasty friend has obliged me to discln.se myself somewhat 
sooner than was my intention. Whether I deserve the 
honour reposed in me by this parchment, will best appear 
from what I shall be able to do fur the King’s service. It 
is a commission, under the Great Seal, to James Graham, 
Earl of Montrose, to command those foices which are 
to be assembled for the service of His Majesty in this > 
kingdom.” ' 

A loud shout of approbation burst from the assembly. 
There was, in fact, no other person to whom, in point of 
rank, these proud mountaineers would have been dis¬ 
posed to submit, lbs inveterate and hereditary hostility 
to the Marquis of Arg)lc insured his engaging in the w ar 
with sufficient energy, while his well-known military 
talents, and his tried valour, afloidcd every hope of his 
bringing it to a favourable issue. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

Our plot is as good a plot as ever was laid ; our friends true 
and constant: a good plot , good Jmends, and full of 
expectation ' an excellent plot, vety good friends. 

Hknry IV. Part I. 

O sooner liad the general acclamation of joyful 
surprise subsided, than silence was eagerly de¬ 
manded ior reading the royal commission ; and 
the bonnets, which hitherto each Chief had worn, 
probat'ly because unwilling to be the first to uncover, 
were now at once vailed in honour of the royal warrant. 
It was couched in the most full and ample terms, au¬ 
thorising the Earl of Montrose to assemble the subjects 
in arms, for the putting down the present rclielhon, 
which divers tiaitois and seditious persons had levied 
agaiftst the King, to the manifest forfaulturc, as it stated, 
of their allegiance, and to the breach of the pacification 
between the two kingdoms. It enjoined all sulxirdinatc 
authorities to be obedient and assisting to Montrose in 
his enterprise ; gave him the power of making ordinances 
and proclamations, punishing misdemeanours, pardoning 
criminals, placing and displacing governors and com¬ 
manders. In tine, it was as large and full a commission 
as any with which a prince could entrust a subject. As 
soon as it was finished, a shout burst from the assembled 
Chiefs, in testimony of then ready submission to the will 
of their sovereign. Not contented with generally thank¬ 
ing them for a reception so favourable, Montrose hastened 
to address himself to individuals. The most important 
Chiefs had already been long personally known to him. 
Out even to those of inferior consequence he now intro¬ 
duced lfifflself, and by the acquaintance he displayed 
with their peculiar designations, and the circumstances 
and history of their clans, he showed how long he must 
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have studied the character of the mountaineers, and 
prepared himself for such a situation as he now held. 

While he was engaged in these acts of courtesy, his 
graceful manner, expressive features, and dignity of de¬ 
portment, made a singular contrast with the coarseness 
and meanness of his dress. Montrose possessed that sort 
of form and face, m which the beholder, at the first 
glance, sees nothing extraordinary, but of which the 
interest becomes more impressive the longer we gaze 
upon them. His stature was veiy little above the middle 
size, hut in person he was uncommonly well-built, and 
capable both of exerting great foice, and enduring much 
fatigue. In fact, he enjoyed a constitution of iron, with¬ 
out which he could not have sustained the trials of his 
extraordinary campaigns, through all uf which he sub¬ 
jected himself to the hardships of the meanest soldier. 

I Ie was perfect m all exercises, whether peaceful or mar¬ 
tial, and possessed, of course, that giaceful ease of 
deportment proper to those to whom habit has rendered 
all postures easy. 

His long brown hair, according to the custom of men 
of quality among the Royalists, was parted on the top of 
his head, and trained to h mg down on each side in 
curled locks, one of which, descending tw'o or three 
inches lower than the others, intimated Montrose’s com¬ 
pliance with that fashion against which it pleased Mr. 
Piynnc, the puritan, to write a treatise, entitled, "The 
Unlovehness of Love-locks.” The features which these 
tresses enclosed, were of that kind which derive their 
interest from the character of the man, rather than from 
the regularity of their form. But a high nose, a full, 
decided, well-opened, quick grey eye, and a sangume l 
romplexion, made amends for some coarseness and 
ii regularity in the subordinate parts of the face ; So that, 
altogether, Montrose might be termed rather a hand¬ 
some than a hard-featured man. But those who saw 
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him when his soul looked through those eyes with .'ll! the 
energy and fire of genius—those who heard him speak 
with the authority of talent, and the eloquence of nature, 
were impressed with an opinion even of his external form, 
more enthusiastically favourable than the portraits which 
still survive would entitle us to ascribe to ik Such, at 
least, was the impression he made upon the assembled 
Chiefs of the mountaineers, over whom, as upon all per¬ 
sons in their state of society, personal appearance has no 
small influence. 

In the discussiorfs which followed his discovering him¬ 
self, Montrose explained the various risks which he had 
run in his present undertaking. His first attempt had 
been to assemble a body of loyalists in the north of Eng¬ 
land, who, in obedience to the orders of the Marquis c f 
Newcastle, he expected would have marched into Scot¬ 
land ; but the disinclination of the English to cross the 
BordA, and the delay of the Earl of Antrim, who was to 
have landed in the Solway Frith with his Irish army, pro- 
vented his executing this design. Other plans living in 
like manner failed, he stated that he found himseljf under 
the necessity of assuming a disguise to render his passage 
secure through the Lowlands, in which he had been 
kindly assisted by his kinsman of Menteith. By what 
means Allan M'Aulay had come to know him, he could 
not pretend to explain. Those who knew Allan’s pro¬ 
phetic pretensions? smiled mysteriously ; but he himself 
cnly replied, that the "Earl of Montrose need not be 
surprised if he was known to thousands, of whom ht 
himself could retain no memory." 

'* By the honour of a cavalier," said Captain Dalgctty, 
finding at length an opportunity to thrust in his word, 
H 1 am proud and happy in having an opportunity ol 
drawing a sword under your lordship’s command ; and I 
do forgive all grudge, inalecontent, and malice of my 
heart, to Mr. Allan M'Aulay, for having thrust me down 
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to the lowest seat of the board yestreen. Cortes, he hath 
this day spoken so like a man having full command ot 
his senses, that I had resolved in my secret purpose that 
he was no way entitled to claim the privilege of insanity. 
But since I was only postponed to a noble earl, my future, 
commandcr-in-chiof, I do, before you all, recognise tin 
justice of the preference, and heartily salute Allan as one 
who is to be his ho7i-camarado ." 

Having made this speech, which was little understood 
or attended to, without putting off his military glove, he 
seized on Allan's hand, and began to shake it with 
violence, which Allan, with a gripe like a smith's vice, 
returned with such force as to drive the iron splents of 
the gauntlet into the hand of the wearer. 

Captain Dalgetty might have construed this into a 
new affront, had not his attention, as he stood blowing 
and shaking the injured member, been suddenly called 
by Montrose himself. 

“Hear this news,” he said, “Captain Dalgetty—I 
should say Major Dalgetty,—the Irish, who are to profit 
by your military experience, are now within a few leagues 
of us.” 

“ Our deer-stalkers,” s'dd Angus M'AuIay, “who were 
abroad to bring in venison for this honourable party, 
have heard of a band of strangers, speaking neither 
Saxon nor pure Gaelic, and with difficulty making them- 
sch es understood by the people of tty; country, who are 
marching tikis way in arms, under the leading, it is said, 
of Alaster M'Donald, who is commonly called Young 
Colkitto.” 

" These must be our men,” said Montrose; “we must 
hasten to send messengers forward, both to act as guides 
and to relieve their w r ants.” 

“The last,” said Angus M'AuIay, “wiK be no easy 
matter ; for I am informed, that, excepting muskets and 
a very little ammunition, they want everything that 
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soldiers should ha«re, and they tire particularly deficient 
in money, in shoes, and m raiment.” 

“ There is at least no use in saying so,” *aid Montrose, 
“in so loud ?l tone. The puritan weavns of Glasgow 
shall provide them with plenty of broad-cloth, when we 
make a descent from the Highlands ; and if the ministers 
could formerly preach the old women of the Scottish 
boroughs out of their webs of napery, to make tents to 
the fellows on Dunsc Law, I will try whether I have not 
a little interest both to make these godly dames renew 
their patriotic gift, and the prick-eared knaves, their 
husbands, open their purses." 

“And respecting arms,” said Captain Dalgetty, “if 
your lordship will permit an old cavalier to speak his 
mind, so that the one-third have muskets, my darling 
weapon would be the pike for the remainder, whether 
for resisting a charge of horse, or for breaking the in¬ 
fantry. A common smith will make a hundred pike- 
heads in a day ; here is plenty of wood for shafts ; and I 
will uphold, that, according to the best usages of war, a 
strong battalion of pikes, drawn up in the fashion of the 
Lion of the North, the immortal Gustavus, would beat 
the Macedonian phalanx, of which I used to read m 
the Marcschal College, when I studied in the ancient 
• town of Bon-Accord ; and farther, I will ventuie to 
predicate ”- 

Tne Captain’s fdtture upon tactics was here suddenly 
interrupted by Allan M'Aulay, who said, hastily, “ Room 
for an unexpected and unwelcome guest! " 

At the same moment, the door of the hall opened, and 
a grey-haired man, of a very stately appearance, pre¬ 
sented himself to the assembly. There was much dignity, 
and e^en authority, in his manner. His stature was 
above the common size, and his looks such as were used 
to command. He cast a severe and almost stern glance 
upon the assembly of Chiefs. Those of the higher rank 
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among them returned it with scornful indifference; but 
some of the western gentlemen of inferior power looked 
as if they wished themselves elsewhere. 

“ To which of this assembly," said the stranger, "am 
I to address myself as leader? or have you not fixed 
upon the person who is to hold an office at least as 
pel lions as it is honourable ?" 

“Address yourself to rnc, Sir Duncan Campbell," said 
Montiose, stepping forward. 

“do you!" said Sir Duncan Campbell, with some 
scorn 

“Yes,—to me." repeated Montrose, —“to the Earl of 
Montiose, if you have not forgotten him." 

“ I should now, at least/' said Sir Duncan Campbell, 
“ have had some difficulty in recognising him in the 
disguise of a groom.—And yet I might have guessed that 
no evil influence inferior to your lordship's, distinguished 
as one who troubles Israel, could have collected together 
this rash assembly of misguided persons " 

“I will answer unto you,” said Montrose, "in the 
manner of your own Puritans. I have not troubled 
Israel, but thou and thy father's house.—But let us leave 
an altercation, which is of little consequence but to our¬ 
selves, and hear the tidings you have bi ought from your 
Chief of Argylc ; for I must conclude that it is in his 
name you have come to this meeting*/ 

“ It is in the name of the Marquis of Argyle/' said Sir 
Duncan Campbell,—“in the name of the Scottish Con¬ 
vention of Estates, that I demand to know the meaning 
of this singular convocation. If it is designed to disturb 
the peace of the country, it were but acting like neigh; 
hours, and men of honour, to give us some intimation to 
stand upon our guard." 

“ It is a singular, and new state of affairs in Scotland/* 
said Montrose, turning from Sir Duncan Campbell to 
die assembly, “when Scottish men of rank and family 
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cannot meet m the house of a common friend without ao 
inquisitorial visit and demand, on the part of our rulers, 
to know the*subject of our conference. Methinks our 
ancestors wcie accustomed to hold Highland huntings, 
or other purposes of meeting, without asknfg the leave 
either of the gre.it \l'(_\il!nrn More himself, or any of his 
ennss ines or dependant^ 

"The times have been such in Scotland,” answered 
one ol the western ( 'hiefs, “ and such they will again be, 
when tjie mtiudcis on our ancient possessions are again 
reduced to be Lairds nf Lochow, instead of overspread¬ 
ing us like a band ol devoui ing locusts ” 

“Am I to undo]stand, then,” said Sir Duncan, “that 
it is against my n line alone that these preparations are 
directed? or aie the race of Diarnud only to be sufferers 
in common with the w r ho^o of the peaceful and orderly 
inhabitants of Scotland? " 

“1 w'ould ask,” said a wild-looking Chief, starting 
hastily up, “one question of the Knight of Ardenvohr, 
eie he pioceeds farther in Ins daring catechism.- - Has he 
bi ought more than one life to this castle, that he ven¬ 
tures t$> intrude among us for the purposes of insult?" 

“Gentlemen,” said Montiose, “let me implore yom 
patience; a messenger who comes among us for the 
purpose of embassy, is entitled to freedom of speech, and 
a s ife-conduct. • And since Sii Duncan Campbell is so 
pressing, I care not if l inform him, for his guidance, 
that he is in an assembly of the King's loyal subjects, 
convoked by me, in In? Majesty’s name and authority, 
and as empowered by las Majesty’s royal commission/* 

“We aie to have, then, I presume,” said Sir Duncan 
Camobell, 11 a civil war in all its forms? I have been too 
long a soldier to view its approach with anxiety , but it 
would have been for my Lord of Montrose’s honour, if, 
in this matter, he hail consulted Ins own ambition less, 
and the peace ol ti e country mere.” 
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“ Those consult* cl their own ambition and self-interest, 
Sir Duncan,” answered Montrose, “who brought the 
countiy to the pass in which it now stands/ and rendered 
necessary the shaip remedies which we are now reluct¬ 
antly obliged to use.” 

“And what rank among these self-seekers,” said Sir 
Duncan Campbell, “ shall we assign to a noble Earl, so 
violently attached to the Covenant, that he was the first, 
in 1639 , to cross the Tyne, wading middle deep, at the 
head of his regiment, to charge the royal forces?. It was 
the same, I think, who imposed the Covenant upon the 
burgews and colleges of Aberdeen, at the point of sword 
and pike.” 

“ I understand your snrtr. Sir Duncan,” said Mon¬ 
trose, temperately ; “ and I can only add, that if sincere 
repentance can make amends for youthful error, and for 
yielding to the artful representation of ambitious'hypo¬ 
crites, 1 shall be pardoned for the crimes with which you 
taunt me. I will at least endeavour to deserve forgive¬ 
ness, for I am here, with my sword in my hand, willing 
to spend the best blood of my body to make amends for 
my error ; and mortal man tan do no more.” 

“ Well, my lord,” said Sir Duncan, “ I shall be Sony 
to carry back this language to the Marquis of Argyle. I 
bad it in farther charge fioin the Marquis, that, to pre¬ 
vent the bloody feuds which must f.ece^sarily follow a 
Highland war, his lordship will be contented if terms of 
truce could be ananged to the north of the Highland 
line, as there is ground enough in Scotland to fight upon, 
without neighbours destroying each other’s families and 
inheritances.” 

“It is a peaceful proposal,” said Montrose, smiling, 
“ such as it should be, coming from one whosb personal 
actions have always been more peaceful than his mea¬ 
sures. Yet, if the terms of such a truce could be equally 
fixed, and if we can obtain security,—for that, Sir Dun- 
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can, is indispensable,—that your Marquis will observe 
these terms with strict fidelity, I, for my part, should bi 
content to leave peace behind us, since vve must needs 
carry war before us. But, Sir Duncan, you are too old 
and experienced a soldier for us to permit you to remain 
in our leaguer, and witness our proceedings: we shall, 
therefore, when you have refreshed youtself, recommend 
your speedy return to Inverary, and vve shall send with 
)ou a gentleman on our part to adjust the terms of the 
Highland armistice, in case the Marquis shall be found 
s'-nous in proposing such a measure." Sir Duncan 
Campbell assented by a bow 

" My Lord of Menicith,” continued Montrose, "will 
you have the goodness to attend Sir Duncan Campbell 
of Ardenvohr, while wc determine who shall return with 
him to his Chief? M'AulaywiIl permit us to request 
tnat he be entertained with suitable hospitality.” 

“ P will give orders f<Jr that," said Allan M'Aulay, 
lining and coming loiwaid. “ I love Sir Duncan Camp¬ 
bell , we have been joint sufferers in former days, and I 
do not forget it now'." 

“My Lord of Mentoith,” said Sir Duncan Campbell, 
" I an^ grieved to see you, at your early age, engaged in 
such desperate and rebellious courses ” 

11 1 am young,” answered Menteith, “ yet old enough 
to distinguish between right and wrong, between loyalty 
an 1 rebellion ; a%d the sooner a good course is begun, 
.he longer and the better have I a chance of running 

It. 

“And you, too, my friend, Allan M'Aulay,” said Sir 
Duncan, taking his hand, “ must we also call each other 
enemies, that have been so often allied against a common 
foe?" Then turning round to the meeting, he said, 
“ l'arewfU, gentlemen ; there are so many of you to 
whom I wish well, that your rejection of all terms of 
mediation gives me deep affliction May Ilcaven,” he 
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said, looking upwards, “ judge between our motives, and 
those of the movers of this civil commotion ! " 

“Amen," said Montrose; “to that tribunal we all 
submit us." 

Sir Duncan Campbell left the Ilall, accompanied by 
Allan M'Aulay and Lord Mmteith. “There goes a 
true-bred Campbell," said Montrose, as the envoy de¬ 
parted, “ for they are ever fair and false." 

“ Pardon me, my lord," said Evan Dhu ; “hereditary 
enemy as I am to their name, I have ever found the 
Kmght of Ardenvohr brave in war, honest in peace, and 
Hue in council." 

“Of his own disposition," said Montrose, “such he 
is undoubtedly ; but he now acts as the organ or mouth¬ 
piece of his Chief, the Marquis, the falsest man that ever 
drew breath. And, ivl'Aulay,*' he continued in a whisper 
to his host, “ lest he should make some impression upon 
the inexperience of Menteith, or the singular disposition 
of your brother, you had better send music into their 
chamber, to prevent his inveigling them into any private 
conference." 

“The devil a musician have I," answered M'Aulay, 
“excepting the piper, who has nearly broke his wjnd by 
an ambitious contention for superiority with'three of his 
own craft ; but I can send Annot Lyle and her harp." 
And he left the apartment to give orders accordingly. 

Meanwhile a warm discussion took place, who should 
undertake the perilous task of returning with Sir Duncan 
to Inverary. To the higher dignitaries, accustomed to 
consider themselves upon an equality even with M'Callum 
More, this was an office not to be proposed ; unto others 
Ivho could not plead the same excuse, it was altogether 
unacceptable. One would have thought Inverary had 
been the Valley of the Shadow of Death, the inferior 
Chiefs showed such reluctance to approach it. Alter a 
considerable hesitation, the plain reason was at length 
88 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE, 
spoken out, namely, that whatever Highlander should 
undertake ail office so distasteful to M'Callum More, lie 
would be sure to treasure the offence in his remembrance, 
and one day.or other to make him bitterly lepent of it. 

In this dilemma, Montrose, who considered the pro¬ 
posed armistice as a mere stratagem on'the pirt of 
Argyle, although he had not ventured bluntly to reject 
it in presence of those whom it concerned so neaily, re¬ 
solved to impose the danger and dignity upon Captain 
Dalgetty, who had neither clan nor estate in the High¬ 
lands upon which the wrath of Argyle could wreak 
itself. * 

" But I have a nock though," said Dalgetty, bluntly , 
"and what if he chooses to avenge himself upon that ? I 
have known a case where an honourable ambassador lias 
been hanged as a spy before now. Neither did the 
Romans use ambassadois much more mercifully at the 
siege # of Capua, although I read that they only cut off 
their hands and noses, put out their eyes, and 'mfrered 
them to depart in peace ” 

"By my honour, Captain Dalgetty," said Montrose, 
"should the Marquis, contrary to the rules of war, dnie 
to practise any atrocity against ycu, you may depend 
upon my taking such signal vengeance that all Scotland 
shall ring of it.” 

"That will do but little for Dalgetty,” returned the 
CapMin ; "but, ofcrr.igio ! as the Spaniard says. With 
the Land of Promise lull in view, the Moor of Drum- 
thwacket, tnea pauper a regna, as we said at Marcschal 
College, I will not refuse your Excellency’s commission, 
being conscious it becomes a cavalier of honour to obey 
hi j commander’s orders, in defiance both of gibbet and 
sword.” 

"Gallafltly resolved,” said Montrose; "and if you 
will come apart with me, I will furnish you with the con¬ 
ditions to be laid before M'Callum More, upon which 
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we are willing to grant him a truce for his Highland 
dominions." 

With these we need not trouble our readers. They 
were of an evasive nature, calculated to mo^t a proposal 
which Montrose considered to have been made only for 
the purpose of gaining time. When he had put Captain 
Dalgetty in complete possession of his instructions, and 
when that worthy, making his military obeisance, was 
near the door of Ins apartment, Montrose made him a 
.ign to return. 

"1 presume," said he, " T nerd not remind ai^ officer 
who has served under the great Gustavus, that a little 
more is required of a person sent with a flag of truce 
than mere discharge of his instiactions, and that his 
gcncial will cxnect from him on his return some account 
of the slate of the enemy's affairs, as far as they come 
under his observation. In sl\ort, Captain Dalgetty, you 
must be un peu clair-voyant ." * 

“ Ah ha ! your Excellency,’’ said the Captain, twisting 
his hard features into an inimitable expression of cunning 
and intelligence, “ if they do not put my head in a poke, 
which I have known practised upon honourable soldados 
who have been suspected to come upon such errands as 
the present, your Excellency may rely on a preceesc nar¬ 
ration of whatever Dugald Dalgetty shall hear or see, were 
it even how many turns of tunc there are in M'Callum 
More’s pibiocl), or how many checks in the sett of his 
plaid and trews." 

“ Enough,” answered Montrose; “farewell, Captain 
Dalgetty : and as they say that a lady’s mind is always 
expressed in her postscript, so I would have you think 
that the most important part of your commission lies>, iit 
what l have last said to you." 

Dalgetty once more grinned intelligence, and withdrew 
to victual his charger and himself for the fatigues of bis 
epproaching mission. 
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At the door of the stable,—for Gestavus always claimed 

* 

his first care,—lie met Angus M'Aulay and Sir Miles 
Musgravc, who had been looking at his horse ; and, 
aftci praising [us points and carnage, both united in 
strongly dissuading the Captain from taking an amni d 
of such value with him, upon his present very "fatiguing 
journey. 

Angus painted in the most alarming colours the roads, 
or rather wild tracks, by which it would be necessary for 
him to travel into Argyleshire, and the wretched huts or 
bothies where he would be condemned to pass the mght, 
ana where no forage could be procured for his horse, 
unless lie could eat th* 1 stumps of old heather In short, 
he pronounced it absolutely impossible, th it. after under¬ 
taking such a pilgsim ige, the animal could be m anvc w 
fornnliurv ^ tvw' Tii » hegledunan sirongly confirmed 
all that Angus had said, and gave himself, body and 
soul, to*thc devil, if he thought it was not an act little 
.short of absolute murder to carry a horse worth a farthing 
into such a waste and inhospitable desert. Captain Dal- 
getty for an instant looki d ste.uhly, first at one of the 
gentlemen and ne\t at the other, and then asked them, 
as if in a state ol indecision, what thev would advise him 
to do with Gu^tauis under such circumstances. 

I “ By the hand ol my I idler, my dear friend,"answered 
M'Aulay, “if you lea\<* the In ist in my keeping, you 
may icl/ on his being fed and sorted according to lus 
wort a and quality, and that upon your happy return, 
you will find him as sleek as an onion boiled id 
butte:.’’ 

“Or,” said Sir Miles Musgrave, "if this worthy 
cavalier chooses to part with hi a charger for a reasonable 
sum, I heave some pait of tin; silver candlesticks still 
dancing lhc*hcvs in my purse, which I shall be very 
willing to transfer to his." 

“In brief, min^ honourable friends/ said Captain 
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CHAT*. IX. 

- ■— In a t e^ellrcv , 

U 7 hen tv hat's not meet, but Ton.it must b -, was law, 
Then ivere Hu y ch isut , in a bet try ho?t>, 

J*et what is meet be said it must be nnet. 

And threw their p&iuer i the dust .—Cokiolanus. 


N a small apartment remote from the rest of the 
guests assembled at the castle, .Sir Duncan Camp¬ 
bell was presented with every species of refresh¬ 
ment, and respectfully attended by Cord Ment&ith and 
by Allan M'Aulay. His discourse with the latter turned 
upon a sort of hunting campaign, in which they had 
been engaged together against the Children of the Mist, 
with whom the Knight of Ardenvohr, as well as the 
M'Aulays, had a deadly and irreconcilable feud. Sir 
Duncan, however, speedily endeavoured to lead fyick the 
conversation to the subject of his present errand to the 
castle of Damlinvarach. 


" It grieved him to the very heart," he said, ** to see 
that friends and neighbours u ho should stand shoulder 
to shoulder, were likely to h> engaged hand to hand in a 
cause which so little concerned them. What signifies it," 
he said, 44 to the Highland Chiefs, whether King or Pai- 
liament got uppermost? Were it not better to let them' 
settle their own differences without interference, while the 
Chiefs, in the meantime, took the opportunity of estab¬ 
lishing their own authority in a manner not to be calle* : 
in question hereafter by either King or Parliament?" 
lie reminded Allan M'Aulay that the measures taken in 
the last reign to settle the peace, as was alleged, of the 
Highlands, were in fact levelled at the patriarchal p«w< # r 
of the Chieftains ; and he mentioned fhc # ctjebratcd 
settlement of the Fife Undertakers, as they wee called, 
ic the Lewis, as paiL of a deliberate plan, formed to 
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introduce strangers among the Celtic tribes, to destroy by 
degrees their ancient customs and mode of government, 
and to despoil them of the inheritance of their fathers. 
" And yet," fee continued, addressing Allan, <f it is for the 
purpose of giving despotic authority to the monarch by 
whom these designs have been nursed, that so many 
Highland Chiefs arc upon the point of quarrelling with, 
and drawing the sword against, their neighbours, allies, 
and ancient confederates." 

** It is to my brother," said Allan, “ it is to the eldest 
son of my father's house, that the knight of Ardenvobr 
must address these remonstrances. 1 am, indeed, the 
brother of Angus ; but in being so, I am only the first of 
his clansmen, and bound to show an example to the 
others by my cheerful and ready obedience to his com¬ 
mands." 

** The cause also," sai^I l^ord Menteith, interposing, 
“ is Tar more general than Sir Duncan Campbell seems 
to suppose it. It is neither limited to Saxon nor to 
Gael, to mountain nor to strath, to Highlands nor to 
Howlands. The question is, if we will continue to be 
governed by the unlimited authority assumed by a set of 
persons in no respect superior to ourselves, instead of 
returning to the natural government of the Prince again.*-1 
whom they have rebelled. And respecting the interest ot 
the Highlands in particular," he added, 4 ‘ I crave Sir 
Duncan Campb^l's pardon for my plainness ; but it 
seems very clear to me, that the only effect produced by 
the present usurpation will be the aggrandisement of ore 
overgrown clan at the expense of every independent Chief 
in the Highlands." 

" I will not reply to you, my lord," said Sir Duncan 
Campbell, 44 because I know your prejudices, and from 
whom tl?ey are borrowed ; yet you will pardon my saying, 
that being at the head of the rival branch of the House of 
Graham, I have both read of and known an Earl of 
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Mentcith, who would have disdained to have been 
tutoiud in politics, or to have been commanded in war, 
by an Jiarl of Montrose.” 

“You will find it in vain, Sir Duncan/' said Lord 
Mentcith haughtily, “to set my vanity in arms against 
my principles. The King gave my ancestors their title 
and rank ; and these shall never prevent my acting in 
the royal cause, under any one who is better qualified 
than myself to be a commander-in-chief. Least of all. 
shall any miserable jealousy prevent me from placing my 
hand and sword under the guidance of the bravest, the 
most loyal, the most heroic spirit among our Scottish 
nobility.” 

“ Pity,” said Sir Duncan Campbell, “ that you cannot 
add to his panegyric the farther epithets of the most 
steady and the most consistent. But I have no purpose 
of debating these points with you, my lord,” waving 
his hand, as if to avoid farther discussion ; “the die is 
cast with you ; allow me only to express my sorrow for the 
disastrous fate to which Angus M'Aulay's natural rash¬ 
ness, and your lordship’s influence, arc diaggitig my 
gallant friend Allan here, with his father's clan, and many 
a brave man besides.” 

“The die is cast for us all, Sir Duncan,” replied Allan, 
looking gloomy, and arguing on his own hypochondriac 
feelings ; “ the iron hand of destiny branded our f.itc 
upon our forehead long ere we could form a wish, or 
raise a finger in our own behalf. Were this otherwise, 
by what means does the Seer ascertain the future from 
those shadowy presages which haunt his waking and hi* 
sleeping eye? Nought can be foreseen but that which 
is certain to happen. ” 

Sir Duncan Campbell was about to reply, an/1 the 
darkest and most contested point of metaphy sic* might 
have been brought into discussion betwixt two High¬ 
land disputants, when the door opened, and Annul Lyle, 
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with her dairshach in her hand, entered the apartment. 
The freedom of a Highland, maiden was 111 her step and 
in her eye ; for, bred up in tin; closest intimacy with thfr 
Laird of M'Atilay and Ins brother, with Lord Menteith, 
and other young men who frequented Darnhnvar.ieh, she 
possessed none of that timidity which a female, educated 
chiefly among her own sex, would either have felt, or 
thought necessary to assume, on an occasion like the 
piesent. 

Her dress partook of the antique, for new fashions 
seldom penotiated into the Highlands, nor would they 
easily ha\e found their way to a castle inhabited chiefly 
by men, whose sole occupation was w r ar and the chase. 
Vet Annot’s garments were not only becoming but even 
rich. Her open jacket, with a high collar, was composed 
of blue cloth, lichly cmbioidt icd, and had silver clasps 
to fasten, when it pleased tkc wearer. Its sleeves, which 
were wide, came no lower than the elbow, and terminated 
in a golden fringe ; under this upper coat, if it can be so 
termed, she woie an under dress of blue satin, also richly 
embroidered, but which was several shades lighter in 
colour than the upper garment. The petticoat was 
formed fcf tartan silk, in the set or pattern, of winch the 
colour of blue greatly predominated, so as to remove 
the tawdry effect too frequently produced in tartan, by 
the liiLxtuic anil stic^pg opposition of colours. An antique 
silver chain hung round her neck, and supported the 
or key, with which she tuned her instrument. A 
small ruff rose above her cellar, and was secured by a 
brooch of some value —an old keepsake from Lord Men- 
teith. I ler profusion of light fiair almost hid her laughing 
eyes, while, with a smile and a blush, she mentioned that 
she ha4 M'^ilay’s duections to ask them if they chose 
music. Sir Duncan Campbell gazed w r itli considerable 
surprise and interest at the lovely apparition, which thus 
interrupted Ins debate with Allan M'Aulay. 
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** Can this," ho said to linn in a whisper, "a creature 
50 beautiful and so elegant, be a domestic musician of 
your brother's establishment?" 

" By no means,” answered Allan, lyistily, yet with 

some hesitation ; “ she is a-a—near relation of our 

family -tmd treated,” lie added, more finnly, " as an 
adopted daughter of our father’s house.” 

As he spoke thus, he arose from his seat, and with that 
air of comtesy which every Highlander can assume when 
it suits him to practise it, he resigned it to Annot, and 
offered to her, at the same time, whatever refreshments 
the table afforded, with an assiduity which was probably 
designed to gi\c Sir Duncan an impression of her lank 
and consequence. If such was Allan's purpose, how¬ 
ever, it was unnecessary. Sir Duncan kept his eyes fixed 
upon Annot with an expression of much deeper interest 
than could have arisen from any impression that she was 
a person of consequence. Annot even felt embarrassed 
under the old knight's steady gaze ; and it was not with¬ 
out considerable hesitation, that, tuning her instrument, 
and receiving an assenting look from Lord Menteith ai.d 
Allan, she executed the following ballad, which our friend 
Mr. Secundus Macpherson, whose goodnes^ w T e had 
before to acknowledge, uas thus translated into the 
English tongue :— 

THE ORPHAN MAID. 

November's hail-cloud diifts away, 

Novtmbei's sunbeam wan 
Looks culdly on the castle grey. 

When furth conics Lady Anne. 

The orphan by the oak was set % 

Her arms, her feet were bare. 

The hail-drops had not melted yet. 

Amid her raven hair. 
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“ And, Dane," slm s*ud, “ h> all the tic^- 
'riiJLt child aiul niothet know, 

A*d one who m ver kiKw ihc^c joys. 

Relieve an orphan's v\oc ” 

"Ihe lady said, “An orphan’s- state 
Is hard and s.ul to bear ; 

Y*-t worse the widow’d mother’s fate. 

Who mourns both loid and heir. 

*’ Twelve times the rolling jcai has sped 
Since, when from vengeance* wild 

Of tierce Strathallan's t hief 1 lied, 

Forth's tddies whelm’d my child.” 

** Twelve times the year its comse has Lnne, v 
'1’he wandcung maid replied, 

“ Since fishers on bt. Bridget's morn 
Drew nets on Campsic side. 

•** St. Bridget sent no scaly spoil 
An infant, well-nigh dead, 

They saved, and roai’d in want and toil. 

To beg from you her hiead.” 

That orplian maid the lady kisTd— 

“ My husband’s looks you hear ; 

St. Bridget and her morn be ble^’d I 
You are his widow's heir.” 

* 

They’ve robed that maid so poor and pile 
In silk and »indals raic ; 

And pearls, for drops of froren hail. 

Are glistening in her hair. 

While the song proceeded, Lord Menteith obseivcd 
with some surprise, that it appeared to produce a much 
deeper* effect upon the mind of Sir Duncan Campbell 
than he coyld pc^sibly have anticipated from his age and 
character, ife well knew that the Highlanders of that 
period possessed a much greater sensibility both for tale 
and song than was found among their Lowland neigh* 
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Lours; but even tln^, he thought, h.mlly accounted for 
the embarrassment with winch the old nwn withdrew his 
'yes from the songstress, as if unwilling to suffer them 
to rest on an object so interesting. Still less was it to Vie 
expected that features which expiesscd prnle. stern com¬ 
mon sense, and the austeie habit of authority, should 
have been so much agitated by so trivial a circumstance. 
As the Chiefs brow became clouded, he drooped Ins 
large sluggy grey eyebrows until they almost conceah d 
his e)es, on the lids of which something like a tear might 
be seen to glisten, lie remained silent and fixed in the 
same posture for a minute or two alter the last note had 
ceased to vibrate lie then raised his head, and having 
looked at Annot Lyle, as if purposing to speak to her, 
he as suddenly changed that purpose, and was about to 
address Allan, when the door opened, and the Lord of 
the Castle made Ins appeamnee. 


LIIAP. X. 

Dark on their joutnc -<■ lour'd the gloomy day 
Wild mere the hills , and doubtful gmir the ivay ; 

More dark, more * lemur , and more doubtful, s/unit'd 
1 he mansion, which received them from the road . 

'll ik Tu.puLF.RS, a Romance. 


framed his speech several different ways, and blundered 
them all, that he succeeded in letting Sir Duncan f.’ajrip- 
bell know that the cavalier who was to # accompany him 
was waiting in readiness, and that all wa i prepared for 
his return to Inverary. Sir Duncan Campbell rose up 
very indignantly ; the affront which this message implied 
ioo 
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immediately driving out of Ins iccollu. tion the sensibility 
which had been awakened by the music. 

" I little expected this," he said, looking indignantly 
at Angus M^Aul.iy. “I little thought that th(Te was a 
< 'hief in the West Highlands who, at the pleasuio of a 
Saxon, would have 1ml the Knight of Aidpnvolu ha\*' 
his castle when the sun was declining ftom the nu-ndian, 
and ere the second cup had been tilled Hut fait well, 
i ir, the food of a chml does not satisfy the appetite , 
when I next revisit Darnlnnaiach, it '■hall be with a 
naked swoid in one hand, and a firebrand in the other " 
And if you do come, ’ said Angus, “ I ph djp- myself 
to meet you fairly, though \ou brought five hundred 
Campbells at yom back, and to afford you ami tliem 
such entertainment that you shall not again complain of 
the hospitality oi Darnhnxaradi." 

"Threatened men,” said Sir Duncan, "live long. 
Yout turn for gasconading, Laud of M'Aulay, is too \\< 11 
known, that men of honour should reg.ird your vaunts. 
To you, my lord, and to Allan, who have supplied the 
place of my churlish host, 1 leave my thanks And to 
you, pretty mistress," he said, addiessmg Annot Lyle, 
“this little token, for having opened a fountain win Ji 
hath teen dry for many a year." bo saying, lie kft the 
apartment, and commanded Ins attendants to be sum¬ 
moned. Angus M'Aulay, equally embarrassed and 
incensed at the charge of inhospitably, which was the 
greatest possible affront to a Highlander, did not follow 
Sir Duncan to the courtyard, wK u\ mounting his palfrey, 
which was in readiness, followed by six mounted attend¬ 
ants, and accompanied by the noble Captain Dalgctty, 
who had also awaited him, holding Gustavus icady foi 
action, though lie did not draw his girths and mount 
till &ir *Difncan appeared, the whole cavalcade left the 
castle. 

The journey was long and toilsome, but without any 
tox 
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of the extreme privations which tlie Land of M'Aulay 
had prophesied fu truth, Sir Dutic.ui was uiy e.mliou . 
to avoid those nearer and more secret paths, by means of 
winch lire county of Argyle was accessible from the west ¬ 
ward , lor his relation and chief, the Marquis, w e. users 
to boast, that-lie would not for a hundred thousand crowns 
any mortal should know the passes by which an armed 
force could penetrate into his country. 

Sir Duncan C ampbell, therefore, r.tthcr shunned the 
Highlands, and falling into the Low Country, mad.* lo: 
the neaicst seaport in the vicinity, where he had several 
half-decked galleys or bn lings, as tlu y were called, at 
his command. In one of these they embarked, with 
Gustavus in company, who was so seasoned to adventure, 
that laud and sea seemed as liuhfleicnt to him as to hit 
master. 

The wind being favourable, they pursued their way 
rapidly, with sails and oars ; and early the next morning 
it was announced to Captain Dalgetty, then in a small 
cabin beneath the half-deck, that the galley was undei 
the walls of Sir Duncan Campbell’s castle. 

Ardcnvohr accordingly rose high above him, w r hen he 
came upon the dec k of the galley. It was a gloomy square 
tower, of consult rable si7e and ^reat height, situated upoe 
a headland projecting into the salt-water lake, or atm oi 
the sea, which they had entered on the preceding evening 
Await with Hanking towers at each a» gle, surroundc t 
the castle to land waul, but towards the lake, it was built 
so near the brink of the precipice as only to leave room 
for a battery of seven guns, designed to protect the for¬ 
tress from any insult from that side, although situated too 
high to be of any effectual use according to the model ^ 
system of vvaifaie. 

The r.isicru aun, rising behind the old tow£r, flmfg its 
shadow far on lal e, d.ii I.cinng the deck of the gallery, 
on which Captain Dalgetty now walked, waiting wii : 
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some impatience the signal to land bir Duncan Camp¬ 
bell, as he was informed by his attendants, was already 
within the walls of the castle, but no one encouraged 
the Captain’* piuposal of following him ashore, until, as 
they stair d, they should receive the direct permission or 
ordci of the Knight of Ardenvohr. 

In a short tune afterwards the mandate arrived, while 
a boat with a piper m the bow, bearing the Knight of 
Ardenvohr’s cre^t in silver upon his left arm, and pki)ing 
with all his might the family march, entitled “The Camp¬ 
bells are coming," approached to conduct the envoy of 
MontiO'-e to the castle of Ardenvohr. The distance 
between the galh y and the beach was so short as scarce 
to lequirc the assistance of the eight sturdy rowers, in 
bonnets, short coats, and news, whose eliorts sent the 
boat to the little creek in which they usually landed, 
bcloie rme could ha\e corecived that it had left the side 
of the birling. Two of the boatmen, m spite ol Dai¬ 
nty’ s resistance, horded the Capt.un on the back of a 
thud Highlander, and, wading through the surf with 
lnm, landed him high and dry upon the beach beneath 
the castle rock. In the f.ice of this rock there appealed 
sonietlmig like the cntiame of a low-browed cavern, 
towards which the assistants were preparing to hurry our 
friend Dalgetty, when, shaking hnnscit loose from ihi in 
with some cliffleulty, he insisted upon Seeing Gusta' us 
Stih : y landed before he proceeded one step taitlier. he 
I bgiilandeis could not comprehend wh.it lie meant, until 
one who had picked up a little English, or lather Low¬ 
land Scotch, exclaimed, “ Hearts! it’s a’ about her hoise, 
ta useless baste ! " Further remonstrance on the part of 
Captain 1 )algetty was intei rnptcd by the app< arance of 
Sir l'*mgpn* Campbell lum^elf, from the mouth of the 
cavcin which we have described, for the pm pose of in¬ 
viting Captain Dalgetty to accept of the hospitality of 
Aidcnvohi, pledging his honour, at the same tune, that 
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Gust,\vm should he treated as became the hero fiom 
whom he derived lus name, not to mention the important 
pei ^on to whom lie now belonged. Notwithstanding 
tins satisfactory guarantee, Captain Dalgctty would still' 
have hesitated, such was lus anxiety to witness the fate 
of lus companion Gust.ivus, had not two Highlanders 
seized him by the arms, two more pushed him on behind, 
while a fifth exclaimed, “ Rout awa wi’ the daft Sas¬ 
senach * does she no hear the Laird bidding her up to 
her am caMle, wi' her speci il voice, and Liia that very 
nn hie honour for the like o' her?" 

'rims impelled, (Yiptain Dalg“tty could only for a short 
space keep a revolted eye towards the galley m which he 
had lclt the partner of hi^ military toils In a few minutes 
afterunids he found lurnsclf involved in the total dark- 
m’-n of a stan case, u1ir.Ii, enUnng from the low-browed 
cavern wo have mentioned, winded upwards through the 
entrails of the living rock. 

"The cuisod Highland salvages 1 " muttered the 
(n.Unn, hnlf aloud, “what is to become of me, if 
Gust ivus, the namesake of tlv* invincible Lion of the 
E’lotest.int League, should be lamed among their untenty 
hands ! " 

“ Have no fear of that,” r aM the voice of Sir 
Duncan, who was nearer to him than he imagined ; 
“my men are accustomed to bundle horses, both 
in embarking and dressing them, and you will soon see 
Gtistavus as safe as when you last dismounted from his 
back." 

Gipt.iiu Dalgctty knew the world too well to offer any 
farther lemonstiarice, whatever uneasiness he might sup¬ 
press within his own bosom. A step or two higher up 
the stair showed light and a door, and an It on-grated 
wicket led him out upon a gallery cut in the open face 
of the rork, extending a space of about six or eight 
j.irds. until he reached a second door, where the path 
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re-entered the rock, and which was also defended by an 
iron portcullis* "An admirable traverse," observed tlie 
Captain; " anjl if commanded bv a field-piece, or even 
& few muskets, quite sufficient to ensure the place agmmt 
a storming party. 1 * 

Sir Duncan Campbell made no answer at the time ; 
but, the moment afterwards, when they had entered the 
second cavern, lie struck with the stick which he had m 
his hand, first on the one Hd<\ and then on the other of 
the wicket, and the sullen ringing <*ound which leplu <1 
to the blows, made Captain Dulgetty sensible that th* n* 
was a gun placed on each sale, for the pm pose of i along 
the gallery through which they had passed, although thr 
embrasures, through which they might be fired on oa a- 
won, were masked on the outside with sods and h'm.e 
stones. Having ascended the second staircase, they found 
thernseh'cs again on an o],» n platfoim ainlgalkiy, ex¬ 
posed to a lire both of mu ketry and wall-guns, if, being 
come with hostile intent, they had ventured farther. A 
third flight of steps, cut m the rock like the former, but 
not caverned ovei, led them finally into the b.itteiy at 
the foot of the tower. This last stair also was nairmv 
and steep, and, not to mention the lire winch might be 
■directed on it from above, one or two icsolute men, with 
pikes and battle-axes, could have made the pass good 
against hundreds ; fcir the simrcsue would not admit two 
persors abreast, and was not secuicd by n^y sort of 
bauistrade, or railing, from the sheer and abrupt preci¬ 
pice, on the foot of whirh ihe tide now rolled with n 
voice of thunder. So that, under the jealous precautions 
uged, to secuie this ancient (\ltic fortress, a person of 
weak nerves, and a brain liable to become dizzy, might 
have found it something difln nit to have achieved the 
entrance to the castle, cun supposing no resistance had 
been offered. 

Captain Dalgetty, too old a soldier to feel such tremors, 
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had no sooner arrived in the c mrtyard, tha^ he protested 
to (jod, the defences of Sir Dunum's castle reminded 
him more of the notable fortress of Spaed,m, situated 
in the March of Uinndenburg, than of any pi ice wlnlk 
it had beeli Ins fortune to defend in the course of his 
travels Nevertheless, he cnficL^cd considerably the 
inode of pi leui j tin 1 gun^ on the battery we have noticed, 
observing, that, “ where cannon were perched, like to 
scans, oi sca-gtills, on the top of a lock, he had ever 
observed that they astonished more by their noise than 
they dismayed by the skaith or damage which they 
occasioned 

Sir Duncan, without replying, conducted the soldier 
into the tower , the defences of which were a portcullis 
and iron-cicnched oaken door, the thickness of the wall 
being the space between them. He had no sooner 
arrived in a hall hung with tapestry, than the CAptam 
prosecuted his military criticism. It w r as, indeed, sus¬ 
pended by the sight of an excellent breakfast, of which 
he partook w ith great avidity ; but no sooner had he 
secured this meal, than he made the tour of the apart¬ 
ment, examining the ground around the castle verycarc- 
tully fioni each window in the room. lie then returned 
to his chair, and throwing himself back into it at his 
length, stretched out one manly leg, and tapping his 
jack-boot with the riding-rod which’’he carried in his 
hand, after the manner of a half-bred man who affects 
ease in the society of his betters, he delivered his unasked 
opinion as follow's .—“This house of yours, now, Sir 
Duncan, is a very pretty defensible sort of a tenement, 
and yet it is hardly such as a cavahero of honour wo n ld 
expect to maintain his credit by holding out for many 
days. For, fSir Duncan, if it pleases you to ndtice, your 
house is overcrowed, and slighted, or commanded, as we 
military men say, by yonder round hillock to the land¬ 
ward, whereon an enemy might stell such a battery of 
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cannon as would make yc glad to beat a ehumndc within 
foitv-«ight hours, unless it pleased the Lord extraordi¬ 
narily to show mercy ” 

"There fs no road,” replied Sir Duncan, somewhat 
shortly, " by which cannon can be biought. against Ar¬ 
den vohr. The swamps and moi asses around my house 
would scarce carry your horse and wai -* If, o\«. ruling t y 
such paths as could be rendered impa; able within a few 
hours." 

" Sir Duncan," said the Captain, " it is jour pleasure 
to suppose so , and >et we maitial men ay, that where 
there is a sea-coast there is always a naked side, seeing 
that cannon and munition, wlnae they cannot be trans¬ 
ported by land, may be right easily hi ought by sea near 
to the place where they are to be put m action. Neither 
is a castle, however secure in its situation, to be accounted 
altogether invincible, or, they say, impregnable ; for I 
protest t’ye, Sir Duncan, that I have known twent)-five 
men, by the mere surprise and audacity of the attack, 
win, at point of pike, as strong a hold as tins of Ar- 
denvohr, and put to the* suoid, captivate, or hold to 
the ransom, the defenders, being ten times their own 
numbor." 

Notwithstanding Sir Duncan Campbell's knowledge 
of the world, and his power of concealing his internal 
emotion, he appeared piqued and hurt at these reflec¬ 
tions, which the C apl.nn made with the most urn onsuous 
r ”-a/ity, having merely selected the subject of conversa¬ 
tion as one upon which he thought himself capable of 
shining, and, as they say, of la) mg dow n the law, without 
exactly recollecting that the topic might not be equally 
•at reeablc to his landlord. 

*i 

"Tfc cut tins matter short," said Sir Duncan, with an 
expression of voice and countenance* somewhat agitated, 
" it is unnecessary for you to tell me, Captain Dalgetty, 
that a castle may be stormed if it is not valorous’) 
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defended, or suipnsed if it is not heedfully matched. I 
trust this poor house of mine will not be found in any ot 
these predicaments, should even Captain Dalgetty him¬ 
self choose to beleaguer it ” 

" For all that, Sir Duncan," answered the persevering 
commander, “ I would premomsh you, as a friend, to 
traee out a sconce upon that round hill, with a good 
gr.iffe, or ditch, whilk may be easily accomplished by 
compelling the labour of the boors m the vicinity ; it 
being the custom of the valorous Gustavus Adolphus to 
fight as much by the spade and shovel, as by sword, pike, 
and musket. Also, L would advise you to fortify the said 
sconce, not only by a foussie, or graffe, but also by certain 
stickcts, or palisades.”—(Here Sir Duncan, becoming 
impatient, left the apaitment, the Captain following him 
to the door, and raising his voice as he retreated, until 
he was fairly out of hearing.)— 41 The whilk stackets, 01 
palisades, should be artificially framed with re-entering 
angles and loop-holes, or crenelles, for musketry, whereof 

it shall arise that the foemen-The Highland brute ! 

the old Highland brute! They are as proud as peacocks, 
and as obstinate as tups—and here lie has massed an 
opportunity of making his house as pretty an irregular 
fin tifiealion as an invading army ever broke their teeth 
upon —But I see," he continued, looking down from the 
window upon the bottom of the precipice, '* they have 
got Gustavus safe ashore—Proper fellow ! I would know' 
that toss of his head among a whole squadron. 1 must 
go to see what they are to make of hun.” 

He had no sooner reached, however, the court to the 
seaward, and put himself in the act of descending ith^ 
staircase, than two Highland sentinels, advancing their 
Lochaber axes, gave Initi to undeistand that \his was a 
service of danger. 

" DlivoIo !" said the soldier, "and I have got no 
password, I could not sp* ak a sellable of their sal- 
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vage gibberish, an it were to save me from the provost- 
nurshal." 

" I will be your surety. Captain Dalgetty,’’ said Sir 
Duncan, who^iad again approached him without his ob¬ 
serving from whence ; “ and we will go together, and see 
how your favourite charger is accommodated.' 1 

lie conducted him accordingly down the stall case to 
the bench, and from thence by a short turn behind a large 
rock, which concealed the stables and other offices be¬ 
longing to the castle. Captain Dalgetty became sensible, 
at the same time, that the side of the castle to the land 
was rendered totally inaccessible by a ravine, partly 
natural and partly scarped with great care and labour, so 
as to be only passed by a drawbridge Still, however, 
the Captain insisted, notwithstanding the liiumphant air 
with which Sir Duncan pointed out his defences, that a 
sconce should be erected ot^ Druinsiiab, the round eim- 
nencelo the east of the castle, in respect the house might 
be annoyed from thence by burning bullets full of tire, 
shot out of cannon, accoifling to the curious invention of 
Stephen Hathian, King of Poland, whereby that piince 
utterly ruined the great Muscovite city of Moscow. 
'I lus indention, Captain Dalgetty owned, he had not jet 
witnessed, but obseived, “that it would give him par¬ 
ticular delectation to witness the same put to the proof 
against Ardcnvohr, or any other castle of similar 
strength;" obscrvftig, “that so curious an experiment 
could not but afford the greatest delight to a” admirers 
oi the military art." 

Sir Duncan Campbell diveitcd this conversation by 
carrying the soldier into lus stable s, and suffering him to 
arrange Gustavus accoi ding to his own will and pleasure. 
After this duty had been carefully performed, (.'.tpt.un 
Dalgetty proposed to leturn to the castJe, obsemng, u 
was his intention to spend the time betwixt this and 
dinner, which, he ptesumed, would come upon the 
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parade about r.uun, r.i bi *,n /mug la, .u .our, which, 
having sustained some l.ijuw from the sea air, might, lie 
was afraid, seem discreditable in tin t )es of M'Callum 
More. Yet while they were returning tp the* castle, he 
failed not to warn Sir Duncan Campbell against tlie 
gitnt injury he might sustain by any sudden onfall of an 
enemy, whereby his horses, cattle, and granaries, might 
be cut off and consumed, to Ins great prejudice ; where¬ 
fore he again strongly conjured him to construct a sconce 
upon the round lull called Drumsnab, and offered his 
own friendly services in lining out the same. To this 
disinterested advice Sir Duncan only iephed by ushering 
his guest to his apartment, and infoinnng him that the 
tolling of the castle bell would make him aware when 
dinner was ready. 


CHAK XI. 

Is this thy castle , Baldwin ? Melancholy 
Displays her sable banner from the donjon p 
Darkening the foam of the •whole singe beutatlu 
IVtre la habitant , to see this gloom 
Pollute the face of nature, and to hear 
The ceaseless sound of leave and sea-birds screuvi , 

I'd wish me in the hut that poorest peasant 
E'er framed, to give him temporary shelter .— Brown 

HE gallant Kitt-master wputd willingly have 
employed his leisure in studying the exterior of 
Sir Duncan's castle, and verifying his own 
mill tar}’ ideas upon the nature of its defences. But a 
stout sentinel, who mounted guard with a Lochaber axe 
at the door of his apartment, gave him to understand, 
by very significant signs, that he was in a sort of honour¬ 
able captivity. 1 n # 

It is strange, thought the Ritt-master to himself, how 
well these salvages understand the rules and practique 
no 
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of war. Who would have pre-supposed their acquaint¬ 
ance with the maxim of the groat and godlike Gustavu » 
Adolphus, thaj d flag of tiuce should he half a messenger 
half a spy?—And, having finished burnishing his arms, 
he sate down patiently to compute how much half a 
dollar per diem would amount to at the end of a six 
months’ campaign ; and, when he had settled that pro¬ 
blem, proceeded to the more abstruse calculations 
necessary for drawing up a brigade of tw r o thousand men 
on the principle of extracting the square root. 

From his musings, he was roused by the joyful sound 
of the dinner-bell, on which the Highlander, lately his 
guard, became his gentleman-usher, and marshalled him 
to the hall, where a table with four covers bore ample 
proofs of Highland hospitality. Sir Duncan entered, 
conducting his lady, a tall, faded, melancholy female, 
drcsset> in deep mourning. They were followed by a 
Presbyterian clergyman, in his Geneva cloak, and wear¬ 
ing a black silk skull-cap, covering his short hair so 
closely, that it could scaice be seen at all, so that the 
unrestricted ears had an undue predominance in the 
gcneial aspect. This ungraceful fashion was universal at 
the time*and paitly led to the nicknames of round-heads, 
•prick-eared curs, and so forth, which the insolence of 
the cavaliers liberally bestowed on their political enemies. 

Sir Duncan pics#nted his military guest to his lady, 
who received his technical salutation with a stiff* and 
iil nt reverence, in which it could scarce be judged 
whether pride or melancholy had the greater share. 
The churchman, to whom he was next presented, eyed 
fym with a glance of mingled dislike and curiosity. 

The Captain, well accustomed to worse looks from 
more dSngertfus persons, cared very little either for 
those of the lady or of *he divine, but bent his whole 
soul upon assaulting a huge piece of beef, which smoked 
at the nether end of the table. Put the onslaught, as he 
III 
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would have termed it, was delayed, until the conclusion 
of a very long grace, betwixt every section of which 
Dalgctty handled his knife and folk, as lie might have 
done his musket or pike when going upon action, and as 
often resigned them unwillingly when the prolix chaplain 
commenced another clause of his benediction. Sir 
Duncan listened with decency, though he was supposed 
rather to have joined the Covenanleis out of devotion to 
his Chief, than real respect for the cause either of hlierty 
or of Presbytery. His lady alone attended to the 
blessing, with symptoms of deep acquiescence. 

The meal was performed almost in Carthusian silence ; 
for it was none of Captain IXilgetty’s habits to employ 
his mouth in talking, while it could be more profitably 
occupied. Sir Duncan was absolutely silent, and the 
lady and churchman only occasionally exchanged a few 
words, spoken low, and indistinctly. 

But when the dishes were removed, and their place 
supplied by liquors of various sorts. Captain Dalgctty no 
longer had, himself, the same weighty reasons for 
silence, and began to tire of that of the rest of the com¬ 
pany. He commenced a new attack upon his landlord, 
upon the former ground. 

"Touching that round monticlc, or hill, or eminence, 
termed Drumsnab, I would be proud to hold some dia¬ 
logue with you, Sir Duncan, on the nature of the sconce 
to be there constructed ; and whethcr^the angles thereof 
should be acute or obtuse—anent whilk I have heard the 
great Vclt-Mareschal Banmer hold a learned argument 
with General Tiefcnbach during a still-stand of arms.” 

" Captain Dalgctty,” answered Sir Duncan very drily, 
"it is not our Highland usage to debate military poifitsT 
with strangers. This castle is like to hold o,ut Against 
a stronger enemy than any force which the unfortunate 
gentlemen we left at Darnlinvarach are able to bring 
against it.” 
na 
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A drrp sigh fiom the lady accompanied the conclusion 
of her husband's speech, which seemed to remind her of 
some painful circumstance. 

" lie who gave," said the clergyman, addressing her in 
a solemn tone, “ hath taken away. May you, honourable 
lady, be long enabled to say, Blessed be his name ! ” 

To this evhoitatiori, which seemed intended for her 
sole behoof, the lady ansv\eied by an inclination of her 
head more humble than Captain Dalgctty had yet 
observed her make. Supposing he should now fine! 
her in a more conversable humour, he proceeded to 
accost her. 

"It is indubitably very natuial that your ladvslnp 
should be downcast at the mention of military prepara- 
lions, wlulk I have observed to spread peiturbation 
among women of all nations, and almost all conditions. 
Nevertheless, Pcnthesilea, in ancient times, and also 
Joan of Are, and others, were of a different kidney. 
And, as I have learned while I served the Spaniard, the 
Duke of Alva in loimer times had the leaguer-lasses who 
followed his camp marshalled into tertms (wlulk we call 
regiments), and ofifieeied and commanded by those of 
their own feminine gender, and regulated by a coni- 
mandcr-in-chief, called in German Hurevveibler, or, as 
we would say vernacularly. Captain of the Queans. 
True, it is, they wgre persons not to be named as parallel 
to your ladyship, bung such qu<e qu&stum corponbits 
ftuicbant , as we said of Jean Drochiels at Marcschal 
College ; the same whom the French term turtisaunes* 
and we m Scottish "- 

"The lady will spare you the trouble of further ex- 
position, Captain Dalgctty,” said his host, somewhat 
sternly^ to which the clergyman added, “ that such dis¬ 
course better befitted a vvatch-tow’er guarded by profane 
soldiery than the board of an honourable person, and the 
presence of a lady of quality. ** 
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“Craving your pardon, Dominic, or Doctor, aut 
quocunque alto ?iomine gaudet, for I would have you to 
know 1 have studied polite letters," said thq unabashed 
envoy, filling a great cup of wine, “ I see no giuund for 
your icproof, seeing I did not speak of those turpes 
pcrwnce as if their occupation or character was a proper 
subject of conversation for this lady’s presence, but 
simply par acctdens, as illustrating the matter in hand, 
namely, their natural courage and audacity, much 
enhanced, doubtless, by the desperate circumstances of 
their condition." 

“ Captain Dalgetty,” said Sir Duncan Campbell, “to 
break short this discourse, I must acquaint you, that 1 
have some business to dispatch to-night, m order to 
enable me to ride with you to-morrow towards Inverary , 
and therefore "- 

“ To ride with this person ‘to-morrow 1" exclaimed 
his lady ; “such cannot be your purpose. Sir Duncan, 
unless you have forgotten that the morrow is a sad 
anniversary, and dedicated to as sad a solemnity 

“ I had not forgotten," answered Sir Duncan ; “ how 
is it possible I can ever forget? but the necessity of the 
times requires I should Suul this officer onward to 
Inverary, without loss of time." 

“Yet, surely, not that you should accompany him in 
person ? " inquired the lady. 

“ It were better I did," said Sir Duncan ; “yet I can 
write to the Marquis, and follow on the subsequent day. 
—Captain Dalgetty, I will despatch a letter for you, ex¬ 
plaining to the Marquis of Argyle your character and 
commission with which you will please to prepare tO p 
travel to Inverary early to-morrow morning." 

“Sir Duncan Campbell,"said Dalgetty, “ I am doubt¬ 
less at your iiscretionary disposal in this matter ; not the 
less, I pray you to remember the blot which will fall 
upon your own escutcheon, if you do in any way suffer 
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me, being 1 a coimni^ionato flag of liuce, to be circum¬ 
vented jii this jn. itter, whether ilaiu, 'll, velpicmno; 

I do not say by your assent to any wiong done to me, 
but even thiougli absence of any due caie on your pait 
to prevent tile same 

"Von are under the safeguard of my* honour, sir," 
answered Sn I Hunan Campbell, “and that is more than 
a sufficient senility. And now,” continued he, using, 
“ 1 must srt the example of retiring.” 

DalgcUy mw himself undt r the necessity of following 
the hint, though the hour was early, but, like a skill ul 
gt ncral, he availed himself of eveiy instant of delay 
which ciu'imi Miners permitted. “Trusting to your 
honourable parole,” said he, filling Ins cup, “ I dunk to 
von, Sit lhincan, and to the continuance of your honour¬ 
able housr k ” A sigh from Sir Duncan was the only 
reply.— 11 Also, madam said the soldier, replenishing 
the quaigli with all possible despatch, “ 1 drink to y out 
honouiablo health, and fulfilment of all your virtuous 
desires--and, reveiend sir” (not foi getting to fit the 
action to the wouh), " I fill this cup to the drowning of 
all unkindness betwixt you and Captain Dalgetty—I 
should say Major—and, in respect the flagon contains 
but one cup more, I drink to the health of all honour¬ 
able cavaliers and brave soldados—and, the flask being 
empty, I am ready, Sir Duncan, to attend your func¬ 
tionary, or sentfiul, to my place of private repose." 

lie receives! a formal permission to ictire, and an 
assurance, th.it as the wine seemed to be to his taste, 
another measure of the same vintage should attend him 
ptesently, m oickr to soothe the hours of his solitude 
No sooner had the Captain reached the apartment than 
this pionuse vs as fulfilled ; and in a short time aftri- 
waids, 'the added com foils of a pasty of red-deer venison 
rendered him veiy tolerant both of confinement and 
want of ‘■nnety. The same domestic, sort of chain her¬ 
ns 
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lain, who placed this good cheer in his apartment, 
delivered to Dalgctty a packet, sealed and tied up with 
a silken thread, according to the custom of the time, 
addressed with many forms of respect to the High and 
Mighty Piince, Archibald, Marquis of Aigyle, Hold of 
Horne, and so forth. The chamberlain at the same time 
apprised the Ritt-master, that he must take horse at an 
c.ulv hour for lmerary, where the packet of Sir Duncan 
would be at once his introduction and his passport. Not 
forgetting that it was his object to collect information as 
well as to act as an envoy, and desirous, for his own. 
sake, to ascertain Sir Duncan's reasons for sendmg him 
onward without his personal attendance, the Ritt-inaster 
inquired of the domestic, with all the precaution that his 
experience suggested, what were the reasons which 
detained Sir Duncan at home on the succeeding day. 
The man, who was from the Howlands, replied, " that 
it was the habit of Sir Duncan and his lady to observe 
as a day of solemn fast and humiliation the anniversary 
on which their castle had been taken by surprise, and 
their children, to the number of four, destroyed cruelly 
by a band of Highland freebooters during Sir Duncan’s 
absence upon an expedition which the .Marquis of 
Argyle had undertaken against the Macleans of the Isle 
of Mull." 

M Truly,” said the soldier, “ your lord and lady have 
some cause for fast and humiliation. Nevertheless, I 
will venture to pronounce, that if he had taken the advice 
of any experienced soldier, having skill in the practiqucs 
of defending places of advantage, he would have built a 
sconce upon the small hill which is to the left of the 
drawbrigg. And this I can easily prove to you, mine 
honest friend ; for, holding that pasty to bg ttye castle— 
What’s your name, friend ? " 

Lorimer, sir,” replied the man. 

** Here is to your health, honest Lorimer.—I say, 
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Lorimer—holding that pasty to be the main body or 
citadel of the place to be defended, and taking the 
marrow-bone /or the sconce to be erected ”- 

“I am sorry, sir," said Lorimer, interrupting him, 
*' that I cannot stay to hear the rest of your demonstra¬ 
tion , but the bell will presently ring. As worthy Mr. 

• Jraneangowl, the Marquis’s own chaplain, does family 
worship, and only seven of our household out of sixty 
persons understand the Scottish tongue, it would mis¬ 
become any one of them to be absent, and greatly 
prejudice me in the opinion of my lady. There are pipes 
and tobacco, sir, if you please to drink a whiff of smoke, 
and if you want anything else, it shall be forthcoming 
two hours hence, when piayers are over." So saying, 
he left the apartment. 

No sooner was he gone, than the heavy toll of the 
castlc-bell summoned its inhabitants together ; and was 
answcied by the shrill clamour of the females, mixed with 
the deeper tones of the men, as talking Earse at the top 
of their throats, they hunied from different quarters by a 
long but narrow gallery, which served as a ccmmutiica- 
tion to many rooms, and, among others, to that in which 
Captain Oalgetty was stationed. There they go as if 
they were beating to the roll-call, tnought the soldier to 
limisclf; if they all attend the parade, I will look out, 
take a mouthful nS fresh air, and make mine own observa¬ 
tions on the practicabilities of this place. 

Accordingly, when all was quiet, he opened his 
chamber-door, and prepared to leave it, when he saw his 
friend with the axe advancing towards him from the 
d>stant end of the gallery, half whistling, half humming a 
Gaelic tune. To have shown any want of confidence 
would have been at once impolitic, and unbecoming his 
mihtaiy character ; so the Captain, putting the best face 
upon his situation he could, whistled a Swedish retreat, 
in a tone still louder than the notes of lus sentinel; and 
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*cti'Viting pace by pace with .in an of imhffrioner, as if 
onli purpose ]i,id boon to broatho a little frosh air, he 
'hut the door m the fate of his guard, when the fellow 
h.al approached wjthm a few paces of him. 

It is very well, thought the Ritt-ninstei tr, himselt ; he 
annuls my paiole by putting guards npun me, for, as wc 
no d to say at M.ireschnl ( dirge, fiih's et jjduua Moit 
n.u'/a'i?,* and if lie does not trust my word, 1 do not sre 
how I am bound to keep it if any motive should occur for 
my desiring to d< p.ut fmm it. Surely the moral obliga¬ 
tion of the parole is relaxed, in as far as physical force is 
substituted instead then oof. 

'1 bus ^omfoiting himself in the metaphysical im¬ 
munities which he deduced from the vigilance of has 
sentinel, Rut-master Dalgelty retired to Ins apartment, 
where amid the theoretical calculations of tactics, and 
the occasional mote' practical attacks on the ila c k and 
pasty, lie consumed the evening until it was time to go to 
repose. lie was summoned byLonmer at break of day, 
who gave him to understand, that, when he had broken 
his fast, for which he produced ample materials, his guide 
and horse were in attendance, for his journey to Inverary. 
After complying with the hospitable hint of the chamber- 
lain, the soldier proceeded to take horse. In passing 
through the apartments, he observed that domestics were 
busily employed m hanging the great hall with black 
doth, a ceremony which, he said, ho had seen practised 
when the immortal Gustavus Adolphus lay in state in the 
Castle of Wolgast, and which, therefore, he opined, was 
a testimonial of the strictest and deepest mourning. 

When Dalgetty mounted his steed, he found himself 
attended, or perhaps guarded, by five or six Campbells,* 
well armed, commanded by one, who, front the target at 
his shoulder, and the short cock’s feather in his bonnet, 
as well as from the state which he took upon himself, 
claimed the rank of a Dunmewassel, or clansman of 

Ii8 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE, 
superior rank ; ami indeed, from his dignity of deport¬ 
ment, could not stand in a more distant degree of re¬ 
lationship to £>ir Duncan, than that of tenth or twelfth 
cousin at farthest. But it was impossible to extract 
positive information on this or any other subject, inas¬ 
much as neither this commander nor any of his p irty 
spoke English. The Captain rode, and his military 
attendants walked . but such was their activity, and so 
numerous the impediments winch the nature of the road 
presented to the equestrian mode of travelling, that far 
bom being retarded by the slowness of their pace, his 
di'hculty was rather in keeping up w r ith his guides. He 
observed that they occasionally watched him with a sharp 
eye, as if they were jealous of some effort to escape ; and 
once, as he lingered behind at crossing a brook, one of 
the gillies began to blow t^e match of his piece, giving 
him to°understatid that he would run some risk in case of 
an attempt to part company. Dalgetty did not augur 
much good from the dose watch thus maintained upon 
ins person ; but there was no remedy, for an attempt to 
escape from his attendants in an impervious and unknow n 
touritry, w'ould have been little short of insanity. lie 
therefore plodded patiently on through a wwste and 
• swage wilderness, treading paths which were only known 
to the shepherds and cattle-drivers, and passing with 
much more of discctnfort than satisfaction many of those 
sublime combinations of mountainous scenery which now 
dru visitors from every corner of England, to feast their 
eyes upon Highland grandeur, and mortify their palates 
upon Highland fare. 

.At length they arrived on the southern verge of that 
noble kike upon which Inverary is situated ; and a bugle, 
which trffe Dunniew.issel winded till rock and greenwood 
r ung, served as a signal to a well-manned galley, which, 
*fa f ting fiorn a creek where it lay concealed, received the 
j^aity on bond, including Gu.sU'mis ; winch sagac.ous 
no 
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quadnqied, an experienced traveller both by water and 
land, walked in and out of the boat with the discretion of 
a Christian. 

Embarked on the bosom of Loch Fyne, Captain 
Dalgotty might have admired one of the grandest scenes 
which nature affords. He mnjht have noticed the rival 

o 

rivers, Aray and Shirny, which j)ay tribute to the lake, 
each issuing from its own dark and wooded retreat. lie 
might have marked, on the soft and gen lie slope that 
ascends from the shores, the noble old Gothic castle, with 
its varied outline, embattled walls, towers, and outer and 
inner courts, which, so far as the picturesque is con¬ 
cerned, presented an aspect much more sinking than the 
present massive and uniform mansion. He might have 
admired those dark woods which for many a mile Mir- 
rounded this strong and princely dwelling, and his eye 
might have dwelt on the picturesque peak of Durnquoieh, 
starting abruptly from the lake, and raising its scathed 
brow into the nusts of middle sky, while a solitaty watch- 
tower, perched on its top like an eagle’s nest, gave 
dignity to the scene by awakening a sense of possible 
danger. All these, and every other accompaniment of 
this noble scene, Captain D Igelty might have rh,irked, 
if he had been so minded. Hut, to confess the truth, 
the gallant Captain, who had eaten nothing since day¬ 
break, was chiefly interested by tlx\ smoke winch as¬ 
cended from the castle chimneys, and the expectations 
which this seemed to warrant of his encountumg an 
abundant stock of provant, as he was wont to call sup¬ 
plies ol this nature. 

The boat soon approached the rugged pier, which* 
abutted into the loch from the little town of Inverary, 
then a rude assemblage of huts, with a vt?ry *fe\f stone 
mansions interspersed, stretching upwards from the 
banks of Loch Fyne to the principal gate of the castle, 
before which a scene presented itself that might easily 
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have quelled a less stout heart, and turned a more 
delicate stomach, than those of Rut-master Dugald 
Dalgctty, titular ot Lh umthwacket. 


CHAP XII. 

For close dt-d^r^ and ctooh I tortn^ Is/it, 

Sns;ni tons, bold, and ho hr'<’ut of :o ,r , 

AV-wWsr, uuji t’d nr pi im ’pie an l p ! r, /’. 

In p<rzver unpU i fid, hnp.iht nt m tO\ •/ ice. 

A'JbAI.UM ANU AUIIIOI’HEL 

HE villas* of Tnveniy, now a neat country 
town, then p.uto- k of the ruddies, of the 
seventeenth century, in the misciable appearance 
of the* houses, and the irn Ipilarity of the unpaved street, 
lhit a stronger and mote terrible characteristic of the 
period appeared m the m irket-pln.ee, winch was a space 
of irregular width, hall-way be twi\t the harbour, or pier, 
and the frowning castle gate, which terminated with its 
gloomy archway, portcullis, .ind flankers, the upper end 
of the # vista.- Midway this space was erected a rude 
gibbet, on which hung live dead bodies, two of which 
from their dres * seemed to have been I.owlanders, and 
the other tluee c^ipsis wcio mufili d m their Highland 
plaids. Two or three women sate under the gallows, 
who seemed to be mourning, and singing the coronach 
of the deceased in a low voice Rut the spectacle was 
apparently of too ordinary occutrence to have much 
interest for the inhabitants at large, who, while they 
thronged to look at tile military figure, the horse of an 
unusUu.4 sj/sej* and the burnished panoply of Captain 
Dalgctty, seemed to bestow no attention whatever oil 
the piteous spectacle which then own market-place 
affui ded. 
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The envoy of Montrose was not quite so indifferent ; 
and, hem mg :i word or two of English escape from a 
Highlander of decent appearance, he immediately halted 
Gu^tavus and addressed him. "The TVovost-Maish.1,1 
has been busy here, my friend. May I cia\e of you 
what these delinquents have been justified for? “ 

lie looked towards the gibbet as he spoke ; and the 
Gael, comprehending his meaning rather by his action 
than Ins words, immediately replied, "Three gentlemen 
cattr.ms,— God sain them" (crossing himscll)—"fwa 
Sassenach bits o’ bodies, that wadna do something tf.it 
M'Calhmi More bade them ; " and turning from T>algi tty 
with an air of indifference, away he walked, Majing no 
farther question. 

LMlgetty shrugged his shoulders and proceeded, for Sir 
Humean ('ampbell's tenth or tw elfth cousin had already 
shown some signs of impatience 

At the gate of ihe castle another terrible spectacle of 
feudal power awaited him. Within a stockade oi palisado. 
which seemed lately to have been added to the defences 
of the gate, and which was protected by two pieces of 
light artillery, was a small enclosure, where stood a hu m 
block, on which lay an axe. both' were smeared with 
recent blood, and a quantity of saw-dust strewed around, 
partly retained and partly obliterated the marks of a veiy 
late execution. 

As Dalgetty looked on this new object of terror, his 
principal guide suddenly twitched him by the skirt of his 
jerkin, and having thus attracted Ins attention, winked 
and pointed with his finger to a pole fixed on the stockade, 
which supported a human head, being that, doubtless, 
of the late sufferer. There was a leer on the Ho l¬ 
lander's face, as he pointed to this gh^sdy spectacle, 
which seemed to his fellowTiavdler ominous of nothing 
good. 

Dalgetty dismounted from his horse at the gateway 
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and Gustavus was taken liom him without his being 
permitted to attend him to the stable, according 1 to his 
custom. 

This gave th* soldier a pang which the apparatus of 
death hacl not conveyed. —" Poor Gustavus ! " s.ud he to 
himself, "if anything but good happens to rtie, Iliad 
better have left him at Darnlinvarach than brought him 
here among these Highland salvages, who scarce know 
the head of a horse from Ins tail. But duty must part a 
man horn Ins nearest and dearest— 

“'When tin: cannons are roaring, lads, and the Colours are 

The lads that seek honour must never fear dj iug ; 

Then, si out c.uahci-;, let us toil our biave tiade in, 

And fight for the Go-.pt 1 and the bold King of Sweden." 

Thus silencing his appiehenbions with the butt-end of a 
military liallad, ho followed his guide into a sort of guard- 
room tilled with armed Highlanders. It was intimated 
to him th.it he must remain line until his arrival i\as 
communicated to the Marquis. T o make tins communica¬ 
tion the more intelligible, the doughty Captain gave to 
the Dunmpwassel SirDuncan Campbell's packet, desiring, 
as well as he could, by signs, that it should be delivered 
into the Marquis's own hand. His guide nodded, and 
witlidiew. 

The Captain was l£ft about half-an-hour in this place, 
to endur; with indifference, or return with scorn, the in¬ 
quisitive, and, at the same time, the inimical glances of 
the armed Gael, to whom his exterior and equipage were 
as much suoject of curiosity, as his person and country 
seemed matter of dislike All this he bore with mihtaty 
nonchalary^e, urjil, at the expiration of the above pcnod, 
a person dressed in black velvet, and wearing a gold 
chain like a modern magistrate of Edinburgh, but who 
was, in fact, stew aid of the household to the Marquis of 
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Aigvle, entered the apartmt nt, and united, with solemn 
gravity, tlie Captain to follow hnn to his master’s 
presence. 

1 he suite of apartments through whirh,he passed were 
filled wath attendants or visitors of \anous d«_'i nplions*, 
disposed,* perhaps, with some ostentation, m ortVr to 
impress the envoy of Montrose with an idea of the 
superior power and magnificence belonging to the rival 
house of Argyle. One ante-ioom wa^filled with lacqueys, 
arrayed in brown and yellow, the colours of the family, 
who, ranged in double file, ga/ecl m silt nee upon Captain 
Dalgetty as he passed betwixt their ranks Another was 
occupied L*y Highland gentlemen and chiefs of sni.dl 
branches, who wcie amusing themselves with chess, 
backgammon, and other games, which they scarce 
intermitted to gaze with cuiiosity upon the strangci. A 
third was filled with Lowland gentlemen and officers, 
who seemed also in attendance and, lastly, the presence- 
chamber of the Marquis himself showed lnm attended 
by a levee which marked his high nnpoitam e. 

This apartment, the folding doors of which were 
opened for the reception of Captain Dalgetty, was a 
long gallery, decorated with tapestry and family por¬ 
traits, and having a vaulted ceiling of open woodwork, 
the extreme projections of the beams being richly carved 
and gilded. The gallery was lighted by long lanceolated 
Gothic casements, divided by hea^y shafts, and filled 
with painted glass, wh( re the sunbeams glimmered 
dimly through boars’ heads, and galleys, and batons, 
and swords, armorial bearings of the powerful house of 
Argyle, and rmblcms of the high hcieditary offices of 
Justiciary of Scotland, and Master of the Koyal IJoi^se- 
hold, which they long enjoyed. At the upper eml of this 
magnificent gallery stood the Marquis lifmstliTlhe centre 
of a splendid circle of Highland and Lowland gentleme n, 
all richly dressed, among whom were two or three of the 
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clergy, called in, perhaps, to be witnesses of bis lordship's 
zeal for the Covenant. 

The Marquis lmnsclf was dressed in the fashion of the 
period, whteh Vandyke has so often painted ; but his 
habit was sober and uniform in colour, and rather nth 
than gay llis dark complexion, furrowed forehead, and 
downcast look, gave him the appearance of one fre¬ 
quently engaged in the consideration of important affairs, 
and who has acquired, by long habit, an air of gravity 
and mystery, which he cannot shake off even where there 
is nothing to be concealed. The east with Ins eyes, which 
had procured him in the Highlands the nick-name of 
Gillespie Grumach (or the grim), was less perceptible 
when he looked downward, winch perhaps was one cause 
of his having adopted that habit In person, be was tall 
and thin, but not without that dignity ot deportment and 
manners, which became Jus high tank. Something theie 
was cold in Ins address, and sinister m his look, although 
he spoke and behaved with the usual grace of a man of 
such quality. He was adored by his own clan, whose 
advancement he had greatly studied, although he was 
in proportion disliked by the Highlanders of other septs, 
some*of w|iom lie had already stripped of their posses¬ 
sions, while others conceived themselves in tlangei from 
his future schemes, and all dreaded the height to which 
he was elevated. 

We have already noticed, that in displaying himself 
amidst his councillors, his oiTiceis of the household, and 
his tram of vassals, allies, and dependants, the Marquis 
of Argyle probably wished to make an impression on 
the nervous system of Captain Dugald Dalgetty. llut 
•that doughty person had fought Ins way, in one dop.ut- 
men^or another, through the greater part of the Thirty 
Years' War in Germany, a period when a brave ami 
successful soldier was a companion lor princes. The 
King of Sweden, and, after Ins example, even the 
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haughty Princes of the Empire, had found themselves 
fain, frequently, to compound with their dignity, and 
silence, when they could not satisfy, the pecumaiy claims 
of their soldiers, by admitting them to unusuat privileges 
and familiarity. Captain Dugald Dalgetty had it to 
boast, that lie had sate witli princes at feasts made for 
monarchs, and therefore was not a person to be brow¬ 
beat even by the dignity which surrounded M‘(‘.ilium 
More. Indeed he was natuially by no means the most 
modest man in the world, but, on the contiary, had so 
good an opinion of himself, that into whatever company 
lie chanced to be thrown, he was always proportionally 
elevated in his own conceit ; so that he felt as much at 
case in the most exalted society as among his own ordi¬ 
nary companions. In this high opinion of his own rank, 
he was greatly fortified by his ideas of the military pro¬ 
fession, which, in Ins phrase, wade a valiant cavalier a 
camarado to an emperor. 

When introduced, therefore, into the Marquis’s pre¬ 
sence-chamber, he advanced to the upper end with an air 
of more confidence than grace, and would have gone 
close up to Argyte’s person before speaking, had not the 
’attcr waved his hand, as a signal to him' to s^op short. 
Captain Dalgetty did so nceonhngly, and having made 
Ins military congee W'itli easy confidence, he thus accosted 
the Marquis: “Give you good-moiiow, my loid—or 
rather I should say, good-even ; In'so a it sted los mattes, 
as the Spaniard says." 

“Who are you, sir, and what is >our business?" 
demanded the Marquis, in a tone which was in- 
tended to mtcirupt the offensive famihaiity of the 
boldier. 

“That is a fair interrogative, my lord," answered 
Dalgetty, “ which I shall forthwith answer as becomes a 
cavalier, end that peremptorte , as we used to say at 
M.*resch,d College." 
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" Sec who or what he is, Neal,” saul the Maiquis, 
sternly, to a gentleman who stood near him. 

" I will save the honourable gentleman the labour of 
investigation," continued the Captain "lam Di.gald 
Dalgctty, of Drumthwacket, that should be, late Ritt- 
rna^ter m various services, and now Major of I know not 
what or whose regiment of Irishes ; and I am come 
with a flag of truce from a high and powerful lord, 
James Earl of Montrose, and other noble persons row 
in arms for his Majesty. And so, God save King 
Charles ! " 

“Do you know wheie you are, and the danger of 
dallying with us, sir,” again demanded the Marquis, 
41 that you ieply to me as if I were a child or a fool? 
The Earl of Montrose is with the English malignants; 
and I suspect you are one of those Irish runagates, wh<» 
an* come into this country to burn and slay, as they did 
under Su* 1'hclim O’Ncaic." 

'' My lord,” replied (‘aplain Dalgctty, M I am no rene¬ 
gade. though a Major of Irishes, for which I might refer 
your lordship to the invmuble Gustavus Adolphus, the 
Lion of the North, to Uannier, to Oxenstiern, to the 
warlike Duke of Saxe-W« imar, Tilly, Wallenstein, Pic- 
colonnm, and other great Cnpta ns, both dead and 
living , and touching the noble Earl of Montrose, 1 
prav your lordship to peruse these my full powers for 
ir» atmg with ycy* in the name of that right honourable 
com’uandei.” 

The Marquis looked slightingly at the signed and 
sealed paper which Captain D.dgetty handed to him, 
and throwing it with contempt upon a table, asked those 
, ground him what he deserved who came as the avowed 
envoy and agent of malignant traitors, in arms against 
the st?TU?? 

"A high gallows and a short shrift," was the ready 
r.niwei of one of the bystanders. 
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•• I will crave of that honourable c.ualier who hath 
last spoken,” said Dalgctty, “ to he les^ h.isty in forming 
his conclusions, and also of your lordship to be cautelnus 
in adopting the same, in respect such tin eats are to be 
held out only to base bisognos, and not to men of spirit 
and action, who are bound to peril themselves as freely 
in services of this nature, as upon sieges, battles, or on¬ 
slaughts of any sort And albeit I have not with me a 
trumpet, ora white flag, in respect our army is not yet 
equipped with its full appointments, yet the honourable 
cu\uljers and your lordship must concede unto me, that 
the sanctity of an envoy who cometh on matter of truce 
or parity, consisteth not in the fanfare of a trumpet, 
winlk is but a sound, or in the flap of a white flag, winlk 
is but an old rag in itself, but in the confidence reposed 
by the party sending, and the party sent, in the honour 
of those to whom the message is to be carried, and 
fheir full reliance that they will respect the jus gentium, 
fis wrel as the law of arms, in the person of the com- 
inissionate." 

" You are not come hither to lecture us upon the law 
of arms, sir," said the Marquis, “which neither does nor 
can apply to rebels and insurgents but to suffer the 
penalty of your insolence and folly for bringing a 
traitorous message to the Lord Justice-General of Scot¬ 
land, whose duty calls upon him to punish such an offence 
With death 

“Gentlemen," said the Captain, who began much to 
dislike the turn which his mission seemed about to take, 
14 1 pray you to remember, that the Eail of Montrose 
will hold you and your possessions liable for whatever 
hi jury my person, or my horse, shall sustain by these 
unseemly proceedings, and that he will Ire ju^ificd in 
executing retributive vengeance on your persons and 
possessions." 

This menace w r as received with a scornful laugh, while 
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one of the Campbells replied, " It is a far cry to Lochow f * 
a proverbi.il expression of the tribe, meaning that their 
ancient hereditary domains lay beyond the reach of an 
invading enemy. “ Hut, gentlemen," farther urged the 
uufuituoate Captain, who was umvilhng to be con¬ 
demned without -it least the benefit of a full hearing, 
“ although it is not for me to say how far it may be to 
Tvochow, in respect I am a stranger to these parts, yet, 
what is more to the purpose, 1 trust you wall admit that 
I have the guarantee ol an honourable gentleman of 
your own name, Sir Duncan Campbell of Ardenvohr, 
for riy safety on this mission ; and I pray you to observe, 
that in breaking the truce towards me you will highly 
piejudicate his honour and fan fame.” 

Tins seemed to be new infoim.ition to many of the 
gentlemen, for they spoke aside with each other, and the 
Marquis’s face, notwithatinduig his power of suppressing 
all external signs of his passions, showed impatience and 
vexation. 

“Does Sir Duncan of Ardenvohr pledge his honour 
for this person’s safety, my lord?” said one of the com¬ 
pany, addicssing the Marquis. 

“ I do Aot believe it,” answered the Marquis ; “but I 
have not yet had tune to read his letter." 

“ We will pray your lordship to do so," said another 
of the Campbells , ‘^our name must not suffer discredit 
thiough the means of such a fellow as this." 

“A dead fly," said a clergyman, “maketh the oint¬ 
ment of the apothecary to stink.” 

“ Reverend sir," said Captain Dalgetty, “in respect of 
th^ use to be derived, 1 forgive > ou the unsavouriness of 
your'eompanson ; and also remit to the gentleman in the 
red bonno?,-thu disparaging epithet of fellow which he 
has discourteously applied to me, who am no way to be 
distinguished by the same, unless in so far as I have been 
called tello\v-soldiur by die gr<\it Gusta\us Adolphus, the 
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Lion of the North, and other choice conmundeis, both 
in (lermany and the Low Countries Hut, tombing Sir 
Duncan Campbells guarantee of my safety, 1 will gage 
my hfe upon his making my words goil theieanent, 
when lie comes hithei to-morrow." 

“ If Sir Duncan be soon expected, my lord," said one 
of the intercessors, “it would be a pity to anticipate 
matters with this poor man.” 

“ Hcsirlestli.it,” sud anothe r, “ your loi dship—I speak 
with reverent c— -should, at least, consult the Knight of 
Anlenvolu’s letter, and learn the terms on which tins 
Major J Jalgetty, as he calls himself, has been sent hither 
by him.” 

They closed round the Marquis, and conversed toge¬ 
ther in a low tone, both ni La- lie and I ngliJi. '1 lie 
patn.ircli.il power of the Clin Is was v< i> qient, and that 
of the Maiqms of Argylc, ^irnicrl with .ill his giants of 
hi rcditary jurisdiction, was jut licuhi !y absolute. Hut 
then 1 interferes some cheek ot one Kind or othc r even in 
the most despotic government Tint wlm.li mitigated 
the power of the (_ <dtie Cint t -> w as Lite access t\ winch 
they lay under of conciliating th.e kinsmen, who, under 
them, led out the* lowei orders to battle, and W’^o formed 
a sort of eouncjl of the tribe in time of peace 'J he 
Marquis on tins occasion thought himself under the 
necessity of attending to the n monstrances of this 
senate, or more properly couroitfuu , of the name of 
Campbell, and, slipping out of the circle, gave orders 
for the prisoner to bo removed to a place of seemity. 

“ Prisoner 1” exclaimed Dalgetty, exerting himself 
with such force as well-nigh to shake off two High¬ 
landers, who for some minutes past had wanes’ the 
signal to seize him, ami kept for that jpnrpojje close at 
his back. Indeed the soldier had so nearly attained his 
liberty, that the Marquis of Argyle changed colour, and 
stepped back two paces, laying, however, his hand on 
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his sword, while several of his clan, with ready devotion, 
threw themselves betwixt him and the apprehended ven¬ 
geance of the prisoner. Hut the Highland guards were 
too strong to be shaken off, and the unlucky Captain, 
after having had his offensive weapons taken iiom him, 
was dragged off and conducted through several gloomy 
passages to a small side-door grated with iron, within 
which was another of wood. These were opened by a 
gnin old Highlander, with a long white beard, and dis¬ 
played a very steep .and narrow' flight of steps leading 
downward. The Captain's guards pushed him down 
two or three steps, then, unloosing his arms, left him to 
grope his way to the bottom as he could ; a task which 
became difficult and even dangerous, when the two 
doois being successively locked left the prisoner in total 
dai Uness. 


CHAP. XIII 

Whoe'er he he that sojourns here, 

I fnty much his case, 

Unless&e come to wait ufnn 
*The Lord then- God, his Glare. 

Hurns’s Epigiam on a Visit to Inverary. 

jgujjsjjl HE Captain, finding himself deprived of light in 
mg jin the manner % r c have described, and placed in a 
gLfjJil very uncertain situation, proceeded to descend 
the narrow and broken stair with all the caution in his 
power, hoping that he might find at the bottom some 
place to repose himself. But with all his care he could 
n&l finally avoid making a false step, which brought him 
down theL^our % or fi\c last steps too hastily to preserve 
his equilibrium. At the bottom he stumbled over a 
bundle of something soft, which stined and uttered a 
groan, so deranging the Captain's descent, that he 
floundeied foiwaul, and finally fell ui»n his hands and 
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knees on the floor of a damp and stone-paved dun- 

p'on 

When Dalgrtty had recovered, his first demand was to 
know over whom he had stumbled. 

“ He was a man a month since,” answered a hollow 
and broken voice 

" And what is he now, then,” said Dalgctty, " that he 
thinks it fitting to lie upon the lowest step of the 
stairs, and clew’d up like a hurchin, that honourable 
cavaliers, who chance to be in trouble, may bicak their 
noses river him?” 

""What is he now?” replied the same voice ; " he is a 
wretched trunk, from which the boughs have one by one 
been lopped away, and which cares little how soon it is 
torn up and hewed into billets for the furnace 

"Friend,” said D.dgetty, “I am soiry for you ; but 
fatienza, as the Spaniard says. If you had but been 
as quiet as a log, as you call yourself, I should have saved 
some excoriations on rny hands and knees.” 

"You are a soldier,” replied his fellow-prisoner ; " do 
you complain on account of a fall for winch a boy would 
not bemoan himself ? " n 

"A soldier?” said the Captain; "and' how do 
you know, in this cursed dark cavern, that I am a 
soldier ? ” 

"I heard your armour clash as you fell,” replied the 
prisoner, "and now I see it glimmer. When you have 
remained as long as I in this darkness, your eyes will dis¬ 
tinguish the smallest (‘ft that crawls on the floor.” 

" I had rather the devil picked them out! ” said Dal- 
gotty ; M if this be the case, I shall wish for a short turn 

the rope, a soldier’s prayer, and a leap from a ladder. 
Hitt what sort of provant have you got h£re- -fihat food, 
[ mean, brother in affliction ? ” 

" Bread and water once a day,” replied the voice. 

M Prithee, friend, let me taste your loaf,” said Dal» 
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y ; *' I hope we shall play good comrades while we 
dwell together in tins abominable pit " 

“The loif and jar of water," answered the Other pri¬ 
soner, “stand in the corner, two steps to your right hand, 
"raise them, and welcome. With earthly food I have wcll- 
liigli done 

Dalgetiy did not wait for a second invitation, but, 
groping out the provisions, began to munch at the stale 
blick oattMi loaf with as much heartiness as we have seen 
him play his part at better viands 

“ d ins bread," he said, muttering (with his mouth full 
at the same time), “ is not very savoury , nevertheless it 
is not much worse than that which we ate at the famous 
leaguer at Wcrben, where the valorous Gustavus foiled 
.all the effbits of the celebrated Tilly, that terrible old 
heio, who had dmen two kings out of the field—namely, 
herd in and of Hohemia and Christian of Denmark. And 
anenl this water, which is none of the nio^t sweet, I drink 
in the same to your speedy deliverance, comrade, not 
foigetting mine own, and devoutly wishing it were Rhenish 
wine, or humming Lubeck beer, at the least, were it but 
in honour of the pledge." 

While Hnlgctty ran on in this way, his teeth kept time 
with Ins tongue, and he speedily finished the provisions 
V. lllL h tl ic benevolence or indifference of his companion 
in nusfoitune had abandoned to his voracity. When 
tins task was accomplished, he wrapped himself in his 
cloak and seating himself in a comer of the dungeon in 
win Ji he could obtain a support on each side (for he had 
always been an admirer of elbow-chairs, he remarked, 
even fioni Ins youth upward), he began to question his 
1 cl kfw-Captive. 

“Mine l^nest*friend," said he, “you and I, being 
comrades at bed and board, should be better acquainted. 

1 am Dugald Dalgetiy of Drumthwackct, and so forth, 
m a regiment of loyal Irishes, and Dnvoy 1'vtra- 
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ordinary of a High and Mighty Lord, James Earl of 
Montrose.—Pray, what may your name be?” 

" It will avail you little to know,” replied his more 
taciturn companion. 

" Let me judge of that matter,” answered the soldier. 

“Well, then—Ranald MacFngh is my name—flint is 
Ranald, Son of the Mist.” 

"Son of the Mist !”’ejaculated Dalgelly. 44 Son of 
utter darkness, say I. But, Ranald, since that is your 
name, how came you in possession of the piovost’s court 
of guard? what the devil brought you here, that is to 
say ? " 

" My misfortunes and my crimes,” answered Ranald. 
" Know yc the Knight of Arch nvohi ?” 

" I do know that honourable person,” replied Dal- 

getty. 

" But know' ye where he,now is ? ” replied Ranald. 

" Fasting this day at Ardenvohr,” answered the Envoy, 
" that he may feast to-moriow at Invciury ; in winch last 
purpose if he chance to fail, my lease of human service 
will be something precarious.” 

"Then let him know, one claims his intercession, 
who is his worst foe and his b> st friend,” answeied 
Ranald. 

"Truly, I shall desire to carry a less questionable 
message,” answered Dalgrtty. " Sir Duncan is not a 
person to play at reading riddles with.” 

" Craven Saxon,” said the prisoner, "tell him T am 
the raven that, fifteen years since, stooped on his tower 
of strength and the pledges he had left theie—I am the 
hunter that found out the wolf’s den on the rock, and 
destroyed his offspring—I am the leader of the band 
which surprised Ardenvohr yesterday was fifteen years, 
and gave his four children to the sworef ” “ 

"Truly, my honest friend,” said Dalgetty, "if that is 
your best recommendation to Sir Duncan’s favour, I 
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would pretermit my pleading thereupon, in respect I 
have observed lli.it even the animal creation are incensed 
against those who intromit with their offspring forcibly, 
much more an*y rational and Christian creatures, who 
have had violence done upon their small family. But I 
pi ay you in courtesy to tell me, whether you assailed the 
castle from the hillock called Drumsnab, winlk I uphold 
to be the true point of attack, unless it wcie to be pro¬ 
tected by a sconce ” 

" Wo ascended the cliff by ladders of withies or sap¬ 
lings," said the pnsoncr, "drawn up by an accomplice 
and clansman, who had served six months in the castle 
to enjoy that one night of unlimited vengeance. The 
owl whooped around us ns we hung betwixt heaven and 
eaitli , the lid<* i oared igainst the foot of the rock, and 
d uhecl asunder our skiff, yet no mail’s hcait failed him. 
In the morning there u.n b&od and ashes, where there 
had been peace and jov at the sunset." 

" It was a pretiv canusade, I doubt not, Ranald Mac- 
Eugli, a very suHieient onslaught, ami not unwoithily 
discharged. Nevertheless I would have pressed the house 
fiom that little hilloc^ called Drumsnab. But yours is a 
pretty irregular- Scythian fashion of varfare, Ranald, 
much resembling that of Tuiks, Tartars, and other 
Asiatic people.—But the reason, my fiieiul, the cause of 
this war—the tetcrrrna causa , as I may say? Deliver 
me that, Ranald." 

" 'Vc had been pushed at by the M'Aulays, and other 
western tribes," said Ranald, " till our possessions became 
unsafe for us." 

" Ah ha 1 " said Dalgctty ; " I have faint remembrance 
of having heard of that matter. Did you not put bread 
and chcest#»into*a man's mouth, when he had never a 
stomach whereunto to transmit the same?" 

"You have heard, then," said Ranald, "the tale of 
our revenge on the haughty Fores tc* ? " 
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“ I bethink me that I have,” said Dalgetty, " and that 
of an old date It was a merry jest tli.it, of cramming 
the bread into the dead mail’s mouth, but somewhat too 
wild and salvage fur ciwliscd acceptation; besides wasting 
the good \ietuals. I have seen when at a siege or a 
leaguer, Ranald, a living soldiei would have been the 
better, Ranald, for that crust of bread, wlnlk you threw 
away on a dead pow.” 

“ We were attacked by Sir Duncan,” continued M.ic- 
Isagh, “ and my biother was slain - Ins head was wither¬ 
ing on the battlements w'lneh we scakd—I vowed revenge, 
and it is a vow I have never broken. ” 

“ It may be so,” said Dalgetty, " and every thorough¬ 
bred soldier wall confess that lcvenge is a sweet moiscl ; 
but in what manner the story will interest Sir Duncan m 
your justification, unless it should move him to intercede 
with the Marquis to change the manner thereof 1mm 
hanging, or simple suspension, to bie.ikmg your limb.-* oil 
the roue or wheel, with the coulter of a plough, or other¬ 
wise putting you to death by torture, surpasses my 
comprehension. Were I you, Ranald, I would be lor 
miskenmng Sir Duncan, keeping my own secret, and 
departing quietly by suffocation, 'like your ancestors 
before you." 

“Yet hearken, stranger,” said the Highlander. “Sir 
Duncan of Ardenvohr had four children. Three died 
under our dirks, but the fourth survives ; and more would 
he give to dandle on his knee the fourth child which 
remains, than to rack these old bones, which care littJe 
for the utmost indulgence of his wrath. One word, if I list 
to speak it, could turn his day of humiliation and fasting 
into a day of thankfulness and rejuicing, and breaking of 
bread. Oh, I know it by my own heart I Dearer to me 
is the child Kenneth, who chaseth the butterfly on *he 
banks of the Aven, than ten sons who are niouldenng 
in earth, or are preyed on by the fowls of the air.” 
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11 1 presume, Ranald," continued Dalgetty, “ that the 
three pretty fellows whom I saw yonder in the market¬ 
place, strung up by the head like rizzercd haddocks, 
claimed some interest in you?" 

'Ihere was a buef pause etc the Highlander replied, 
in a tone of strong emotion,—"They were my sons, 
stranger—they were my sons!—blood of my blood — 
bone of my bone !—fleet of foot—unernng in aim— 
unvanquished by foemen till the sons of Diarmid over¬ 
came them by numbers i Why do I wish to survive 
them? The old trunk will less feel the lending up of 
its roots, than it has felt the lopping off of its graceful 
houghs. But Kenneth must be trained to revenge—the 
young eagle must learn from the old how to stoop on 
his foes. I will purchase for his sake my life and my 
freedom, by discovering my secret to the knight of 
AiderivQhr." 

“ You may attain your end more easily," said a third 
voice, mingling in the tonhrcncc, "by entrusting it 
to me 

All Highlanders are superstitious. 11 The Enemy of 
Mankind is among i^s ! " said Ranald MacEagh, spring¬ 
ing to lus«feet. • llis chains clattered as he rose, while he 
chew himself as far as they permitted from the quaiter 
w lienee the voice appeared to proceed. Iiis fear in some 
degree communicated itself to Captain Dalgetty, who 
began to repeat, in a sort of polyglot gibberish, all the 
cxoi asms he had ever heard of, without being able to 
remember more than a word or two of each. 

"In nomine Domini , as we said at Mareschal College, 
—mntissima mad re di Dios, as the Spaniard has it,— 
all? Jr n ten grist?r loben den Heim, saith the blessed 
Psalmist, i* Dr* Luther's translation"- 

" A truce with your exorcisms," said the voice they 
had heard before ; “ though I come strangely among 
you, I am mortal like yourselves, and my assistance in ly 
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avail you in your present strait, if you are not too proud 
to be counselled." 

While the stranger thus spoke, he withdrew the shade 
of a daik lantern, by whose ici.blc light-'Dalgelty could 
only discern that the speaker who had thus mysteriously 
united himself to their company, and mixed m their con¬ 
versation, was a tall man dressed in a livery cloak of the 
Marquis, Ills first glance v\.:s to his feet, but he saw 
neither the cloven foot which Scottish legends assign to 
the foul fiend, nor the horse's hoof by winch he is dis¬ 
tinguished in Germany. His first inquiry was, how the 
stranger had come among them. 

“ For,” said he, “ the creak of these rusty bars would 
have been heard had the door been made patent; and if 
you passed through the keyhole, truly, sir, put what face 
you will on it, you are not fit to be enrolled in a regiment 
of living men.” 

“ I reserve my secret,” answered the stranger, “ until 
you shall merit the discovery by communicating to me 
some of yours. It may be that I shall be moved to let 
you out where I myself came in.” 

“It cannot be through the keyhole, then,” said Cap¬ 
tain Dalgetty, “for my cc selet wohld stick ir the pas¬ 
sage, were it possible that my head-piece could get 
through. As for secrets, I have none of my own, ami 
but few appertaining to others. But impart to us what 
secrets you desire to know; or, as I*rofessor Snufllegreek 
used to say at the Marcschal College, Aberdeen, speak 
that I may know thee.” 

“It is not with you I have first to do,” replied the 
stranger, turning his light full on the wild, wasted fea¬ 
tures, and large limbs of the Highlander, Ranald MXc- 
Eagh, who, close drawn up against tfce wgUs of the 
dungeon, seemed yet uncertain whether Ins guest was a 
living being. 

“ 1 have brought you something, my friend,” said the 
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stranger, in a more soothing tone, “to mend your fare ; 
if you are to die to-morrow, it is no reason wherefore 
you should not live to night.” 

• “ None at all—no reason in the creation," replied the 
ready Captain Dulgetty, who forthwith began to unpack 
the contents of a small basket which the stranger had 
brought under his cloak, while the Highlander, cither in 
suspicion or disdain, paid no attention to the good cheer. 

“ Here's to thee, my friend," said the Captain, who, 
having already dispatched a huge piece of roasted kid, 
was now taking a pull at the wine-flask. “ What is thy 
name, my good tnend?” 

“Murdoch Campbell, sir," answered the servant, “a 
lackey of the Marquis of Argyle, and occasionally acting 
as under-warden 

“Then here is to thee once more, Murdoch," said 
Dalg^tty, “ drinking to you*hy your proper name for the 
better luck sake This wine I take to be Calcavella. 
Well, honest Murdoch, I take it on me to say, thou 
desevvest to be upper-warden, since thou showest thyself 
twenty times better acquainted with the way of victual¬ 
ling honest gentlemen that are under misfortune, than 
thy principal.- Bread and water! out upon him! It 
.vns enough, Murdoch, to destroy the credit of the 
Marquis's dungeon. But l see you would converse with 
my Inend, Ranald MacEagh here. Never mind my 
presence ; I'll get me into this corner with the basket, 
ant 1 will warrant my jaws make noise enough to prevent 
my ears from hearing you." 

Notwithstanding this promise, how r evcr, the veteran 
listened with all the attention he could to gather their 
discourse, or, as he described it himself, laid his cars back 
in lus ncifc Ii>e Gustavus, when he heard the key turn 
in the gimell kist." He could, therefore, owing to the 
narrowness of the dungeon, easily overhear the following 
dialogue. 
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“ Are you aware, Son of the Mist.” said the Camp¬ 
bell, " that you will never leave this place, excepting for 
the gibbet ? " 

“ Those who are dearest to me," answered MacEagli, 
“have trode that path before me.” 

“ Theil you would do nothing,” asked the visitor, “to 
shun following them ? " 

The pnsoner writhed himself in his chains before re¬ 
turning .m answer. 

“ I would do much,” at length he said ; “ not for my 
own life, but for the sake of the pledge in the glen of 
Struthusrii.” 

“And what would you do to turn away the bitterness 
of the hour?” again demanded Murduch , “ 1 care not 
for what cause ye mean to shun it.” 

“ I would do what a man might do, and still call him¬ 
self a man." r 

“ Do you call yourself a man,” said the interrogator, 
“ who have done the deeds of a wolf?” 

“ I do,” answered the outlaw , “I am a man like my 
forefathers—while wrapt m the mantle of peace, we were 
lambs—it was rent from us, and ye now call us wolves. 
Give us the huts ye have be.ned, ou^ children -whom ye 
have murdered, our widow's whom ye ha\e starved— 
collect from the gibbet and the pole the mangled carcases 
and whitened skulls of our km^nn n—bid them live and 
bless us, and we will be your vassals and brothers—till 
then, let death and blood, and mutual wrong, draw a 
dark veil of division between us ” 

“ You will then do nothing for your liberty? ” said the 
Campbell. 

“ Anything—but call myself the friend of your tribe*," 
answered MacEagh. « , 

"Wo scorn the friendship of banditti and caterans," 
retorted Murdoch, “ and would not stoop to accept it. — 
What I demand to know from you, in exchange for your 
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liberty, is, whore the dmghter and heiress of the knight 
of Aidenvohr is now to lx* found ? " 

44 That you may wocl her to some beggarly kinsman of 
your great Ulster," said Ranald, “afur tin; fashion of 
the children of Diarmid * Docs not the valley of Glen- 
orquhy, to tins very hour, cry shame on the violence 
olh-ied to a helpless infant whom her kinsmen were con- 
veying to the court of the Sovereign? Were not hei 
escort compelled to hide her beneath a cauldron, round 
which they fought till not one remained to tell the tale? 
and was not the girl brought to this fatal castle, and 
afterwards wedded to the brother of M'Callum More, 
and all for the sake of her broad lands ?” 

** And if the tale be true,” said Murdoch, 44 she had a 
preferment beyond wh it the King of Scots would have 
conferred on hei Hut this is fir from the purpose. 
The daughter of Sir Duncan of Ardenvohr is of our own 
blood, not a stranger ; and who has so good a right 
to know her fate as M'Callum More, the chief of her 
clan?” 

14 It is on his part, then, that you demand it?" said 
the outlaw. The domestic of the Marquis assented. 

44 Anc^you will practise no evil against the maiden ?— 
I have done her wrong enough alreuny. ” 

44 No evil, upon the word ot a Christian man," replied 
Murdoch. 

44 And my guerdon is to be life and liberty?” said the 
Clnld of the Mist. 

“ Such is our pietion," replied the Campbell. 

44 Then Lnoyv, lli it the child whom I saved ouL of com¬ 
passion at the spoiling of her f ither's tower of strength, 
wuvbred as an adopted d.iught* r of our tribe, until we 
were worsted at the pass ol liallenduthil, by the fiend 
incarnate and mortal enemy of our lube, Allan M'Aulay 
ol the Bloody hand, and by the horsemen of Lennox, 
undei the heir of Menteith.” 
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*' Foil she into tlx* power of AU.m of the Bloody hand, 
said Murdoch, “and she a reputed dauyhtt r of thy 
tribe? Then her blood has gilded the dnk, and thou 
hast said nothing to rescue thine own forfeited life." 

“ If my life icsts on hers," answered the outlaw, “ it is 
secure, for the still survives ; but it has a more insecure 
reliance—the fiail promise of a son of Diarmid." 

“ That promise shall not fail you," said the Campbell, 
“ if you can assure me that she survives, and where she 
is to be found." 

“ In the castle of Darnlinvarach,” said Ranald Mac- 
Eagh, * under the name of Annot Lyle I have often 
heard of her from my kinsmen, who have again 
approached their native woods, and it 15 not long since 
mine old eyes beheld her.” 

" You 1” said Murdoch, in astonishment, “you a 
chief among the Children of the Mist, and ventured so 
near your mortal foe? " 

"Son of Diarmid, I did more," replied the outlaw ; 
“I was in the hall of the castle, disguised as a harper 
from the wild shores of Skianach My purpose was to 
have plunged my dirk in the body of the M'Aulay with 
the Bloody hand, before whrm our ra>e trembles, and to 
have taken thereafter what fate God should send me. 
But I saw Annot Bylc, even when iny hand was on the 
hilt of my dagger. She touched her clairshach, to a 
song of the Children of the Mist, whiLh she had learned 
when her dwelling was amongst us. The woods in 
which we had dwelt pleasantly, rustled their green leaves 
in the song, and our streams were there with the sound 
of all their waters. My hand forsook the dagger ; the 
fountains of mine eyes were opened, and the hoiyr 
revenge passed away.—And now, Son of Diarmid. have 
I not paid the ransom of my head ? " 

f< Ay,” replied Murdoch, “if your tale be true ; but 
what proof can you assign for it ?" 
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“ Bear witness, heaven and earth," exclaimed the 
outlaw, “he already looks how he may step over his 
word 1 ” 

“ Not so,” Feplied Murdoch ; "every promise shall be 
kept to vou when 1 am assured you have told me the 
tiuth.-But 1 must speak a few words with your com¬ 
panion m captivity.” 

" Fair and false—ever fur and filse,” muttered the 
pusonei, as he threw himself once more on the floor of 
his dungeon. 

Meanwhile, Captain Dalgetty, who had attendee! tc 
eveiy woid nt this dialogue, w.i> making his own reinaiki, 
on it m pnvaie. “ \Vn it the hcnk<r un this sly fellow 
have to sa> tome? I have no child, either of my own, 
so fai as 1 know, oi ot any other prison, to tell him 
a tale about But let him come on — he will have 

some manoeuvring ere he* turn the flank of the old 

^ n 

soldier. 

Accoidmgly, as if he had stood pike in hand to defend 
a breach, he waited with caution, but without fear, the 
commencement ol the alt.n k. 

“You aie a ciluen of the world, Captain Dalgetty,'' 
said Murdoch Campbell, " and cannot he ignorant of our 
old Scotch proverb, which goes through all 

nations and all services.” 

“ T hen 1 should know something of it,” said Dalgetty ; 
" for, except the Turks, there aie few powers in Europe 
whe n 1 have not served ; and I have sometimes thought 
of taking a turn either with Rethlem Gabor, or with the 
Januaries " 

“A man of your experience and unprejudiced ideas, 
ihf , n,»wiU undeistand me at once,” said Murdoch, "when 
I say, I mj*n,n tkal your freedom shall depend on your 
true and upright answer to a few trifling questions re¬ 
specting the gentlemen you have left ; their state of pre- 
paration ; the number of their men, and nature of their 
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appointments; and as much as you chance to know 
about their plan of operations.” 

"Just to satisfy your curiosity,” said Dalgctty, "and 
without any farther purpose ? ” 

"None in the world,” replied Murdoch; "what 
interest should a poor devil like me lake in their opera¬ 
tions ? " 

"Make your interrogations, then,” said the Captain, 
" and 1 will answer them peremptory 

" How many Irish may be on their march to join 
Janies Graham the dehntjuent?” 

" Probably ten thousand,” said Captain Dalgctty. 

"Ten thousand’.” replied Murdoch angnly , "we 
know that scarce two thousand landed at Ardnamm- 
chan.” 

" Then you know more about them than I do,” an¬ 
swered Captain Dalgetty, wtli great composure. "1 
never saw them mustered yet, or even under arms.” 

" And how many men of the elans may be expected?” 
demanded Murdoch. 

" As many as they can make,” replied the Captain. 

"You are answerrng from the purpose, sir,” said 
Murdoch; "speak plainly, will thefe be five Jhousand 
men ? ” 

" There and thereabouts,” answeicd Dalgetty. 

V You are playing with your hie, sir, if you trifle with 
me,” replied the catechist; " one \\ iristlc of mine, and 
in less than ten minutes your head hangs on the draw¬ 
bridge.” 

" But to speak candidly, Mr. Murdoch,” replied the 
Captain, " do you think it is a reasonable thing to ask 
me after the secrets of our army, and 1 engaged to serve 
for the whole campaign ? If I taught yo # u ho^v to defeat 
Montrose, what becomes of my pay, arrears,'and chance 
of booty? " 

" X tell you/' said Campbell, "that if you be stubborn, 
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vom cm* naii;ii shall lit'cm and c.al m a march to the 
1-Ujf k at the castle-gule, which stands rrady for such land- 
lulifers ; bat if you answer my questions faithfully, I will 
ii'iiuc yoa njto my—into the seiwcc of M'Callum 

*Mn| t_\ ” 

" Does the sen .ce afford good pay?” said Captain 

D.iU'f U\ 

“ lie will Iouble yours, if you wnl return to Montrose 
and ,icl undit his dne< tion *' 

"i wi>h i h.ul seen you, sir, before taking on with 
t 11 , 1 ,” said Dale* tty, appearing to ined't tie 

' ‘ On the eontiarv, 1 can ahurd \ on moit_ advantageous 
'emu n< w,” said the Campbell *, *'al»\a\s supposing you 
arc faithful ” 

'* Faithful, that is, to you, and a turner to Montrose," 
answered the Captain. 

" Faithful to the cause of religion and good older," 
answered Murdoch, “ wlncn sanctifies any deception you 
may employ to servo it." 

"And the Marquis of Argyle — should l incline to 
cntei his service, is he a kind master?” demanded 
Dalgetly. 

“ Never man kinder," quoth Campbell. 

'* And bountiful to his officers t " p »rsuod the Captain. 

“ 'I he most open hand m Scotland," replied Murdoch. 

*' Tiuc and faithful to his engagements ?" continued 
Dalgetty. 

“Ao honourable a nobleman as breathes," said the 
clansman. 

" I never heard so much good of him before," said 
Dalgetty; "you must know the Marquis well,—or 
nutter you must be the Marquis himself !—Lord of 
Argyle,” lie added, throwing hnnself suddenly on the 
disguised nobleman, “ I arrest you in the name of King 
Charles, as a traitor. If you venture to call for assis¬ 
tance, I will wrench round youi neck." 
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The att.K k winch Dalgetty made upon Argvb’s person 
was so sudden and unexpected, that lie easily pros¬ 
trated him on the floor of the dungeon, and held lmn 
down witli one hand, while his light, gusping tlu 
Marquis's thioat, was ready to strangle hni on the 
slightest attempt to call for assistance. 

“ Lord of Argyle,” he said, “it is now' my turn to lay 
down the teims of capitulation If you list to .s'nwv 1 m 
the pusatc way by \\!a Ja you cuteied the dungeon, you 
shall e-c ipe, on condition of bung my locum /c.avw. a. 
wc said at the Mareschal College, until your wardei 
visits Ins piisoncis Hut if riot, I will first strangle you 
—I learned the art from a IVflom m hi>duck, who had 
been a slave in the Ottoman seiagho—and then seek out 
a mode of ielie.it.” 

“ Vill un 1 you would not murder nae for my kind¬ 
ness," muimured Argyle 

“ Not lor your kindness, my lord,” replied Dalgetty ; 
“but fust, to toaeh your lo'dship the jus gentium to- 
w.iids ca.alieis who tome to you under safe-conduct; 
and secondly, to w'arn you of tiie danger of proposing 
dishonourable terms to any worthy soldado, in order to 
Umpt him to become false to a .standard dming the term 
of Ins service.” 

“ Spare my life,” said Arg) Ie, “ and I wall do as you 
require.” 

Dalgetty maintained his gripe upon the Marquis’s 
throat, compressing it a little while he asked questions, 
and icla\ing il so far as to give him the power of answer¬ 
ing them 

“Where is the secret door into the dungeon?" he 
demanded. 

“Hold up the lantern to the corner on y^ur right 
hand, you will discern the iron which covers the spring,” 
replied the Maiqm i 

“ So far so good —Where docs the passage lead to?” 
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"To my puvute apaitment b(limd the tapestry," 
answered die prostiute nobleman. 

" From thence, liow shall 1 reach the gateway? " 

"Through tjie grand gallery, the anteroom, the 
lackeys' waiting hall, the giand guardroom "- 

"All crowded with soldiers, faetionanes, ancj attend- 
ants?—that will nc\er do for me, my loid ,—have >ou 
no secret passage to the gate as you have to your 
dungeons ? 1 have seen such in Germany." 

" There is a passage through the chapel," said the 
Marquis, " opening from my apaitment ” 

" And what is the p.LSS-word at the gale ?" 

" '1 he sword of Levi,” replied the Marquis ; " but if 
you will receive my pledge of honour, I will go with you, 
escort you through every guaid, and set you at full 
liberty with a passport," 

"I might tiust you, my lord, were your throat not 
already "black with the gra?p of my lingers,—as it is, 
i'eso los manos a usteJ, as the Spaniard says. Yet you 
may grant me a passport;—are theie writing matenals 
*n your apartment ? ” 

" Surely ; and blank pusspoits ready to be signed. 1 
will attend you there/’ said the Marquis, " instantly." 

" It were tob much honour for the like of me," said 
T)algctty ; "your lordship shall remain under charge of 
mine honest friend Ranald MacEagh ; therefore, prithee, 
let me drag you within leach of Ins chain.*—Honest 
Ranald, you see how matters stand with us. 1 shall 
find the means, 1 doubt not, of setting you at fieedom. 
Meantime, do as you sec me do ; clap your hand thus 
on the weasand of this high and mighty prince, under 
h^ rjuff, and if he offer to struggle or cry out, fail not, 
my worthy Ranald, to squeeze doughtily ; and if it be 
addehqutuy.a , Ranald, that is, till he swoon, there is no 
great matter, seeing he designed your gullet and mine to 
still harder usage. ' 

147 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

“ If he ofl<*r at speech or stiugglc," said Ranald, “ k a 
dus by my hand.” 

“That is light, Ranald—wry spirited —A thotough- 
fi lend that umu i ^rands a hint is \w <th . million 1 ” 

Thus resigning the t hurge of the Muiquis to Ins ima 
confederate, Dulgett) pressed the spmig, by w hu h tla* 
s 1 etui door flew open, though so well weie Us hingi s 
polished and oiled that it made not the slightest noi-_,e in 
icvolwng. The opposite side of the door was seemed 
by very strong bolts and bats, beside whirh hung one 01 
two keys, designed appaiently to undo fetterloeks. A 
n irrow staii a-e, ascending up through the thickness 
of the castle wail, landed, as the Marquis had truly in¬ 
formed him, behind the tapestry of Ins private apait- 
ment. Such communications weie hequent in old feudal 
castles, as Lhg\ gave the loid of tin* fen Peas, like a second 
Dionysius, the means of In string the conversation of his 
prisoners, or, if he pleased, of usitmg them in disguise, 
an expeliment which had teiminuted so unpleasantly on 
the present occasion for Gillespie Grumaeh Having 
examined ptcMously whether there was anyone in the 
apartment, and finding the coast clear, the Captain 
entered, and hastily posse ung himself of a blqnk pass¬ 
port, several of winch Jay on the table, and of writing 
materials, securing, at the same tunc, the Marquis’s 
daggei and a silk cord from the hangings, he again de¬ 
fended into the cavern, where, hsten.ng a moment at the 
door, he could hear the half-stifled voice of the Marquis 
making great proffers to Maeh'agh on condition he 
would suffer him to give an alarm. “ Not for a forest of 
deer—not for a thousand head of cattle," answered the 
heebooter; "not for all the lands that ever called a sou 
of Diarnnd master will I break the troth \ ha\p plighted 
to him of the non-gai men t." 

“ He of the lion-garment," said Dalgetty, entering, 
“is bounden unto you, MacEagh, and tins noble lord 
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shrill be bounden al -o ; but fust he mint fill lip this pass¬ 
port with the names of Majoi Dugaid Dah’ottv and 
liis guide, or lie is like to have a pas^poit to another 
*voild.” • 

'The Maiquis subsetibed and wiote, by the light 
of the daik lantern, as the soldier prestnbed to 
him. 

"And now, Ranald,” said Dalgctty, "strip thy upper 
garment—thy plaid I mean, Ranald, and in it will I 
miihle the M'Cnllum More, and make of him for the 
tune a Child of the Mist—Nav, I must bring it over your 
h»' rl, my loid, so as to scenic us agaurt vour mistimed 
Camour- .bo, now he is sulkueiuly muffled—hold down 
your hands, or, by Heaven, I will stab you to the heart 
v ah vour own d.mm r *'• nav, 5011 shall be bound with 
nothing less than silk, as your quality d( serves. — So, 
now he is secure till • nine o#e ronn s to rein \e lnm. Tf 
he oidered us a late' dmnei , Ranald, he is like to be the 
suite? er at what hour, my good Ranald, did the jailor 
usually appear ? ” 

" Never till the sun was beneath the western wave," 
said MacEagh. 

"Then, my frienc?, we shall have three hours good,” 
said the cautious Captain. "In the imantime, let us 
labour for your liberation.” 

To examine Ranald’s chain was the next occupation. 
It was undone by inPans of one of the keys which hung 
IjlIiu J the private door, probably deposited there that 
the Marquis might, if he pleased, dismiss a prisoner, or 
lemove him elsewhere, without the mers-it) of summon¬ 
ing the warden. The outlaw stretched his benumbed 
aitn r , and bounded from the floor of the dungeon in all 
the ecstasy of recovered freedom, 

"'Fake the livery-coat of that noble pnsoncr,’’ said 
Captain Dalgetty ; "put it on, and follow close at my 
heels.” 
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The outlaw obeyed. They risern(led tin* private stair, 
having first seemed the door behind them, and thus 
safely reached the apartment of the Marquis. 


CHAP. XIV. 

This was the rrtry A thin . thru staff s—hut tvhithe*’ after • 
lit he that's s/nr to prush on the tand 
May quit the nn rty of card and compass. 

And trust the open sea without a Pilot. 

TRAGKUV OV HrFN N'OVALr. 

OOK. out for the private way through the chapel. 
Ranald/' saul the Captain, " while I give a ha iy 
repaid to these matters.” 

Thus speaking, he seized with one hand a bundle of 
Argyle’s most private papers*, and with the other a purse 
of gold, both of which lay in a drawer of a rich cabinet, 
which stood invitingly open. Neither did he neglect to 
possess himself of a sword and pistols, with powder-flask 
and balls, which hung m the apartment. “ Intelligence 
and booty/’ said the veteran, as he pouched the spoils, 
" each honourable cavalier should look to, the one on be. 
general’s behalf, and the oilier on lus own. This swoid 
is an Andicw Ferrara, and the pistols better than mine 
own. But a fair exchange is no robbery, boldados ate 
not to be endangered, and endangered gratuitously, my 
Lord of Ai gyle.—But soft, soft, Ranald ; wise Man ci 
the Mist, whither art thou bound ? ” 

It was indeed full time to stop MacRagh’s proceedings ; 
for, not finding the private passage readily, and impa¬ 
tient, it would seem, of farther delay, he had cavupit 
down a sword and target, and was about tc_ enter the 
great gallery, with the purpose, doubtless, of lighting his 
way through all opposition. 

** Hold, while you live,” whispered Dalgctty, laying 
ISO 





A LEGEND OF MONTROSE, 
hold on him. " Wc must lie p'rdnr. if pr'-'-bh* So 
bar we this floor, that it may be thought M'f aliuiu More 
would be private—.and now let me make a reconnois- 
•sance for the private passage ” 

By looking behind the tapestry in various places, the 
Captain at length discovered a private door, a*nd behind 
that a winding passage, terminated by another door, 
which doubtless entered the chapel. But what was his 
disagreeable surprise to hear, on the other side of this 
second door, the sonorous voice of a divine in the act of 
pi caching. 

' This made the villain," he said, " ircommend this to 
us as a private passage. I am strongly tempted to p-tuin 
and cut his throat." 

He then opened very gently the door, winch led into .1 
latticed gallery, used by the Marquis himself, the curtains 
of whii^i were drawn, pcrh.fps with the purpose of having 
it supposed that he was engaged m attendance upon 
divine woiship, when, in fact, he was absent upon his 
secular affairs. There was no other person in the seat ; 
for the family of the Maitjius -such was the high state 
maintained in those days—sate during service in anothei 
gallery, placed somewhat lower than that of the great 
. man himself. This being the case, Captain Dalgeltv 
ventured to ensconce himself in the gallery, of which In* 
carefully secured the door. 

Nev^r (although the expression be a bold one) was t 
sen.ion listened to with more impatience, and less edu¬ 
cation, on the part of one, at least, of the audience. Th 1 
Captain heard sixteen thfy — seventeenthly — eighteenthly — 
and to conclude , with a soit of feeling like distracted 
despair. But no man can lecture (for the service was 
called a # J(jctive) for ever ; and the discourse was at 
length dosed, the clergyman not failing to make a pro¬ 
found bow towards the latticed gallery, little suspecting 
whom he honoured by that reverence. To judge front 
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the haste with which they dispersed, the domestic^ * if the 
Marquis were seauv more pleased with their late occu¬ 
pation than the anxious ('apt.im Dalgetty ; indeed, 
many of them being Highlandmen, had the excuse m 
not understanding a single wotrl which the clergy¬ 
man spoke, although they gave their attendance on hi^ 
doctrine by the special order of M'Cdllum Moie, and 
would have done so had the preacher been a Tutlcisb 
linnum. 

Rut although the congregation dispm -ed thus rapidly, 
the divine icmlined behind in tiie ihapel, and, wal'Mii" 
up and down its Gothic precincts, seemed eitlu i to be 
meditating on wliat he had just lnv n dehveiing, or pn 
paring a fresh discourse tor the ne\t oppoi lunity. I 5 ol.I 
as he was, Dalgetty hesitated what he ought to do 
Time, however, pressed, and every moment mciease-! 
the chance of their escape being discovered by the jaih » 
visiting the dungeon perhaps before his wonted time, an 1 
discovering the exchange which had been made then 
At length, whispering Ranald, who watched all h.^ 
motions, to follow him and picseive his counteiuia e, 
Captain Dalgetty, with a v 'y compa -.cd air, descend' 1 ! 
a ihght of steps which led fiom the gallery into\he body 
of the chapel. A less experienced adventurer would hnv ■ 
endeavoured to pass the worthy clergyman rapidly, in 
hopes to escape unnoticed. But the Captain, who fore¬ 
saw the manifest clanger of failing in such an attempt, 
walked gravely to meet the divine upon his walk m the 
midst of the chancel, and, pulling off his cap, was about 
to pass him after a formal reverence. But what was hi , 
surprise to view in the preacher the veiy sunn* p.-r.qn 
with whom he had dined in the castle of Aidemohr ! 
Yet he speedily recovered liis composure ; said, eie tin 
clergyman could speak, was the first to address hmi. “I 
could not,” he said, "leave this mansion without be¬ 
queathing to you, my veiy reverend sir, my humble 
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'hanlts for the homily with which you have this evening 
favoured us." 

“1 did not observe, sir," saul the clergyman, "that 
you were in *Jie chapel." 

"It pleased the honourable Marquis," said Daggettv, 
modestly, “to giacc me with a seat in his own galleiy." 
1 he divine bowed low at this intimation, knowing that 
mull an honour was only vouchsafed to persons of verv 
high rank. “ It lias been my fate, sir," said the* Captain, 
“ in the sort of uand<‘nm T life which I have led, to have 
heard different preachers ol dilkrcnt religions—as, for 
example, Lutheian, kvangehcal, Rf foimed, Calvimstira', 
md so forth, but never have 1 listened to such a homily 

9 V 

is yours." 

“Call it a lecture, wortliv sir,” said the divine, "such 
is the phrase of our chuuh " 

" kecture or homily," *anl Dalgetty, "it was, as the 
High Gel mans say, t j,«. r //r Jcrh e flnh ; and 1 could not 
leave tins place without tcmiwng unto you what inward 
emotions I have undi rgone cimincr your edifying pre- 
’ection ; and how I am touched to the (puck, that I 
should yesterday, during tlx* refection, have seemed to 
infringe on the inspect due to such a person as your¬ 
self " 

" Alas ! my worthy sir," said the clergyman, " wc meet 
in this w'orkl as in the Valley of the .Shadow of Death, 
not knowing again ,t whom we may chance to encounter. 
In Ruth, it is no matter of marvel, if wc sometimes jostle 
those*, to whom, if known, we would yield all respect. 
Surely, sir, I would rather have taken you for a profane 
malignant than for such a devout person as you prove, 
reveienccs the great Master even in the meanest of 
his servants.*’ 

"It i§ Always my custom to do so, learned sir,’’ an¬ 
swered Dalgctty ; "for in the service of the immortal 
Gustavus—but I detain you fiom your meditations,”— 
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In.', dcoire to speak of the King of Sweden being for once 
overpowered hy die necessity of Ins circumstances. 

" By no means, my worthy sir,” said the clergyman 
“ What was, I pray you, the order of that great Prince, 
whoso memoiy is ->o dear to e\ciy Piotestunt bosom?” 

“ Sir,, tire Jiunia beat to prayers morning and evening, 
regularly as for parade , and if a soldier passed with¬ 
out saluting the chaplain, he had an hour’s ride on the 
wooden maie for hi; pains. Sir, 1 wish you a very 
gcuul evening- I am obliged to deeait the castle under 
M'Calluni Moie’. passport 

“Slav one mutant, sir,” said the preacher; “is there 
nothing I can do to testify my respect for the pupil of 
the great GusUvuj, and so admirable a judge of 
preaching * ” 

"Nothing, sir,” said the Captim, "but to show me 
the neatest way to the gate—, nd if you would h^ve the 
kindness,” he added, with gnat effrontery, "to let a 
servant bring my horse with him, the dark grey gelding 
—call him Gustavus, and lie will prick up his ears—for I 
know not whine the castle stables are situated, and 
my guide," he added, looking at Kajiald, “speaks no 
English.” '' 

“ I hasten to accommodate you," said the clergyman ; 
“ your way lies through that cloisteied passage." 

** Now, Heaven’s blessing upon your vanity I " said the 
Captain to himself “1 was afraid I would have had to 
inarch off without Gustavus." 

In fact, so effectually did the chaplain exert himself in 
behalf of so excellent a judge of composition, that while 
Dalgetty was parleying with the sentinels at the draw¬ 
bridge, showing hi-s passport, and giving the watchwold* 
a servant brought him his horse, ready saddled, for the 
journey. In another place, the Captain’s sudden appear¬ 
ance at large after having been publicly sent to prison, 
might have excited suspicion and inquiry; but the 
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officers and domestics of the Marquis were accustomed 
to the mysterious policy of their master, and never sup¬ 
posed aught else than that he had hern liberated and 
entrusted witl\some private commission by their master. 
In this belief, and having received the parole, they gave 
him free passage. 

Dalgetty rode slowly through the town of Itiverary, the 
outlaw attending upon him like a foot-page at his horse’s 
shoulder. As they passed the gibbet, the old man looked 
on the bodies and wrung hi^ hands. 'The look and 
gesture were momentary, but expressive of indescribable 
anguish. Instantly recovering himself, Ranald, in pass¬ 
ing, whispered somewhat to one of the females, who, like 
Ilizpah the daughter of Aiah, seemed engaged m watch¬ 
ing and mourning the victims of feudal injustice and 
iiiielty. The woman started at his voice, but imme¬ 
diately collected herself, returned for answer a slight 
inclination of the head. 

Dalgetty continued his wav out of the town, uncertain 
whether he should try to seize or lure a boat arid cross 
the lake, or plunge into the woods, and there conceal 
himself from pursuit. In the former event he was liable 
to be instantly pufsued by the ealleys ol the Marquis, 
which lay ready for sailing, their long yard-arms pointing 
’ to the wind, and what hope could he have in an 01 dinar v 
Highland fishing-boat to escape from them? If he made 
the latter choice, hfe chance cither of supporting or con 
ceal; ig himself in those waste and unknown wildernesses, 
was in the highest degree precarious. The town lay now 
behind him, yet what hand to turn to for safety he was 
unable to determine, and began to be sensible, that in 
ufccgping from the dungeon at Inverary, desperate as th* 
matter s^pmed, he had only accomplish d. the easiest 
part of & difficult task. If retaken, his fate was now 
certain ; for the personal injury he had offered to a man, 
so powerful and so vindictive, could be atoned for only 
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by instant death. While lie pondered these distressing 
reflections, and looked around with a countenance which 
plainly e\prcssed indecision, Ranald MacEagh suddenly 
asked him, " winch way he intended to jofaney ?" 

“And that, honest comrade,” answered Dalgetty, “is 
precisely the question which 1 cannot answer you. Truly 
1 begin to hold the opinion, Ranald, that we had better 
have stuck by the brown loaf and water-pitcher until Sir 
Duncan anived, who, for his own honour, must have 
made some fight lor rne ” 

“Saxon,” answered MacEagh, "do not regret hiving 
exchanged the foul breath of yonder dungeon lor the free 
air of heaven. Above all, repent not that you have 
seived a Son of the Mist, Put yourself under my guid¬ 
ance, and I will warrant your safety with my head.” 

“ Can you guide me safe through the-a: mountains, 
and back to the army of Montrose?” said Dalgetty. 

“ I can,” answered MacEagh ; “there lives not a man 
to whom the mountain passes, the caverns, the glens, the 
thickets, and the comes are knowui, as they are to the 
Children of the Mist While others ciawl on the level 
ground, by the sides of lakes and streams, ours are the 
steep hollows of the inaccessible mountains, the bntli- 
place of the desert spungs. Not all the bloodhounds of 
Argyle can tiacc the fastnesses through which I can 
guide you.” 

" Say'st thou so, honest Ranald ?'* replied Dalgetty ; 
"then have on with thee ; for of a surety I shall never 
save the ship by my own pilotage.” 

The outlaw accouhngly led the way into the wood, by 
which the castle is surrounded for several miles, walking 
with so much dispatch as kept Gustavus at a round tfot* 
and taking such a number of cross cuts and f^rns, that 
Captain Dalgetty speedily lost all idea wiicre he might 
be, and all knowledge of the points of the compass. At 
length, the path, which had giudually become more 
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difficult, altogether ended among thickets and under 
wood. The roaring of u toirent was he.ml m the neiph- 
hoiii hood, the ground became in some places broken, in 
< 51 hers boggy, and every when iint't fnr tiding. 

“What the foul fiend/’ said Dalgi tty, “ is to be done 
heie? I must p.irt with Gustavus, I ft ai 

“ Take no care for your horse,” .said the outlaw ; “ lie 
shall soon be restored to you ” 

As he spoke he whistled in a low tone, and a lad, half- 
diessedm tartan, half naked, having only hm own shaggy 
hair, tied with a thong of leather, to pioteet Ins head 
and face from sun and weather, lean, and h ilfstarved m 
aspect, his wild grey eyes appearing to (ill up ten times 
die proportion usually allotted to them in the human 
lace, crept out, as a wild beast might ha\e done, from a 
thicket of brambles and briars. 

4 ' Giv* your hoi se to the giThe, ” said Ranald MacEagh; 
“ your life depends upon it." 

“ Och ! och!” exclaimed the despairing veteran; 
“ Eheu ! as we used to say at Maicschal College, must 
I leave Gustavus in such grooming ?” 

“ Are you frantic, tfo lose time thus? ” said his guide ; 
“do we sfand on Inend's ground, that you should part 
with your horse as if he were your brother? I tell you, 
you shall have him again ; but if you never saw the 
animal, is not life better than the best colt ever mare 
touled ? " 

“And that is true, too, mine honest fiiend,” sighted 
Oalgetty; “yet if you knew but the value of Gustavus, and 
die things we two have done and suffered together—See, 
he turns back to look at me !—Be kind to him, my good 
breechless friend, and I will requite you well/* So say¬ 
ing, and wifbal Sniffling a little to swallow his grief, he 
turned from the heart-rending spectacle in order to follow 
bis guide. 

To iollow his guide was no easy matter, and soon 
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required moie agility than Captain Dalgctty could master. 
The very first plunge after he had parted from his charger, 
carried him, with little assistance from a few overhanging 
boughs, or projecting roots of ticcs, eight feet sheer down 
into the -course of a torrent, up which the Son of the 
Mist led the way. Huge stones, over which they scram¬ 
bled,—thickets of thorn and brambles, through which 
they had to drag themselves,—rocks which were to be 
climbed on the one side with much labour and pain, for 
the purpose of an equally precarious descent upon the 
other ; all these and many such interruptions, were sur¬ 
mounted by the light-footed and luilf-naked mountaineer 
with an ease and velocity which excited the surprise and 
envy of Captam Dalgctty, w ho, encumbered by his head¬ 
piece, corselet, and other armour, not to mention lus 
ponderous jack-boots, found himseif at length so much 
exhausted by fatigue, and the difficulties of rhe road, 
that he sate down upon a stone in order to recover his 
breath, while he explained to Ranald MacEagh the dif¬ 
ference betwixt travelling expeditus and imped it us, as 
these two military phrases were understood at Mareschal 
College, Aberdeen. The so! j answtr of the mountaineer 
was to lay his hand on the soldier's arm, and point back¬ 
ward in the direction of the wind. Dalgctty could spy 
nothing, for evening was closing fast, and they were at 
the bottom of a dark ravine. lint at length he could 
distinctly hear at a distance the sullen toll of a large 
bell. 

“That," said lie, “must be the alarm—the storm- 
clock, as the Germans call it." 

“ It strikes the hour of your death/' answered Rgngld, 
“unless you can accompany me a little farther. For 
every toll of that bell a biave man his yielded up his 
soul." 

“Truly, Ranald, my trusty friend," said Dalgetty, “ I 
will not d» ny that the case may be soon my own ; for T 
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am so forfoughten (b< hr?, as I explained to you, im 'e- 
dihts , for had I been expedite, 1 maul nut pedestn.m 
exercise the flourish of a file), that 1 think. I had Lett t 
ensconce myself in one of these biishi s, mul even in; 
quiet there to abide wh.it foitune God ‘hall v j qd me. I 
entreat you, mine honest friend Ranald, to d. 1 ft lor yon- 
self, and leave me to my luitune, .is the Lion ot the 
North, the immortal Gmtavus Adolphus my n< \er-to- 
be-forgotten master (whom you must surely have hr an/ 
of, Ranald, though von may have h* ard of no one elst), 
said to Francis Allxrt, Duke of Saxc-L.inml mri^h, whe u 
lie was mot tally wounded on the plains of Lutzcu. 
Neither despan altogitherof iny safetv, Ranald, seeing 
1 have been m as great pinches as tins m Git many - 
j 101 e especially, L renumber me, that at the fatal battle 
i »f Ni rlingt 11 after which I changed set vice ”- 

“11 )<^u would save >onr father’s soil's breath to help 
his child out of tumble, instead of waiting it upon the 
tales ol Seminai-hies/' said Ranald, who now grew ini- 
patu nt ot the C'uplun’b loquacity, “ or if your feet could 
travel as last as your tongue, you might yet lay your head 
on an unbloody pillo^ r to-night.” 

Something there is like military skill in that,” replied 
ihe Captain, “although wantonly and irreveiently 
*-poken to an officer of rank. But T hold it good to par¬ 
don such freedoms on a march, in respect ol the Satur- 
nahaii lice ise indulged in such cases to the troops of nil 
natum And now, resume thine office, friend Ranald, 
in respect I am well-breathed ; or, to be more plain, i 
pra t sequar , as we used to say at Mareschal College.” 

Comprehending his meaning rather from Ills motions 
thafl ft is language, the Son of the Mist again led the 
way, with pn, ui*prring precision that looked like in¬ 
stinct, through a variety of ground the most difficult and 
broken that could well be imagined. Dragging along 
I115 ponderous bn. >:s, r.sumjln led with ti..gh-picees, 
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gauntlets, corbel't, a.«d 1 nek-piece, not to mention the 
buff j<’ikin whu !i ume tin* If? all them -unis, talking of 
tus former exploits the whole way, though Ranald paid 
not the slightest attention to him, Captain D.dgotty con¬ 
trived to* follow Ins gmiH a consideiable spact faitlicr, 
when the deep-moutued In\mg of a hound was heatd 
coming down the wind, as if opening on the scent of its 
ptey. 

"Black hound," said Ranald, "whose thioat m ei 
boded good to a Child of the Mia, ill lortunc to her who 
llttcied thee 1 hast thou already found our trace? But 
thou ait too late, '-wait hound of darkness, and the deer 
has gained the luad 

So saying, he whittle 1 very softly, and was answered 
in a tone equally low fiom the top of a pass, up which 
they hail for .some tune been ascending. Mending then 
pace, they readied the top, uheie the moon, which had 
now risen bright and clear, showed to Halgetty a party ol 
ten or twelve Highlanders, aiul about as many women 
and children, by whom Ranald MacEagh was received 
with such transports of joy, as made his companion 
easily sensible that those oy whoifi he was surrounded 
must of course be Childicn of the Mist. The place 
which they occupied well suited their name and habits 
It was a beetling ciag, round which winded a very narrow 
and broken footpath, commanded in various places by 
the position which they held. 

Ranald spoke anxiously and hastily to the children of 
his tribe, and the men came one by one to shake hands 
with Dalgetty, while the women, clamorous m then 
giatitude, pressed round to kiss even the hem,of, lus 
garment. 

" They plight their faith to you,” said* Ranald Mac¬ 
Eagh, “ for requital of the good deed you have done to 
the tribe this flay." 

" Enough sa.d, Ranald,” answered the soldier, "enough 
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said—loll them I love not tin-, shaking of hands — it con¬ 
tuses ranks ami dog iocs in military service ; and as to 
IcisMng of gauntlets, puldrons, and the like, 1 remember 
that the linmoital Gustavus, as he rode thiough tlic 
Jttools of Nuremberg, being thus worshipped by the 
populace (bemg doubtless far more worthy of it than a 
poor though honourable cavalier like myself), did say 
unto them, in the way of rebuke, ' If you idolise me thus 
like a god, who shall assuie you that the vengeance of 
Heaven will not soon prove me to be a mortal?'—And so 
la re, I suppose, you intend to make a stand against vour 
followers, Ranald? voto a Dios, as the Spaniard says - 
a very piettv position--as putty a position for a small 
peloton of men as I have seen m my seiviec no enemy 
can come towards it by the road without being at the 
mercy of cannon and muski t—Rut then, Ranald, my 
trusty comiade, jou have no cannon, 1 dan* to aver, and 
1 do not see that any ol these fellows ha\e muskets 
either. - So with what aild'e iv )ou piopose making good 
the pass, beloie you come to hand blow-,, tiuly, Ranald, 
it passeth my appn lieiision 

"With the weapons and with the courage of our 
fathers,” said Mai lyigh , and made the Captain observe 
that the Yuen of his paity were aimed with bows and 
• airows 

" 1 low’s .md arrows ! '* exel timed Dalgt tty , " ha ! ha ! 
ha 1 have we Rohm Hood and Little ]ohn back again? 
Bow' 1 ' a.id .uiowj ! why, the ^iglit has not bc< n seen in 
civilised war for a hundred ycais. Bows and arrow’s l 
and why not weaveis’-beams, as m the days of Cioliah? 
Ah! that Dugald Dulgetty, of Drumthwacket, should live 
to see men fight with bows and airows ! —The immortal 
Gustavus would ne\er have believed it—nor Wallenstein 
—nor Buffer—nor old Tilly. - Well, Ranald, a cat can 
have but its claws—since bows and airows arc the word, 

e’en let us make the best of it Only, as I do not undetr- 
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stand the scope and range of such old-fashioned artilleiy, 
you must make the best disposition you can out of your 
own head ; for my taking the command, whilk I would 
have gladly done had you been to fight with any Chi is- 
t-an weapons, is out of the question, when you are in 
combat like quivered Numidians. I will, however, pln> 
my part with my pistols in the approaching melee, n: 
respect my carabine unhappily remains at GustavusC 
saddle;—My service and thanks to you," he continued, 
addressing a mountaineer who offered him a bow ; 
" Dugald D.dgetty may say of himself, as he learned at 
Mareschal College,— 

Nun eget Mauri jnculis, n i|ue arcu, 

Nec venenatis gravida sagiiiis, 

I‘ usef, pliaictra ; 

whilk is to say "- 

Ranald MacKagh a second time imposed silence on the 
talkative commander as before, by pulling his sleeve, and 
pointing down the pass. The bay of the bloodhound 
was now approaching nearer and nearer, and they could 
hear the voices of several persons who accompanied the 
animal, and hallooed to each other as they dispersed 
occasionally, either in the hurry of their advance, or m 
order to search more accurately the thickets as they came 
dong. They were obviously chawing nearer and ncanr 
every moment. MacEagh, in the meantime, proposed to 
Captain Dalgctty to disencumber himself of Ins armour, 
and gave him to understand that the women should 
transport it to a place of safety. 

'* I crave your pardon, sir," said Dalgetty, "such is 
not the rule of our foreign service ; in respect, I remember 
the regiment of Finland cuirassiers reprimanded,'aiicl 
their kettledrums taken from them, by tb“ in}k\ortal Gus- 
tavus, because they had assumed the permission to march 
without their corselets, and to leave them with the bag- 
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gage. Neither did they strike kcttlcdiums again at the 
head of that famous regiment until they 1» h.ised them¬ 
selves so notably at the field of Leipsie ; a le^on wlullv is 
not to be torgouen, any more than that exclamation of 
the immortal Gustavus, ' Now shall I know if my officers 
love me, by their putting on their armour ; since, if my 
officers are slain, who shall lead my soldiers into victory v 
Nevertheless, friend Ranald, this is without pnjudice to 
my being rid of these somewhat heavy boots, providing I 
can obtain any other succedancum ; for I presume not to 
say that my bare soles arc foitihed so as to endme the 
flints and thorns, as seems to be the case with your 
followers.” 

To rid the Captain of his cumbrous gteaves, and case 
his feet in a pair of biogues made out ol deer-skm, which 
a Highlander stripped oft* for his accommodation, was 
the work of a minute, and D^Igctty found himself much 
lightencd*by the exchange. He was m the act ot recom¬ 
mending to Ranald MacKagh, to send two or thiee of 
his followers a little lower to reconnoitre the pass, and, 
at the same time, somewhat to extend his fionl, placing 
two detached archers at each flank by way of posts of 
observation when th? near cry of the hound appnsed 
them that the pursuers were at the bottom of the pass. 
All was then dead silence ; for, loquacious as he was on 
other occasions, Captain Dalgetty knew well the neces¬ 
sity of an imbush keeping itself under covert. 

The moon gleamed on the broken pathway, and on the 
projecting cliffs of rock round which it winded, its light 
intercepted here and thereby the branches of bushes and 
dwarf-trees, which, finding nouiishment in the crevices of 
the*rccks, in sonic places overshadowed the brow and 
ledge of the^recyiice. Below, a thick copsewood lay in 
deep and dark shadow, somewhat resembling the billows 
of a half-seen ocean. From the bosom of that darkness, 
and close to the bottom of the precipice, the hound was 
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heard at intervals, baying fearfully, sounds which were 
redoubled by the echoes of the woods and rocks around. 
At intervals, these sunk into deep silence, interrupted 
only by the plashing noise of a small tunnel of water, 
which partly fell from the rock, paitly found a more 
silent passage to the bottom, along its projecting surface 
Voices of men were also heard in stilled converse below ; 
it seemed as if the pursuers had not discovered the 
narrow path which led to the top of the rock, or that, 
having discovered it, the peril of the ascent, joined to the 
imperfect light, and the uncertainty whether it might not 
be defended, made them hesitate to attempt it. 

At length a shadowy figure was seen, which raised 
itself up fiom the abyss of d.ukncss below, and, enieiging 
into the pale moonlight, b»'gau cautiously and slowly to 
ascend the rocky path I he outline was so distinctly 
maiked, tbit ('aplain D.dgijity could discover not only 
the person of a Highlander, but the long gun which he 
carried in his hand, anti the plume of bathers which 
decorated his bonnet, “ Tan send teijiai / that I should 
say so, and sn like to be near m> latter end ! " ejaculated 
the Captain, but under his breath, ‘ f what will become of 
us, now they have brought musketry to encounter our 
archers ? ” 

But just as the pursuer had attained a piojecting piece 
of rock about half-way up the asc<*nt, and pausing, made 
a signal for those who were still at the bottom to follow 
him, an arrow whistled from the bow of one of the 
Children of the Mist, and transfixed him with so fatal a 
wound, that, without a single effoit to save himself, he 
lost his balance, and fell headlong from the cliff on 
which he stood, into the darkness below. The crad* of 
the boughs which received him, and th<j hea* r y sound of 
his fall from thence to the ground, was followed by a ciy 
of horror and surprise, which burst fiom his followers. 
The Children of the Mist, encouraged in proportion to 
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the alarm tins fiiM success had cost among the pursuers, 
echoed back ihe clamour with a loud and shnll yell of 
exultation, and, showing themselves on the brow of the 
piccipice, wW.li wild cries and vindictive gestures, en- 
deavouicd to nupies? on their enemies a sense at once of 
their Courage, their numbers, and their state *of defence, 
liven Captain Dalgctty’s military prudence did not pre¬ 
vent hU using up, and calling out to Ranald, more loud 
than piudcncc warranted, *' Carouo, comrade, as the 
Spamaid says 1 The long-bow for ever 1 In my poor 
apprehension now, were you to order a file to advance 
and take position ”- 

“ 'i'he Sassenach 1 " cried a voice from beneath, ** mark 
the Sassenach sidicr ! I see the glitter of his breast¬ 
plate." At the same time three muskets were discharged ; 
and while one ball untied against the corselet of proof, to 
the stiuigth oi which o$ir valiant Captain had been 
more Than once indebted for his life, another penetrated 
the armour which covered the front of lus left thigh, and 
stretched him on the giound. Ranald instantly seized 
Inin in his arms, and bore him back from the edge of 
the precipice, while he dolefully ejaculated, " I always 
told thg munoita? Gustavus, Wallenstein, Tilly, and 
otliei men oi the sword, that, m my poor mind, tadets 
ought to be made musket-proof." 

With two or thiee earnest words in Gaelic, MacEarh 
commanded the wounded man to the charge of the 
Em. lies, who were in the rear of his little party, and was 
then about to return to the contest Rut Dalgetty de¬ 
tained him, grasping a firm hold of his plaul .—** I know 
not how this matter may end—but I request you will 
•n'.mn Montrose, that I died like a follower of the im¬ 
mortal Ciustavus—and I pray you, take heed how you 
quit your present sticnglh, even for the purpose of 
pursuing the enemy, if you gain any advantage—and— 

and ’’- 
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Hero Tdakmtty’s bieath and ey ; t ! to fail 

him through loss of blond, and 1 *ic.*I Ami, availing him¬ 
self of tins circumstance, extricated bom his grasp the 
end of his own mantle, rnnl sub^lilun d tinted a female, 
by which the Captain held stoutly, tlnicby securing, as 
he* conceived, the oud tw’s attention to the military 
instructions which he conlimied to poor forth while ht 
had any breath to uttei them, though they became 
gradually more and moie ir.eoheient—“ And, comrade, 
}ou will be sure to keep your musla t«'eis m advance of 
your stand of pikes, Cochaber-ax'es, and two-hand 2 d 
-■words—Stand list, diagoon^ on tlic 1 dt IImk !—where 
was I? —Ay, and Ranald, if ye be minded to retreat, 
Have some lighted mitehes bin mm, on tin* binn-dies ol 
the trees—it shows as if tin v wru lined with s-^ot—Rut I 
forget—ye have no niatehlouks mu h ih. rg. oils—onlv 
1 ow’S and anov.s—bows and arj.ow , ! h.i 1 hu » ha * " 

Here the Captain sunk back in an exhausted con' 
clition, altogeiln r un ible to n-si-t tne sense of tT)< 
Judicious win _di, as a modi rn man it-unn^, he uinno t< I 
\. ith the idea of these ancient we ip m, of w u. It was .i 
long time ere he iccavered Ijm sine-,; and, in the 
meantime, wc leave him m Mm t ie r> r t'ne Daughters of 
the Mist ; nurses as lend aim .ni> Mive, m reality, as the 
were wild and uncoudi m outwaid appeal aocc. 
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CHAP. XV. 

Di^t if no fait i:h ss action stain 
Thy true and constant word. 

I'll make tare famous ly my pui y 
Andgloi ious by my sword. 

I'll seri'e thee in k licit noble zuays 
As ne'er were known btfore ; 

I'll d.ck and crorvn thy In ad with bay* % 

And love tlue more and mate. 

M ontrusk’s Lines. 

K must now leave, with whatever mgret, the 
\nliant Captain Dalgctty, to recover of his 
wounds or othenvise as fate shall determine, in 
oiuer biielly to trace the military opeialionsof Montrose, 
worthy as they are of a more impoitant page, and a 
better histonan. IJy the assistance of the chieftains 
whom we lia\e commemorated, and more especially by 
the junction of the Munajs, Stewarts, and other clans of 
Alhole, which wile peculiarly zealous in the loyal 
cause, he soon assembled an army of two or thire 
thousaivl Ilighlamhu s to whom he successfully united 
the fribii uneb r Colkitto. This last leader, who, to the 
great embarrassment of Milton's commentators, is com- 
memoiatcd in one of that great poet's sonnets, was 
progeny named Alistcr, or Alexander M'Dc mell, by 
unm a Scottish lslesman, and related to the Eail of 
Antnm, to whose patronage he owed the command 
assigned him in the Irish troops. In many respects he 
m ulLed this distinction. He was bravo to inliepidity, 
m.J almost to insensibility ; very strong and active in 
person, oomulctcly master of his weapons, and always 
reatly to show the example in the extremity of (Linger. 
To countei balance these good qualities, it must be 
recorded that he w r as inexperienced in military tactics, 
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and of a jealous and presumptuous disposition, which often 
lust to Montrose the A nits of Colkitto’s gallantry. Yet 
such is the predominance of outward personal qualities 
in the eyes of a wild people, that the feats df strength and 
courage shown by tins champion, seem to have made a 
stronger impression upon the minds of the Highlander^ 
than the military skill and chivalrous spirit of the gicat 
Marquis of Montrose. Numerous traditions are still 
preserved in the Highland glens concerning Alister 
M'Donnell, though the name of Montrose is rarely 
mentioned among them. 

The point upon which Montrose finally assembled his 
little army was in Stratheurn, on the verge of the High¬ 
lands of Perthshire, so as to menace the principal town 
of that county. 

His enemies were not unprcpaied for his reception. 
Argyle, at the head of his Highlanders, was dogging the 
steps of the Irish from the west to the cast, and by force, 
fear, or influence, had collected an aimy nearly sufficient 
to have given battle to Montrose. The Lowlands were 
also prepared, for reasons which we assigned at the 
beginning of this tale. A bo J y of siy thousand infantry, 
and six or seven thousand cavalry, which profanely 
assumed the title of Hod's army, had been hastily 
assembled from the shires of Fife, Angus, Perth, Stirling, 
and the neighbouring counties. A much less force in 
former times, nay, even in the preceding reign, would 
have been sufficient to have secured the Lowlands 
against a more formidable descent of Highlanders than 
those united under Montrose ; but times had changed 
strangely w lthin the last half-century. Before that period, 
the Low landers were as constantly engaged in war a 4 tfte 
mountaineers, and were incomparably b«tter‘disciplined 
and armed. The favourite Scottish order of battle some¬ 
what resembled the Macedonian phalanx. Their infantry 
formed a compact body, armed with long spears, im- 
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penetrable avcn to the men-at-arms of the age, though 
w .11 mounted, and arrayed in complete proof. It may 
easily be conceived, therefore, that their ranks could not 
be broken by ttic disorderly charge of Highland infantry 
armed for close combat only, with swoids, and ill furnished 
with missile weapons, and having no artillery whatever. 

This habit ot tight was in a great measure changed by 
the introduction of muskets into the Scottish Lowland 
service, which, not being as yet combined with the 
bayonet, was a formidable weapon at a distance, but 
gave no assurance against the enemy who rushed on to 
close quarters. The pike, indeed, was not wholly dis¬ 
used in the Scottish army ; but it was no longer the 
favourite weapon, nor was it relied upon as formerly by 
ihose in whose hands it was placed; insomuch that 
Daniel Lupton, a tactician of the day, has written a book 
< Ypress^y upon the superlbrity of the musket. This 
change commenced as early as the wars of Gustavus 
Adolphus, whose marches were made with such rapidity 
that the pike was very soon thrown aside in his army, 
and exchanged for fire-arms. A circumstance which 
necessarily accompanied this change, as well as the 
establishment of standing armies, whereby war became 
.a trade, was the introduction of a laborious and com¬ 
plicated' system of discipline, combining a variety of 
words of command with corresponding operations and 
manoeuvres, the neglect of any one of which was sure 
to throw the whole into confusion. War, therefore, as 
piactised among most nations of Europe, had assumed 
much more than formerly the character of a profession 
or mystery, to which previous practice and experience 
\?ete indispensable requisites. Such was the natural 
conscquejite of standing armies, which had almost 
everywhere, and particularly in the long German wars, 
superseded what may be called the natural discipline of 
the feudal militia. 
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The Scottish Lowland militia, therefore, laboured 
under a double disadvantage when opposed to High¬ 
landers. They were divested of the sp< ar f a weapon 
which, in the hand* of their ancestors, li.fd so <»licn le- 
pelled the impetuous assaults of the moimtimoor ; and 
they were subjected to a new and cumpliL.it' d •■prucs of 
discipline, well adapted, perhaps, to the U'-e of regui.it 
troops, who could be rendered comph icly masteis of it, 
but tending only to confuse the ranks ot cili/en c oldiers, 
by whom it was iairly piactised, and iinpeifectlv under¬ 
stood. So much has been done in our own time in 
bringing back tactic,** to their fimt principles, and in get¬ 
ting rid of the pedantry of war, that it is ca.-v for us to 
estimate the disadvantages under wlurh a lull 'trained 
militia laboured, who weie taught to consider success e> 
depending upon their ev.Tcising with piecisiou u system 
of tactics which they probabl*; only so inr comprehended 
as to find out when they weie wioug, but without the 
power of getting right again. Neither can it be denvvl 
that in the material points of mihtniy habits and warlike 
spirit, the Lowlandcrs of the seventeenth century had 
sunk far beneath their Highland countrymen. 

From the earliest pcnod down to the union of the 
crowns, the whole kingdom of Scotland, Lowlands as 
well as Highlands, had been the constant scene of war, 
foreign and domestic ; and there was piobably scarce 
one of its hardy inhabitants, between the age of sixteen 
and sixty, who was not as willing in point of fact, as he 
was literally bound in law, to assume arms at the first 
call of his liege lord, or of a royal proclamation. The 
law remained the same in 1645 ns a hundred years before, 
but the race of those subjected to it had been bred tip 
under very different feelings. They hi\d sat. in quiet 
under their vine and under their fig-tree, and a call to 
battle involved a change of life as new as it was dis¬ 
agreeable. Such of them, also, who lived near unto the 
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Highlands were in continual and disadvantageous contact 
with the restless inhabitants of those mountains, by 
whom their rattle were driven off, their dwellings 
plundered, and their persons insulted, and who had ac- 
quned over them ih.it soit of supmority arising from a 
constant system of agression. The Lowlandeis who 
jay more remote, and out of reach of these depredations, 
weie influenced by the exagRented icpoits cucul.itid 
v.onc>umng the Iljghl.indf’is, whom, as totally diff'ciing 
hi law*, language, and dress, they were induced to re¬ 
gard as a nation of sa\ag<\s, equally void of fear and 
uf humanity. 'These various prepossessions, joixed to 
the less w.u like habits of the Low landers, and their 
nupeifeet knowledge of the new anti complicate* system 
of discipline for which they hid exchanged thei natural 
mode of fighting, pi iced them at great disn ivantage 
whcr> opposed to the lfighlnnder in the field if battle. 
'The mountaineers, on the contruy, with the arms and 
coinage of their fathers, possessed also tlieir simple and 
natural system of tactics, and bore down with the fullest 
confidence upon an enemy, to whom anything they had 
been taught of diseiplinc was, like 3 nuT$ armour upon 
David,*a hindianru rather than a help, “ beet use they 
had not proved it.” 

It was with such dr advantages on the one side, and 
such id vantages on the other, to counterbalance the 
c!i Terence of superior numbers and the presence of artil¬ 
lery and cavaliy, that Montrose encountered the army 
of Lord Klcho upon the field of Tippcrmuir. The 
Presbyterian clergy had not been wanting in their fforts 
to rouse the spmt of their followers ; and one of them, 
w'Jio harangued the tioops on the very day of battle, 
hesiiattxf not to say, that if ever God spoke by his mouth, 
he promised them, m Ills n ime, that day a great and 
assured vicloiv The cavalry and aitillery were al&‘> 
reckoned suie wairants of success, as the novelty of then 
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attack had upon former occasions been very discouraging 
to the Highlanders. The place of meeting was an open 
heath, and the ground afforded little advantage to either 
party, except that it allowed the horse of the Covenanters 
to act with effect. 

A battle, upon which so much depended, was never 
more easily decided. The Lowland cavalry made a show 
of charging, but, whether thrown into disorder by the 
fire of musketiy, or deterred by a disaffection to the 
service said to have prevailed among the gentlemen, they 
made no impression on the Highlanders whatever, and 
iccoilcd in disorder from ranks which had neither 
bayonets nor pikes to piotect them. Montrose saw, and 
instantly availed himself of, this advantage. He ordered 
his whole army to chaigo, which they performed with a 
wild and desperate valour peculiar to mountaineers. 
One officer of the Covenantors alone, trained ki the 
Italian wars, made a drspnate defence upon the right 
wing. In every other point their fine was penetrated at 
the first onset ; and this advantage once obtained, the 
Lowlanders were utterly unable to contend at close 
quarters with their more ag.e and. athletic enemies. 
Many were slain on the field, and such a number 1 in the 
pursuit, that above one-third of the Covenanters were 
reported to have fallen ; in which number, however, 
must be computed a great many fat burgesses who broke 
their wind in the flight, and thus died without stroke of 
sword. 

The victors obtained possession of Perth, and obtained 
considerable sums of money, as well as ample supplies 
of arms and ammunition. I 3 ut those advantages were 
to be balanced against an almost insurmountable incon¬ 
venience that uniformly attended a IIi£hIaifldL army. 
The clans could be in no respect induced to consider 
themselves as regular soldiers, or to act as such. Even 
so late as the year I745'6, when the Chevalier Charles 
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Kdward, by way of nuking an example, caused a soldier 
to In* '■hot for desertion, the Highlanders, who composed 
las army, were affected as much by indignation as by 
dai. They could not conceive any principle of justice 
upon which a man's life could be taken, for merely 
going home when it did not suit him to remain longer 
with the army. .Such had been the uniform practice of 
their fathers. When a battle was over, the campaign 
was, in their opinion, ended , if it was lost, they sought 
* itet) in their mountains—if won, they returned there to 
seciwe then booty. At othi r times they had their cattle 
to look after, and their harvests to sow or reap, without 
which their Lundies would have perished for want. In 
cither case, their was an end of their sen ices for the 
time; and though they \\ ere easily enough recalled by ; 
the prospect of firsh adventures and moie plunder, yet 
the oppoitumty of success ^as, in the meantime, lost, 
and could not alterwaids be recovered. This circum¬ 
stance serves to show, even if history had not made us 
acquainted with the sime fact, that the Highlanders had 
never been accustomi d to make war with the view of 
permanent conquest but only with the hope of deriving 
temporaly advantage, or deciding some immediate, 
quarrel. It also explains the reason why Montrose, 
with all Ins splendid successes, never obtained any secure 
or permanent looting m. the Lowlands, and why even 
t ; ’■'•■I Lowland noblemen and gentlemen, who were in¬ 
clined to the royal cause, showed diffidence and reluct¬ 
ance to join an army of a character so desultory and 
mcgular, as might lead them at all times to apprehend 
iTu the Highlanders, securing themselves by a retreat to 
th< u mountains, would leave whatever Lowlanders might 
have joinocf tliefti to the mercy of an offended and pre¬ 
dominant enemy. The same consideration will also 
•H-ive to account tor the sudden marches which Montrose 
was obliged to undertake, m order to recruit his army in 
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the mountains, and for the rapid changes of fortune, by 
which we olten find him obliged to retreat from be foie 
those enemies over whom he had recently been vie tonoits. 
If there should be any who read these tales tor any 
fuithcr purpose than that of immediate amusement, 
they will find these remarks not unworthy of their 
recollection. 

It was owing to such causes, the slackness of the Low¬ 
land loyalists and the temporary desertion of his High¬ 
land followers, that Montrose found himself, even aft'T 
the decisive victoiy of Tippcrmuir, in no condition to 
lacc the second army with which At gyle advanced upon 
him from the westward. In this emergency, supplying 
by velocity the want of strength, he moved sudcler.’y 
from Perth to Dundee, and being lefused admission into 
that town, fell northward upon Aberdeen, where he e\- 
pccted to be joined by theHJordons and other loyalists. 
But the zeal of these gentlemen was, for the time, eliec- 
tually bridled by a large body of Covenanters, com¬ 
manded by the Lord Burleigh, and supposed to amount 
to three thousand men. These Montiose boldly attacked 
with half their number, 'me battle was fought under 
the walls of the city, and the icsolute valour of Mon¬ 
trose’s followers was again successful against every dis¬ 
advantage. 

But it was the fate of this great commander always to 
gain the glory, but seldom to reap the fruits of victoiy. 
He had scarcely time to repost: his small army in Aber¬ 
deen, ere he found, on the one hand, that the Gordons 
were likely to be deterred from joining him, by the 
reasons we have mentioned, with some others peculiar,to 
their chief, the Marquis of Huntly ; on the other hand, 
Argyle, whose forces had been augmented * 1 :y those of 
several Lowland noblemen, advanced towards Montrose 
at the head of an army much larger than he had yet had 
to cope with. These troops moved, indeed, with slow- 
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ness, corresponding to the cautious character of their 
commandin'; but even that caution lviuleied Argyle’s 
appro. ieh formidable, ‘unce lus very adware implied that 
he was at tin* Ife.id of an army irresistibly .mpeiioi*. 

Tlieic lemamed one mode* of retreat open to Montrose, 
and he adopted it. lie threw himself mto tin* Highlands, 
w uere he could set pm suit at defiance, and whcic he was 
sure, in every glen, to recover those rcciuits who had left 
his standard to deposit their booty in their native fast- 
n^ses. It was thus tliat the singular c baracter of the 
viny which Montiosi commanded, while, on the one 
band, it iendured his victuiy in some degice nugatory, 

< nablcd him, on the other, under the most disadvan¬ 
tageous circumstances, to sccuie his retreat, iccruit his 
foices, and render himself more formidable than ever to 
the enemy, bcfoie whom lie had lately been unable to 
make custand. 

On the picsent occasion he threw himself into Bade- 
nooh, and lapully traversing that district, as well as the 
neighbouiing country of Atholc, he alarmed the Cove¬ 
nanters by successive attacks upon various unexpected 
points, and spread such general dismay, that repealed 
orders were dispatched by the Parliament to Argvle 
•their commander, to engage and disperse Montrose at 
all rates. 

These commands, from his superiors neither suited the 
heugaty spirit, nor the temponsing and cautious policy, 
of the nobleman to whom they were addressed. H * 
paid, accordingly, no regard to them, but limited his 
efforts to intiigues among Montrose's few Lowland fol¬ 
lowers, many of whom had become disgusted with the. 
prospect of a Highland campaign, which exposed their 
p et sons to* intolerable fatigue, and left their estates at 
the Covenanters’ mercy. Accordingly, several of them 
left Montrose’s camp at this period. He was joined, 
however, by a body ot forces of more congenial spirit* 
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and far better adapted to the situation in which he found 
himself. This leinforcenvmt consisted of a large body 
of Highlanders, whom Colkitto, dispatched for that pur¬ 
pose, had levied in Argyllshire. Araon fe the most dis¬ 
tinguished was John of Moidart, called the Captain of 
Clan Ranald, with the Stewarts of Appiu, the Clan 
Giegor, the Clan M'Nab, and other tribes of inferior 
distinction. By these means Montrose's army was so 
formidably increased, that Aigyle cared no longer to 
remain in the command of that opposed to him, but re¬ 
turned to Fdinburgh, and there threw up Ins commission, 
under pretence that his army was not supplied with rein¬ 
forcements and provisions in the nitnnt r in which they 
ought to have been From thence the Marquis returned 
to Inverary, there, in full security, to govern his feudal 
vassals, and patriarchal folio a ts, and to repose himself 
in safety on the faith of the Clan proverb already, quoted 
— M It is a far cry to Lochow." 


CHAP. XVI. 


Such mountains steep, such craggy hilts. 

His army an one side enclose 
The other side, great grtesly gilts. 

DidJ\ nee with fenny mire and mass. 


t 

Which when the Earl understood. 

He counsel craved of captains all, 

Who hade setfortk with mournful mood. 

And take such fortune as would fait. 

Flodden Kiri j>, an Ancient Poem. 


ONTROSF' had now a splendid career in’ his 
view, provided he could obtain 4 ho Lgnsent of 
_ his gallant, but desultory troops, and their inde¬ 
pendent chieftains. The Lowlands lay open before him 
without an army adequate to check his career; for 
176 







A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

Argyle’s follow its had left the Co^en inters' host when 
their muster threw up his rotnimsMun, and many otln r 
troops, tired of the war, h.ul taki n the same opportunity 
to di ib.uui themselves. By <J« -et tiding Stradi 'lay, 
tlieiefoie, one of the most convenient pas ,us hum the 
II Ighkmds, Montrose had only to pieoenl lmns> II m the 
Lowlands, in order to louse the slumbcimg .span of 
chivalry and of loyalt> which animated the gentlemen to 
tiie north of the Tuith. '1 he pos-es-ion of these dis¬ 
tricts, with or without a vie hay, would give him the com¬ 
mand of a wealthy and U Mile pait of the kingdom, and 
would enable him, In ugulai pay, to place his army on 
a more per mu lent foulni p to pi ncLi ih as far as the 
capital, perhaps fiom thence to the lionh r, when* he 
<I<‘enied it possilj](* to couiinanicaLe with the )ct unsub¬ 
dued forces of King Lhailes 

Such was the pi m ot opt rations by which the truest 
gloiy was to be uiqmud, and the ino.it import mt suc- 
11 rss insined for tin royal i uise. Accuidmgiy it did not 
escape the ambitious ami dating spirit ot lmn whose ser¬ 
vices had already acquired linn the tide of the Great 
Maiquis. But ot^er motives actuated many of his fol¬ 
lowers, and pi iha])s weie not without their seciet and 
unacknowledged nilliu ncc upon his own failings. 

The Western (duets m Montiose's ai my, almost to a 
man, r< garded theAlarquis of Argyle as the m st direct 
a.id proper object ol hostilities. Almost all of them had 
felt his power ; almost all, m withdrawing their feneible 
men from their own glens, lelt their families and pro¬ 
perty exposed to his vengeance ; all, without exce ption, 
yore desirous of diminishing his sovereignty ; and most 
of them Jay so near his territories, that they might 
reasonably ho( 5 e to be gratified by a share of his spoil. 
To these Chiefs the possession of Inveiaiy and its castle 
was an event infinitely more impoi taut and desirable 
than the capture of Edinburgh. Thu latter event could 
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only afford their Hmsmen a littl<' ti.m Umy pay or 
plunder; the forint l msuud to the (_ln« L thrmrclvcs 
indemnity for the past, and scumlv Lr thediMui-. Lc- 
sides these pel sond te.isons, the who livouied 

this opinion*, pWuobly mg< d, that though, at Ins first 
descent into the I-owl.inds, Muntio r a; might he suptuor 
to the enemv, } et every d iv's inan.li lie made hum the 
hills must diminish his own foiees, and ('po-e him to 
the accumulated superionty of any nims which the t.uvc- 
nanters could ejllect from the Lowland levies ,nvl carri- 
sons. On the othci hand, by crushing Aigvie ell* itiudly, 
lie would not only permit Ins pu m nt \u .n m fin nds to 
linn<; out that piupoilion of tin 11 forces which tin \ must 
otherwise leave at home for pmU* tion of their 1 amlies ; 
but farthir, lie would draw' to his standaid social tubes 
already friendly to his cause,-but who were prevented 
from joining linn by fear of M‘(Ai»hnn More. 

Tlic^e aigumonts, as we have already hintrrl, found 
something responsive in Moniios<*s own bosom, not 
(|Uite consonant with the general Ik lu’mi ot his t haiactcr. 
The houses of Argylo and Me tioic had been, m former 
times, repealedly opposed to each oilier in war and in 
politics, and the superior advantages acquited by the 
former had made them the subject of envy and didike to 
the neighbouring family, who, conscious of equal desert, 
liad not been so lichly iev\aided. This was not all. The 
existing heads of these rival families had stood in the 
most marked opposition to each other since the com¬ 
mencement of the picsent tioubles. 

Montrose, conscious of the superiority of his talents, 
and of having rendered gieat service to the Covenantcrc, 
at the beginning of the war, had expected foam that 
party the super-eminence of council and command, which 
they judged it safer to intrust to the moic limited facul¬ 
ties, and more extensive power, of his rival Argyle. The 
having awarded this preference was an injury which 
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Montrose m_wr toig.we the* Com n.inteis : and he was 
Still likily to ( \t< i.il his paidou to \ i gy 1 e, to whom 
he had b< > n p"Vp'>md. fie \\.i 5 thci- f >n* < -t , .mul a .1 <*< 1 
byrwiy baftm; oi into d wimli could .iihiimIc a ln*ry 
teinj>er m a 1] il>_* a■_;(•, to s.- t k tor u m m;<* upon the 
cm my of hu Ik me and \ ■"■mi ; and it k. phobible th it 
these pmate 11 hjIs\<_^ opein'ed not a 1 1 1 1U upon Ins mind, 
\v1k ii he tound the p 1 uk ,p d p irt of lu ^ Ii IKaum d( t( r- 
rniiit d l.ither to uml'-imke an «*\j « d’lini. a'_ mist tlie 
ten it«>i h s ot Ai. \ !e, ti;.m to take tlie In mem ueusne 
st.p> oi do u'liili.i ; at m l'J iiiLj tiie Low la:, L 

\\ t w h il< mi o up i* .lion Mom i o ,e found to cai t v into 
cfleet In-, attack uj.. n \tg\lcdme, he emild not easky 
hi .n i lmim 11 to i c. . >um e tm -pit mi'd at lueunm lit of a 
decent upon the 1 *m\ lands. lie i,. Id nn in than m a 
council \vi11 i tie* ]>i mupnl (.duels, i< ml atmg, jnuli ij’' 7 , 
In-. s'cut n.U'ii in is w« li a, Ik n ^ lie I rd 

lmloie tin m tlie extteme ditfuultv "1 maulrng cum a 
Highland army hum the ealuaid into Aievudnue, 
through pas-es t eaicely piaetu able ha shtpNids ."i 1 
di ei-ta’iKers, and ow_r mountains with which <un t’s; 
eiciiia lung neag* t to them did not piet ml to ! : 
thoroughly acquainted. d he-c dillicuhn 1 -. \uu grea’ly 
enhanced by the m .uoii oi the \ear, wimli was now 
advancing tow aids I )< mnlxr, when the mountain pa w s, 
111 theuisihes SO .diilicuil, might ho expected to b<*».a- 
d( cd utteily unpayable by snow-storms, din -e m , e- 
lions neither tali .hied nor silenced the Clncis, who in u n d 
upon their ancient mode of making war, by driving the 
cattle, which, uccuidmg to the (Jai lie phiase, “fed upon 
die grass of their enemy.” The council was disnn md 
late at night, ami without coming to any decision, ex¬ 
cepting, fhat the Chiefs, who suppuited tlie opinion that 
Ai gyle should be invaded, promised to seek out among 
their followers those who might be most capable of 
undertaking the office of guides upon the expedition. 
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Montrose had retired to the cabin which served him 
for a tent, and stretched himself upon a bed of dry fern, 
the only place of repose which it afforded. But he 
courted sleep in vain, for the visions of ambition excluded 
those of Morpheus. In one moment he imagined him¬ 
self displaying the royal banner from the reconquered 
Castle of Edinburgh, detaching assistance to a monarch 
whose crown depended upon his success, and receiving 
in requital all the advantages and preferments which 
could be heaped upon him whom a king dclighteth to 
honour. At another time this dream, splendid as it was, 
faded before the vision of gratified vengeance, and per¬ 
sonal triumph over a personal enemy. To surprise 
Argyle in his stronghold of Inverary—to crush in him at 
once the rival of his own house and the chief support of 
the Presbyterians—to show the Covenanters the differ¬ 
ence between the preferred Argyle and the postponed 
Montrose, was a picture too flattering to feudal vengeance 
to be easily relinquished. 

While he lay thus busied with contradictory thoughts 
and feelings, the soldier who stood sentinel upon his 
quarters announced to the Marquis ‘hat two persons 
desired to speak with his Excellency. 

“Their names?" answered Montrose, “and the cause 
of their urgency at such a late hour ? " 

On these points, the sentinel, who was one of Colkitto's 
Irishmen, could afford his General little information ; so 
that Montrose, who at such a period duist refuse access 
to no one, lest he might have been neglecting some im¬ 
portant intelligence, gave diicctions, as a necessary 
precaution, to put the guard under arms, and then 
prepared to receive his untimely visitors. His groom 
of the chambers had scarce lighted a pair of torches, and 
Montrose himself had scarce risen from his couch, when 
two men entered, one wearing a lowland dress, of 
chamois leather worn almost to tatters ; the other a tall 
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upright old Highlander, of a complexion which might 
be termed iron-gity, wated and worn by frost and 
tempest 

• “ What may he your commands with me, my friends?” 
said the Marquis lus hand almost unconsciously seeking 
the butt of one of his pistols ; for the period, As well as 
the lime of night, wananted suspicions which the good 
mien of his visitors was not by any means calculated to 
remove. 

44 1 pray leave to congratulate you,” said the Low- 
I.mdrr, “my most noble General, and right honourable 
lord, upon the gicat battles which you have achieved 
since I had the fortune to be detached from you. It was 
a pietty all.nr that tuil/.ic at Tippcrmuir ; nevertheless, 
if I imgut be permitted to counsel ”- 

“ LWuio doing so,” said the Marquis, “will you be 
pleased jlo let me know whfe is so kind as to favour me 
with ins opinion ? ” 

“Truly, my loid,” replied the man, “I should have 
hoped that was unnecessary, seeing it is not so long 
since I took on in }oiir service, under promise of a com¬ 
mission as Ma;or, ^vith half a dollar of daily pay and 
half a dollar of an ears ; nnd T am to trust your lordship 
.has not forgotten my pay ns well as my person?” 

“My good friend, Major Dalgetty,” said Montrose, 
who by this tm'c geifeuly lecolleeted his man, “you 
must consider what lmpuitanl things have happened to 
put my friends’ faces out of my memory, besides this 
imperleet lignt ; but all conditions shall lie kept.—And 
what news fioin Argyleshire, my good Major? We have 
long given you up for lost, and I was now preparing to 
taid* the most signal vengeance upon the old fox who 
infringed Jlte law of aims m your person.” 

“Truly, my noble lord,” said Dalgetty, “I have no 
desire that my leluin should put any stop to so proper 
and becoming an intention ; veiily it is in no shape in 
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the Earl of Argyle’s favour or mercy that I now stand 
before you, and 1 shall be no intercessor for him. Hut 
my escape is, under Heaven, and tlic excellent dexterity 
which, as an old and accomplished cavuner, I displayed 
in effecting 1 the same,—I say, under these, it is owing to 
the assistance of this old Highlander, whom I venture to 
recommend to your lordship's special favour, as the in- 
stiuincnt of saving your lordship’s to command, Dugald 
Dalgetty of nriimthwacket." 

“A thankworthy service," said the Marquis, gravely, 
“which shall certainly be requited in the manner it 
deserves." 

“ Kneel down, Ranald," said Major Dalgetty (ns we 
must now' c ill luin), “kneel down, and ki s his Excel¬ 
lency’s hand.’’ 

The prescribed form of nek now lodgment not being 
accoiding to the custom of" Ranald’s country, 7 ic con¬ 
tented himself with folding his arms on his bosom, and 
making a low inclination ot Ins la ad. 

“This poor m.in, my lord,” said Major Dalgetty, con¬ 
tinuing his speech with a dignified air of piotictiun 
towards Ranald MacKagh, 'has strained nil lus sknder 
means to defend my person from mine enemies, although 
having no better weapons of a nubile soit than bows 
and arrows, wlnik your lord-ship will hardly believe.” 

“You will see a great many siHi weapons in my 
camp," said Montrose, “and we find them serviceable." 

“ Serviceable, my lord !" said Dalgetty ; “I trust youi 
lordship will permit me to be surpn^ed—bows and 
arrows !—I trust you will forgive my recommending the 
substitution of muskets, the first convenient opportunity. 
But besides defending me, this honest Highlander also 
was at the pains of cming me, in rexpccti thail had got 
a touch of the wars m my retreat, which merits my best 
requital in this special introduction of him to your lord- 
ship’s notice and protection." 

182 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

"What is your name, my friend?" said Montrose, 
turning to the Ilighhnder. 

“ It may not he spoki n,” answered the mountaineer. 

• “That is M say," interpreted Major Dnlgotty, “he 
desires to have his name concealed, in respect he hath in 
foimcr days taken a castle, slain certain chiMten, and 
dune other limits whilk, as your good lordship knows, 
are often practised in war time, hut excite no benevolence 
towards the pirpetrrUor in the friends of those who 
sustain injury. I have known, in my military expen- 
ence, many brave cavaliers put to death by the boors, 
smipl} for having used nulilm v license upon the country 

“I understand, ” jhihI Montrose: “Tins pci son is at 
loud with some of our follow* is. Let him retue to the 
court of guard, and we will think of the best mode of 
protecting hnn." 

“ Von hear, Ranald," said Major Dalgotty with an air 
of supenoiity, “Ins Excellency wishes to hold privy 
council with me, you must go to the court of guard — 
He does not know where that is, poor fellow !—he is a 
young soldier for so old a man ; l will put him under 
the chaige of a sentinel, and return to your lordship 
incontinent." . lie did so, and returned accordingly. 

. Montrose’s fust inquiry respected the embassy to 
Inverary ; and he listened with attention to Dalgetty’s 
reply notwithstanding the prolixity of the Major's narra¬ 
tive. It required aS effort from the Marquis to maintain 
his attention : but no one better knew, that where infor¬ 
mation is to be derived from the report of such agents 
as Dalgetty, it can only be obtained by suffering them to 
tell their story in their own way. Accordingly the Mar- 
s patience was at length rewarded. Among other 
spoils whith tjje captain thought himself at liberty to 
take, was a packet of Argyle’s private papers. These he 
consigned to the hands of his General ; a humour of 
accounting, however, which went no farther, for I do 
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not understand that he made any mention of the purse 
of gold which he had uppiopnatcd at the same time that 
he made seizure of the papers aforesaid. Snatching' a 
torch from the wall, Montrose was in an instant deeply 
engaged in the perusal of these documents, ill which it is 
probable he fouqd something to animate his personal 
resentment against his rival Argyle. 

“ Docs he not fear me ? " said he , " then he shall feel 
me. Will he fire my castle of Murdoch ?—Inverary shall 
raise the first smoke—O for a guide through the skirts of 
Strath FilLin ! ” f 

Whatever might be Dalgctiy's personal conceit, he 
understood his business sufficiently to guess at Mont¬ 
rose’s meaning. He instantly intui upted lus own prolix 
nn? ration of the skirmish winch bad taken place, and the 
wound he had received in his retreat, and began to speak 
to the point which he saw interested Ins General. •• 

“ If,” said he, “ your Excellency wishes to make an in- 
fall into Argyllshire, this poor man, Ranald, of whom I 
told you, together with his children and companions, 
know every pass into that land, both leading fiom the 
east and from the north.” <( 

“ Indeed ! " said Montrose ; '* what reason have you to 
believe their knowledge so extensive?" 

“So please your Exccllencv,” answeied Dalgctty, 
" during the weeks that I remained w»th them for cure of 
my wound, they were repeatedly obligated to shift their 
quarters, in respect of Argylc's repeated attempts to re¬ 
possess himself of the person of an officer who was 
honoured with your Excellency's confidence ; so that I 
had occasion to admire the singular dextoiity and know¬ 
ledge of the face of the country with which they alter¬ 
nately achieved their retreat and their advahue ; and 
when, at length, I was able to repair to your Excellency's 
standard, this honest simple crcaiure, Ranald MacEagh, 
guided me by the paths which my steed Gustavus (which 
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your lordship may lcnu inbcr) trod with pci feet safety, so 
that I said to myself, that where guides, spies, or intelli¬ 
gencers were required in a Highland campaign in that 
western country, more expert persons than he and his 
attendants could not possibly be desired.” 

"And tan )Oti answer for this man’s fidelity ?*’ said 
Monti ose , “ what is his name and condition?” 

" He is an outlaw and lobber by profession, something 
also of a homicide or murderer,” answered Dalgetty ; 
"and by name called Ranald MacEagh ; whilk signifies, 
Ranald, Lho Son of the Mist ” 

" I should remember something of that name," 
said Montrose, pausing ; " Did not these Children ot 
the Mist pupctratc some act of cruelty upon the 
M'Aulays?" 

Major Dalgetty mentioned the circumstance of the 
murder of the Forester, an*l Montrose’s active memory 
at once recalled all the circumstances of the feud. 

" It is most unlucky,” said Montrose, "this inexpiable 
quarrel between these men and the M'Aulays. Allan has 
borne himself bra\ely m these wars, and possesses, by 
liie wild imstery of his behaviour and language, so much 
influence o\er the minds ol his countrymen, that the con¬ 
sequences of disobliging him might be serious. At the 
same time, these nn n being so capable of rendeiing use¬ 
ful service, and being, as you say, Major Dalgetty, 
perft tly trustworthy ”- 

"1 will pledge my pay and arrears, my horse and 
arms, my head and neck, upon their fidelity,” said the 
Major ; " and your Excellency knows, that a soldado 
could say no more for his own father.” 

•Tiue,” said Montrose ; " but as this is a matter of 
particular ^noqjent, I would willingly know the grounds 
of so positive an assurance.” 

"Concisely, then, my lord,” said the Major, "not 
only did they disdain to profit by a handsome reward 
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which Argylc did me the honour to place upon this poor 
head of mine, and not only did they abstain from 
pillaging my person.il property, winlk was to an amount 
that would have tempted regular soldic'is in any service 
of Europe ; and not only did they lcslorc me my horse, 
whilk your Excellency knows to be of value, but I could 
not prevail on them to accept one stiver, doit, or mara- 
vedi for the trouble and expenses of my sickbed. They 
actually refused my coined money when freely offered,— 
a tale seldom to be told in a Christian land/' 

"I admit," said Montrose, after a moment’s' reflec¬ 
tion, " that their conduct towards you is good evidence 
of their fidelity ; but how to sccuiu against the breaking 
out of this feud?" He paused, and then suddenly 
added, “ I had forgot I have supped, while you, Major, 
have been travelling by moonlight.” 

He called to Ins attendant to fetch ustoup of wine and 
some refreshments. Major Dalgetty, who had the appe¬ 
tite of a convalescent returned Irom Highland quarters, 
needed not any pressing to partake of what was set 
before him, but proceeded to dispatch his food with such 
alacrity, that the Marqui 1 ’, Idling,;i cup of wine, and 
drinking to his health, could not help lemarking, that 
coarse as the provisions of his camp vere, he was afraid 
Major Dalgctty had fared much worse dui ing his 
excursion into Argylcshire. r . 

" Your Excellency may take youi torporal oath upon 
that," said the worthy Major, spcalring with his mouth 
full ; "for Argylc’s bread and watfr are yet stale and 
mouldy in my recollection, and tl ough they did their 
best, yet the viands that the Children of the Mist pro¬ 
cured for me, poor helpless creatu; es as they were, were 
so unrefreshful to my body, that when««cncfot>ed in my 
armour, whilk I was fain to leave behind me for expedi¬ 
tion's sake, I rattled therein like I he shrivelled kernel in 
a nut that hath been kept on to 9 second Ilallow-e’en." 
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"You must take the due means to repair these losses, 
Major Dalgctty.” 

"In troth,” answered th j soldier, "I shall hardly bo 
able to compass frhat. unless mv arrears are to be ex¬ 
changed for present pay ; for 1 piotest to your Rxcel- 
lency, that the three stone weight which I have lost weie 
simply raised upon the regular accountings of the States 
ot Holland." 

" In that case,” said the Marquis, "you are only re¬ 
duced to good marching order. As for the piy, let us 
once hayo victory—victory, Major, and your v idles, and 
all our wishes, shall he amply fulfilled. Meantime, help 
yourself to another cup of wine." 

"To your Excellency’s health,” said the Major, filling 
a cup to the brim, to show the zeal with whah lie diank 
the toast, " and victory over all our enemies, and particu- 
lirly over Argyle ! I hope to twitch another handtul 
from lus beard myself.—I have had one pluck at it 
aheady.” 

" Very true,” answered Montrose ; "but to return to 
these men of the Mist. You understand, Dalgetty, that 
their presence here, and the purpose for which we em¬ 
ploy them, is a secret between you and me? ” 

pelighted, as Montrose had anticipated, with this mark 
of Ins General’s confidence, the Major laid his hand 
upon his nose, and nodded intelligence. 

" Hov. many may ftiere be of Ranald’s followeis?” 
continued the Marquis. 

"They are reduced, so far as I know, to some eight or 
ten men,” answered Major Dalgetty, "and a few women 
and children.” 

"Vrtiere are they now?” demanded Montrose. 

"In a valjdy, three miles’ distance,” answered the 
soldier, " awaiting your Excellency’s command ; I judged 
it not fit to bring them to your leaguer without your 
Excellency’s orders.” 
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“ You judged very well," said Monti ose ; 11 it would be 
proper that they remain where they are, or seek some 
distant place of refuge. I will send them money, though 
it is a scarce article with me at present/" 

“It Is quite unnccessaiy,” said Major Dalgetty; 
“ your Excellency has only to hint that the M'Aulays are 
going in that direction, and my friends of the Mist will 
instantly make volte-lace, and go to the right about.” 

That were scarce courteous,” said the Marquis. 
*• Better send them a few dollars to purchase them some 
cattle for the support of the women and children ” 

"They know how to come by their cattle at a far 
cheaper rate," said the Major; “but let it be as your 
Excellency wills." 

“ Let Ranald MacEagh,” said Montrose, "select one 
or two of his followers, men whom he can tiust, and who 
are capable of keeping tlierr own secret and ours ; these, 
with their chief for scout-master gencial, shall serve for 
our guides. Let them be at my tent to-morrow at day¬ 
break, and see, if possible, that they neither guess my 
purpose, nor hold any communication with each other in 
private.—This old man, lias he any children ?” 

“They have been killed or hanged," answered the 
Major, “to the number of a round dozen, as I believe-*— 
but he hath left one grandchild, a smart and hopeful 
youth, whom I have noted to be never without a pebble 
in his plaid-nook, to fling at whatsoever might come in 
his way ; being a symbol that, like David, who was 
accustomed to sling smooth stones taken from the brook, 
he may afterwards prove an adventurous warrior." 

“That boy, Major Dalgetty,” said the Marquis, “I 
will have to attend upon my own person. I presufne he 
will have sense enough to keep his name sefcrpt? " 

“ Your Excellency need not fear that,” answered Dal¬ 
getty ; “these Highland imps, from the moment they 

chip the shell"- 
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"Well," intmupted Montrose, “that boy shall be 
pledged for the fidelity of his parent,* and if he prove 
faithlul the child's prefeunent shall he his reward.—And 
now, Major £)algetty, I will license your departure for 
the night ; to-morrow you will mtioduce this MacEagh, 
under any name or character he may please to assume. 
I piesumc his profession has rendered him sufficiently 
expert in all sort of disguises : or we may admit John of 
Moidart into our schemes, who has sense, practicability, 
and intelligence, and will probably allow this man for a 
time to be disguised as one of his followers. I’or yon, 
Major, my groom of the chambers will be your quarter¬ 
master for this evening." 

Major Dalgetty took his leave with a joyful heart, 
greatly elated with the reception he had met with, and 
much pleased with the personal manners of his new 
General, winch, as he explained at great length to 
Ranaltf MacEagh, reminded him in many respects of 
the demeanour of the immortal Gustavus Adolphus, the 
Lion of the North, and Bulwark of the Protestant Faith. 


CHAP. XVII. 

The march begins in military state, 

And nations on his eyes suspended wait ; 
it tern famine^guards the solitary coast. 

And winter barricades the realms of frost. 

He comes,—nor want, nor cold, his course delay. 

Vanity of Human Wishes. 



Y break of day Montrose received in his cabin 
old MacEagh, and questioned him long and 
particularly as to the means of approaching the 
country of Argyle. He made a note of his answers, 
which he compared with those of two of his followers, 
whom he introduced as the most prudent and experienced. 
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He found them to correspond in all respects ; but, still 
unsatisfied where precaution was so nece^.uy, the M ir- 
quis compared the information he had reached with that 
he was able to collect from the chiefs who hiy mo-t near 
to the destined scene of invasion, and being in all re¬ 
spects satisfied of its accuracy, he resolved to proceed in 
full reliance upon it. 

In one point Montrose changed his mind. Having 
judged it unfit to take the boy Kenneth into his own 
service, lest, in case of his birth being diseoveied, it 
should be resented as an offence by the numerous clans 
who entertained a feudal enmity to this devoted family, 
he requested the Major to take him in attendance upon 
himself; and as he accompanied this request with a 
handsome douceur , under pretence of clothing and 
equipping the lad, this change was agreeable to all 
parties. « r 

It was about breakfast time, when Major Dalgctty, 
being dismissed by Montrose, went in quest of his old 
acquaintances, Lord Menteith and the M'Aul.iys, to 
whom he longed to communicate Ins own adventures, as 
well as to learn from them the particulars of the cam¬ 
paign. It may be imagined he was received with great 
glee by men to whom the late uniformity of their military 
life had rendered any change of society an interesting 
novelty. Allan M'Aulay alone seemed to recoil from 
his former acquaintance, although, when challenged by 
his brother, he could render no other reason than a 
reluctance to be familiar with one who had been so 
lately in the company of Argyle, and other enemies. 
Major Dalgctty was a little alarmed by this sort of 
instinctive consciousness which Allan seemed to enterteili 
respecting the society he had been lately kl-eping; he 
was soon satisfied, however, that the perceptions of the 
seer in this particular were not infallible. 

As Ranald MacEagh was to be placed under Majoi 
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Dalgetty's protection and supcnntcndcnce, it was ncccv 
sary he should present him to those persons with whom 
he was most likely to associate. The dress of the old 
man had, in the meantime, been changed from thctaitan 
of his clan to^soit of clothing peculiar to the men of the 
distant Isles, resembling a waistcoat with sleeves, and a 
petticoat, all made in one piece. This dress v,,n laced 
from top to bottom in front, and boro some resemblance 
to that called Polonaise, still worn by children in Scotland 
of the lower rank. 'The tartan hose and bonnet com¬ 
pleted the dress which old men of the last centmy p*- 
mcn^bcrcd well to have seen worn by the distant Islesmen 
who came to the Earl of Mar's standard in the year 1715. 

Major Palgetty, keeping his eye on Allan as he spoke, 
introduced Ranald MacEagh under the fictitious name 
of Ranald MacGilhhuron in Penbccula, who had escaped 
with him out of Argylc’s piison. lie recommended him 
as a person skilful in tlid arts of the harper and the 
scnacluc, and by no means contemptible in the quality 
of a second-sighted person or sccr. While making this 
exposition, Major Dalgetty stammered and hesitated in a 
way so unlike the usual glib forwardness of his manner, 
that he could not hfive failed to have given suspicion to 
Allan M'Aulay, had not that person's whole attention 
.been engaged in steadily perusing the features of the 
person thus introduced to him. This steady gaze so 
much embarrassed Ranald MacEagh, that his hand was 
begin- ing to sink down towards his dagger, in expecta¬ 
tion of a hostile assault, when Allan, suddenly crossing 
the floor of the hut, extended his hand to him in the w r ay 
of friendly greeting. They sat down side by side, and 
conversed in a low mysterious tone of voice. Mcnteith 
and Angus M f Aulay were not surprised at this, for there 
prevailed ^mongj the Highlanders who pretended to the 
second-sight a sort of freemasonry, which generally 
induced them, upon meeting, to hold communication 
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with each otha on the natuie and extent of their 
visionary experiences. 

" Docs the sight come gloomy upon your spirits ?'* said 
Allan to his new acquaintance 

"As dark as the shadow upon the moon,” replied 
Ranald, "when she is daikcncd in her mid-course in 
heaven, and prophets foretell of evil times.” 

“Come hither,” said Allan, "come more this way, I 
would converse with you apart; for men say that in your 
distant islands the sight is poured forth with more clear¬ 
ness and power than upon us, who dwell nea r the 
Sassenach. ” 

While they were plunged into their mystic conference, 
the two English cavaliers entered the cabin in the highest 
possible spn its, and announced to Angus M'Aul.iy that 
orders had been issued that all should hold themselves in 
readmes-* for an immediate march to the westward. 
Having delivered themsches of their news with much 
glee, they paid their compliments to their old acquaint¬ 
ance, Major Dalgetty, whom they instantly recognised, 
and inquired after the health of his charger, Gustavus. 

"I humbly thank you, gentlemen,” answered the 
soldier, "Gustavus is web, though, like his master, 
somewhat barer on the ribs than when you offered to 
relieve me of him at Darnlinvarach ; and let me assure 
you, that before you have made one or two of those 
inarches which you seem to cunti-mplate with so much 
satisfaction in prospect, you will leave, my good knights, 
some of your English beef, and probably an English 
horse or two, behind you. ” 

Both exclaimed that they cared very little what they 
found or what they left, provided the scene changed 
from dogging up and down Angus and Aberdeenshire, in 
pursuit of an enemy who would neither fight no*’ run away. 

" If such be the case,” said Angus M'Aulay, ** I must 
give orders to my followers, and make provision too for 
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the sate conveyance of Annot Lyle ; for an advance into 
M'Callum More’s countiy will be a farther and fouler 
load than these pinks of Cumbrian knighthood are aware 
of.” So sa)ing, he left the cabin. 

" Annot Lyle ! ” repeated Dalgetty, " is she following 
the campaign? " 

“ Surely," replied Sir Giles Musgravc, his eye glancing 
slightly from Lord Menteith to Allan M'Aulay ; "we 
could neither march nor light, advance nor retreat, 
without the influence of the Princess of Harps.” 

‘ ‘ T he Pnncess of Broadswoids and Targets, Isay,” 
answeied lus companion ; "for the Lady of Montrose 
lit isclf could not be more courteously waited upon ; she 
has four Highland maidens, and as many baic-legged 
gillies, to wait upon her orders.” 

“ And what would you have, gentlemen ? ” said Allan, 
turning suddenly hum the Highlander with whom he 
w\1j m comersntion ; “would you yourselves have left 
an innocent female, the companion of \our infancy, to 
die by violence, or peiish by famine? 'there is not, by 
this time, a roof upon the habitation of my fathers—our 
‘crops have* been destrojed, and our cattle have been 
driven—and >ou, gentlemen, have to bless God, that 
coming from a mildei and more civilised country, you 
expose only v our own lives in this remoiseless war, without 
apprehension that your enemies will visit with their 
vrngi 'M.t . die defuicAesb pledges you may have ieft 
behind you.” 

The Englishman cordially agreed that they had the 
superiority in this respect ; and the company now dis¬ 
pel sing, went each to his several charge or occupation. 

AH am lingered a moment behind, still questioning the 
reluctant Ranald MacEagh upon a point in his supposed 
visions, by which lie was greatly perplexed. " Re¬ 
peatedly,” he said, " have l had the sight of a Gael, who 
seemed to plunge his weapon into the body of Menteith, 
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—of that young nobleman in the scarlet-laced cloak, who 
has just now left the bothy. But by no effort, though I have 
gazed till my eyes were almost fixed in their sockets, can 
I discover the face of this Highlander, -or even conjecture 
who he may be, although his person and air seemed 
iamiliar to me." # 

“Have you reversed your own plaid," said Ranald, 

* ‘ according to the rule of the experienced Seers in such 
case ? " 

" I have," answered Allan, speaking low, and shudder¬ 
ing as if with internal agony. 

" And in what guise did the phantom then appear to 
you?" said Ranald. 

"With his plaid also reversed," answered Allan, in 
the same low and convulsed tone. 

"Then be assured,” said Ranald, "that your own 
hand, and none other, wdl do the deed of which you 
have witnessed the shadow." 

" So has my anxious soul a hundred times surmised," 
replied Allan. " But it is impossible ! Were I to read 
the record in the eternal book of late, I would declare it 
impossible—wc are bound by the Jies of blood, and by a' 
hundred ties more intimate—wc have stood side by side 
in battle, and our swords have recked with the blood of 
the same enemies—it is impossible I should harm him !*' 

"That you will do so,” answered Ranald, "is cer¬ 
tain, though the cause be hid in Ine darkness of futurity. 
You say,” he continued, suppressing his own emotions 
with difficulty, " that side by side you have pursued your 
prey like bloodhounds—have you never seen bloodhounds 
turn their fangs against each other, and fight over the 
body of a throttled deer?” 

" It is false ! " said M'Aulay, startj/ig up ; " these are 
not the forebodings of fate, but the temptation of some 
evil spirit from the bottomless pit!" So saying, he 
strode out of the cabin. 
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“Thou hast it,” su’d the Son of the Mist, lookin'* 
after him with an air of exultation ; “ the bailed arrow ^ 
in thy side ! Spirits of the skuiqliteied, tejoice ! soon sh.d 
your murderers swords be dyer! in each otlier’s blood.” 

On the succeeding morning all was prepaied, and 
Montrose advanced by rapid marches up the river Tay, 
and poured his desultory forces into the roman be vaf* 
around the lake of the same name, which lies at the he id 
of that liver. Thr* inhabitants were Gam] 1x11?, not in¬ 
deed the vassals of Argyle, but of the allied and kindled 
house of Glcnorchy, which now' bears the name of 
Breadalbane. Being taken by surprise, they were totally 
unprepared for resistance, and were compelled to be 
passive witnesses of the ra\ages wlneh took place among 
their flocks and herds. Advancing in this manner to the 
vale of Loch Dochart, and laying wa'ste the country 
aroundJum, Montiose reauhed the most difficult point 
of his enterprise. 

To a modern army, oven with the assistance of the good 
military road which now leads up by Tyndrum to the head 
of Loch Awe, the passage of these extensive wilds w'ould 
seem a task of so^ie difficulty. But t this peliod, and 
for long afterwards, there w'as no road or path whatso¬ 
ever ; and to add to the difficulty, the mountains were 
already covered with snow. It was a sublime scene to 
look up to them, piled in great masses, one upon 
anoLner, the front rank of dazzling whiteness, while those 
which arose behind them caught a rosy tint from the 
setting of a clear wintry sun. Ben Cruaclian, superior 
in magnitude, and seeming the very citadel of the Genius 
of the region, rose high above the others, showing his 
glimmering and scathed peak to the distance of many 
miles. 

The followers of Montrose were men not to be daunted 
by the sublime yet terrible prospect before them. Marij 
of them were of that ancient race of Highlanders, who 
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not only willingly made their couch in the snow, but con¬ 
sidered it as effeminate luxury to use a snowball for a 
pillow. Plunder and revenge lay beyond the frozen 
mountains which they beheld, and they^lid not permrt 
themselves to be daunted by the difficulty of traversing 
them. Montrose did not allow their spirits time to sub¬ 
side. He ordered the pipes to play in the van the ancient 
pibroch entitled, “ Hoggil nam bo" etc. (that is, We 
come through snow-drift to drive the prey) ; the shrilling 
sounds of which had often struck the vales of the Lennox 
with terror. The troops advanced with the ramble 
alacrity of mountaineers and were soon involved in the 
dangerous pass, through which Ranald acted as their 
guide, going before them with a select party, to track 
out the way. 

The power of man at no time appears more contemp¬ 
tible than when it is placed 4 ,in contiast with scenes of 
natural terror and dignity. The victouous army of Mon¬ 
trose, whose exploits had struck terror into all Scotland, 
when ascending up this tci rific pass, seemed a contemp¬ 
tible handful of stragglers, in the act of being devoured 
by the jaws of the mountain, wlnch f appeared ready to 
close upon them. Even Montrose half lepented the bold¬ 
ness of his attempt, as he looked down from the summit 
of the first eminence which he attained, upon the scattered 
condition of his small army. The difficulty of getting 
forward was so great, that considcAiblc gaps began to 
occur in the line of march, and the distance between 
the van, centre, and roar, was each moment increased in 
a degree equally incommodious and dangerous. It was 
with great apprehension that Montrose looked upon 
every point of advantage which the hill afforded, in dr&afl 
it might be found occupied by an energy pi*eparcd for 
defence; and he often afterwards was heard to express 
his conviction, that had the passes of Strath Fillan been 
defended by two hundred resolute men, not only would 
196 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

hi* progress have been effectually stopped, but his army 
must have been in danger of being totally cut off. Se¬ 
curity, however, the bane of many a strong country, and 
many a fortress,, betrayed, on this occasion, the district 
o/ Argyle to his enemies. The invaders had only to con¬ 
tend with the natural difficulties of the path, and with 
the snow, which, fortunately, had not fallen in any great 
quantity. The army no sooner reached the summit of 
the ridge of hills dividing Aigyleshire from the district of 
Breadalbane, than they rushed down upon the devoted 
vale? beneath them with a fury sufficiently expressive of 
the modves which had dictated a movement so difficult 
and hazardous. 

Montrose divided his army into three bodies, in order 
to produce a wider and moie extensive terror, one of 
which was commanded by the captain of Clan Ranald, 
one entrusted to the lcading # of Colkitto, and the third 
remainecPiindcr his own direction. He was thus enabled 
to penetrate the country of Argyle at three different 
points. Resistance there was none. The flight of the 
shepherds from the lulls had first announced in the 
peopled districts this foimidablc in upturn, and wherever 
the clansmen were suTninoiied out, they were killed, dis¬ 
armed, and dispersed, by an enemy who had anticipated 
their motions. Major Dalgetty, who had been sent for¬ 
ward against Inverary with the few horse of the army 
that were fit for ser\xe, managed his matters so well, 
that he had very nearly surprised Argyle, as he expressed 
is, inter pocula ; and it was only a rapid flight by water 
which saved that chief from death or captivity. But the 
punishment which Argyle himself escaped fell heavily 
upon his country and clan, and the ravages committed 
by Montrose*m that devoted land, although too consis¬ 
tent with tlfe genius of the country and times, have been 
repeatedly and justly quoted as a blot on his actions and 
character, 
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Argyle in the meantime had fled to Edinburgh, to Iny 
his complaints before the Convention ot Estates. To 
meet the exigence of the moment, a considerable army 
was raised under General B.ullie, a Presbyterian officer 
of skill and fidelity, with whom was joined in command 
the celebrated Sir John Urnc, a soldier of fortune like 
Dalgctty, who had alicady changed sides twice during 
the Civil War, and was destined to turn his coat a tlmd 
time before it was ended. Argyle also, burning with in¬ 
dignation, proceeded to levy his own numerous forces, 
m order to avenge himself of his feudal enemy. He 
established his head-quarters at Dumbarton, wl'cre he 
was soon joined by a considerable force, consisting chiefly 
of his own clansmen and dependants. Being there joint d 
by Baillie and Urrie, with a very considerable army of 
regular forces, he prepared to march into Argyllshire, 
and chastise the invader of his paternal ten dories. 

But Montrose, while these two formidable ar/mes were 
forming a junction, had been recalled fiom that ravaged 
country by the approach of a third, collected in the north 
under the Earl of Seaforth, who, after some hesitation, 
having embraced the side of the Covenanters, had now, 
with the assistance of the veteran garrison of Inverness, 
formed a considerable army, with which he threatened 
Montrose from Inverness-shire. Enclosed in a wasted 
and unfriendly country, and menaced on each side by 
advancing enemies of superior fo*ce, it might have been 
supposed that Montrose’s destruction was certain. But 
these were precisely the circumstances under which the 
active and enterprising genius of the Great Marquis was 
calculated to excite the wonder and admiration of his 
friends, the astonishment and terror of his enemies^. * As 
if by magic, he collected his scattered fospes from the 
wasteful occupation in which they had been engaged ; 
and scarce were they again united, ere Argyle and his 
associate generals were informed that the royalists, having 
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suddenly disappeared from Argyleshire, had retreated 
northwards among the dusky and impenetrable moun¬ 
tains of Lochaber. 

The sagacity of the generals opposed to Montrose im¬ 
mediately conjectured that it was the purpose of their 
acme antagonist to fight with, and if possible, to .destroy 
Seaforth, ere they could come to his assistance. This 
occasioned a corresponding change in their operations. 
Leaving this chieftain to make the best defence he could, 
Urne and Baillie again separated their forces from those 
of Argyle; and, having chiefly horse and Lowland troops 
under dieir command, they kept the southern side of the 
Grampian ridge, moving along eastward into the county 
of Angus, resolving from thence to proceed into Aber¬ 
deenshire, in order to intercept Montrose, if he should 
attempt to escape in that direction. 

Argyle, with his own levies and other troops, under¬ 
took to follow Montrose's march ; so that, in case he 
should come to action either with Seafoith, or with 
Haillie and Urrie, he might be placed between two fires by 
this third army, which, at a secure distance, was to hang 
upon his rear. 

For this purpose, Argyle once more moved towards 
Inverary, having an opportunity at every step to deplore 
the severities which the hostile clans had exercised on 
his dependants and country. Whatever noble qualities 
the Highlanders posst jsed, and they had many, clemency 
in treatirg a hostile country was not of the number ; 
but evtn the ravages of hostile troops combined to swell 
the number of Argylc’s followers. It is still a Highland 
proverb. He whose house is burnt must become a soldier ; 
and hundreds of the inhabitants of these unfortunate val¬ 
leys had noy no means of maintenance, save by exer¬ 
cising upon otbeTs the severities they had themselves 
sustained, and no future prospect of happiness, excepting 
in the gratification of revenge. His bands were, therefore, 
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augmented by the vuy circumstances winch had desolated 
his countiy, and Argyle soon found himself at the head 
of three thousand determined men, distinguished for 
activity and courage, and commanded by gentlemen of 
his own name, who yielded to none in those qualities. 
Under himself, he conferred the pnncip.it command 
upon Sir Duncan Campbell of Ardenvohr, and another 
Sir Duncan Campbell of AuchenbrecU, an experienced 
and Veteran soldier, whom he had recalled from the wars 
of Jieland for this purpose. The cold spirit of Argyle 
himself, ho\ve\er, clogged the military councils of his 
more intrepid assistants ; and it was resohed, hot with¬ 
standing tneir increased force, to observe the same plan 
of operations, and to follow Montrose cautiously, in 
whatever direction he should march, a\oiding an en¬ 
gagement until an oppoitumty should occur of falling 
upon lus i ear, while he should be engaged with another 
enemy in front. 


CHAP. XVIII. 

PiobracJit an Don itil-d kuf 
Ptobrai ht att Don . /, 

Piobracht a$u r S'brcittnch 
Fcacht an Inncrloi/iy. 

The war-tune of Donald'the Black, 

The war-tune of Black Donald, 

T/n fifi \ and the banner 
A re ttfi in the s rendezvous of Inverlochy . 

II1C military road connecting the chain of forts, 
as it is c alled, and running in the general Vtu of 
the pre 3 c nt Caledonian Canal, hps now com¬ 
pletely opened the great glen, or chasm 1 , extending 
almost across the whole island, once doubtless filled by 
the sea, and still affording basins for that long line ot 
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lakes, by means of which modem art has united the 
German and Atlantic Oceans. The paths or tracks by 
which the natives traversed this extensive valley, were, in 
i6p5-6, in the same situation as when they awaked the 
strain of an Trisli engineer officer, who had been em¬ 
ployed m converting them into practicable military roads, 
and whose eulogium begins, and for aught I know, ends, 
as follows :— 

“ Had you seen but these roads before they were made. 

You would have held up your hands and bless'd General 
Wade.” 

But, bad as the ordinary paths were, Montrose avoided 
them, and led his army, like a held of wild deer, from 
mountain to mountain, and fiom forest to forest, where 
his enemies could learn nothing nf his motions, while he 
acquired the most perfect knowledge respecting theirs 
from the "friendly dans of Cameron and M‘Donnell, 
whose mountainous districts he now traversed. Strict 
ouleis had been given that Argjle’s advance should be 
watched, and that all intelligence respecting his motions 
should be communicated instantly to the General him¬ 
self. 

It was a moonlight night, and Montrose, worn out by 
tHc fatigues of the day, was laid flown to sleep in a 
miserable shieling. lie had only slumbered two hours, 
when some one louc'.ed his shoulder. lie looked up, 
and, by the stately form and deep voice, easily recognised 
the Chief of the Camerons, 

,f I have news for you,” said that leader, “which is 
worth while to arise and listen to.” 

‘VM'Ilduy can bring no other,” said Montrose, ad¬ 
dressing the jChief by his patron) mic title—“are they 
good or bad ? ” * 

“As you may take them,” said the Chieftain. 

“Are they certain ? ” demanded Montrose. 
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"Yes/’ answeied M'lLluy, "or miotlier messenger 
should have brought them. Know that, tired with the 
task imposed upon me of accompanying that unhappy 
Dalgetty and his handful of horse, who detained me for 
hours on the march at the pace of a cnppled badger, I 
made a stretch of four miles with six of my people in 
the direction of Tnverlochy, and there met with Ian of 
Glenroy, who hid been out for intelligence. Argyle is 
moving upon Tmerlorhy with throe thousand chosen 
men, commanded by the flower of the sons of Diarmid. 
—These are my news—they are certain—it is for you to 
construe their purport 

"Their purport must be good,” answered Montrose, 
readily and cheerfully: "the voice of M'Jlduy is ever 
pleasant in the cars of Monti oce, and most pleasant 
when it speaks of some biave enleipnse at hand —What 
are our musters ? " 

■ 

He then called for light, and easily ascertained that a 
great part of his followers h.uing, as usual, dispersed to 
secure their booty, he had not with him above twelve or 
fourteen hundred men. 

" Not much above a third," sajd Montrose, pausing, 
"of Argyle’s force, and Highlanders opposed to High¬ 
landers.—With the blessing of God upon the royal 
cause, I would not hesitate were the odds but one to 
two.” 

"Then do not hesitate,” said fcameron ; "for when 
your trumpets shall sound to attack M'Callum More, 
not a man of these glens will remain deaf to the sum¬ 
mons. Glengarry—Keppoch—I myself —would destroy 
with fire and sword the wretch who should remain 
behind under any pretence whatsoever. To-morrdw, or 
the next day, shall be a day of battle to Till who bear 
the name of M ‘Donnell or Cameron, whatever be the 
event,” 

" It is gallantly said, my noble friend,” said Montrose, 
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grasping his hand, "and I were worse than a coward 
did I not do justice to such followers, by entertaining 
the most indubitable hopes of success. We will turn 
back on this M'Gallum More, who follows us like a raven 
to devour the relics of our army, should we meet braver 
men who may be able to break its strength ! Ixt the 
Chiefs and leaders be called together as quickly as 
possible ; and you, who have brought us the first news 
of th is joyful event,—for such it shall be,—you, M'llduy, 
shall bung it to a joyful issue, by guiding us the best and 
neaics. road against our enemy." 

" 1 hat will I willingly do,” said M'llduy ; " if I have 
shown you paths by which to retreat through these dusky 
wilds, with far more readiness will I teach you how to 
advance against your foe.” 

A general bustle now prevailed, and the leaders were 
everywhere startled from theTudc couches on which they 
had sought temporary repose. 

"I never thought,” saul Major Dalgetty, when sum¬ 
moned up from a handful of rugged heather roots, "to 
have parted from a bed as hard as a stable-broom with 
such bad will ; but, indubitably, having but one man of 
military experience in his army, his Excellency the 
Marquis may be vindicated in putting him upon hard 
duty." 

So saying, he repa : red to the council, where, notwith¬ 
standing 'ns pedanliy, Montrose seemed always to listen 
to him with consult ruble attention; partly because the 
Major really possessed military knowledge and experience, 
and often made suggestions which were found of advant¬ 
age. and partly because it relieved the General from the 
necessity of deferring entirely to the opinion of the High¬ 
land Chiafs, and gave him additional ground for dis¬ 
puting it when it was not agiecuhle to his own. On the 
present occasion, Dalgetty joyfully acquiesced in the 
proposal of marching back and confronting Argyle, 
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which he compared to the valiant resolution of the great 
Gustavus, who moved against the Duke of Bavaria, and 
enriched his troops by the plunder of that fei tile country, 
although menaced from the northward by the large 
army which Wallenstein had assembled in Bohemia. 

The chiefs of Glengarry, Keppoch, and Lochicl, whose 
clans, equal in courage and military fame to any in the 
Highlands, lay within the neighbourhood of the scene of 
action, dispatched the fiery cross through their vassals, 
to summon every one who could bear arms to meet the 
King's lieutenant, and to join the standards of their 
respective Chiefs as they maiched towards Inverlochy. 
As the order was emphatically given, it was speedily and 
willingly obeyed. Their natural love of war, their zeal' 
for the royal cause,—for they viewed the King in the 
light of a chief whom his clansmen had deserted,—as 
well as their implicit obedience to their own patriarch, 
drew into Montrose's army not only all in the neigh¬ 
bourhood who were able to bear arms, but some who, in 
age at least, might have been esteemed past the use of 
them. During the next day's march, which, being 
directed straight through the mountains of Loehabcr, 
was unsuspected by the enemy, his forces were aug¬ 
mented by handfuls of men issuing from each glen, and 
ranging themselves under the banners of their respective 
Chiefs. This was a circumstance/- highly inspiriting to 
the rest of the army, who, by the time they approached 
the enemy, found their strength increased considerably 
more than onc-fourth, as had been prophesied by the 
valiant leader of the Camerons. 

While Montrose executed this counter-march, Argyle 
had, at the head of his gallant army, advanced up the 
southern side of I^och Eil, and reached the river Lochy, 
which combines that lake with Loch Lochy. The ancient 
castle of Inverlochy, once, as it is said, a royal fortress, 
and still, although dismantled, a place of some strength 
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and consideration, offered convenient head-quarters, and 
there was ample room for Argyle’s army to encamp 
around him in the valley, where the Lochy joins Loch 
Eil. Several barges had attended, loaded with provi¬ 
sions, so that they were in every respect as well accom¬ 
modated as such an army wished or expected to be. 
Argyle, in council with Auchenbreck and Ardenvohr, 
expressed his full confidence that Montrose was now on 
the brink of destruction ; that his troops must gradually 
diminish as he moved eastward through such uncouth 
paths • that if he went westward, he must encounter 
Urne and Baillie ; if northward, fall into the hands of 
Scaforth ; or should he choose any halting-place, he would 
expose himself to be attacked by three armies at once.*’ 
44 1 cannot rejoice in the prospect, my lord,” said 
Auchenbreck, “that James Grahamc will be crushed with 
little assistance of ours. Hfe has left a heavy account in 
Aigyleshire against him, and I long to reckon with him 
diop of blood for drop of blood. I love not the pay¬ 
ments of such debts by third hands." 

“ You are too scrupulous," said Argyle ; “ what signi¬ 
fies it by whose hands the blood of the Grahamcs is 
spilt? It is time that of the sons of Diannid should cease 
•to flow.—What say you, Ardenvohr?" 

“ I say, my lord,” replied Sir Duncan, “that I think 
Auchenbreck will b^ gratified, and will himself have a 
personal opportunity of settling accounts with Montrose 
for his depredations. Reports have reached our outposts 
that the Camerons are assembling their full strength on 
the skirts of Bon Nevis; this must be to join the advance 
o£ Montrose, and not to cover his retreat.*' 

“It mus^be some scheme of harassing and depreda¬ 
tion," said Argyle, “ devised by the inveterate malignity 
of M'llduy, which he terms loyalty. They can intend no 
more than an attack on our outposts, or some annoyance 
on to-morrow’s march. ’* 
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i# I have sent out scouts,” said Sir Duncan, ” in every 
direction to procure intelligence; and ue must soon hear 
whether they really do assemble any ioice, upon what 
point, or with what purpose.” 

It was late ere any tidings were received; but when 
the moon had arisen, a consideinble bustle in the camp, 
and a noise immediately alter heard in the castle, an¬ 
nounced the arrival of important intelligence Of the 
Scouts first dispersed by Aidenvohr, some had returned 
without being able to collect anything, save uncertain 
rumours concerning movements in the country of the 
Camerons. Jt seemed as if the skirts of lien Nevis were 
sending forth those unaccountable and poi tentous sounds 
with which they sometimes announce the near approach 
of a storm. Others, whose zeal earn* d them farther 
upon their mission, weie entrapped and t 1 ain, or made 
pnsoncis, by the inhabitants of the fastnesses into which 
they endeavoured to penetrate. At length, on the rapid 
advance of Montrose’s army, hia advanced guard and 
the outposts of Argyle became ;nvare of each other’s 
presence, and after exchanging a few musket-shots and 
arrows, fell back to their lcsptcU/o mam bodies, to 
convey intelligence and rec* ae orders. 

Sir Duncan Campbell and Auchenbreck instantly threw, 
themselves on horseback, in cider to visit the state of the 
outposts; and Argyle maintained [us character of com¬ 
mander-in-chief with reputation, by making a respectable 
arrangement of his forces in the plain, as it was evident 
that they might now expect a night alarm, or an attack 
in the morning at farthest. Montrose had kept his forces 
so cautiously within the defiles of the mountain, that no 
effort which Auchenbreck or Ardenvohr thought it 'pru¬ 
dent to attempt, could ascertain his probafil? strength. 
They were aware, however, that, at the utmost computa¬ 
tion, it must be inferior to their own, and they returned 
to Argyle to inform him of the amount of their observa- 
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lions; but that nobleman refused to believe that Montrose 
could be in presence himself. He said, ** It was a mad¬ 
ness, of which even Janies Grahame, in his height of 
presumptuous frenzy, was incapable ; and he doubted 
not that their march was only impeded by their ancient 
enemies, Glcnco, Keppoch, and Glengarry ; and perhaps 
M'Vourigh, with his MTheisons, might have assembled 
a force, which he knew must be gicatly inferior in 
numbers to his own, and whom, theicfore, he doubted 
not to disperse by force or by terms of capitulation.’' 

The spirit of Argyle’s followers was high, breathing 
vengeance for the disasters which their country had so 
lately undergone ; and the night passed in anxious hopes 
that the morning might dawn upon their vengeance. 
T'he outposts of cither army kept a caretul watch, and 
the soldiers of Argyle slept in the order of battle which 
they were next day to occupy 

A pale dawn had scarce begun to tinge the tops oi 
these immense mountains, when the leaders of both 
armies prepared for the business of the day. It was the 
second of February 1645-6. The clansmen of Argyle 
wcie arranged in two lines, not far from the angle between 
the river and the lake, and made an appearance equally 
resolute and formidable. Auchcnbrcck would willingly 
have commenced the battle by an attack on the outposts 
of the enemy, but Argyle, with moie cautious policy, 
preferred receiving to making the onset. Signals were 
soon ht ird, that they would not long wait for it in vain. 
The Campbells could distinguish, in the gorge of the 
mountains, the war-tunes of various clans as they ad¬ 
vanced to the onset. That of the Camerons, which 
beaij the ominous words, addressed to the wolves and 
ravens, “Ccftne Jo me, and I will give you flesh," was 
loudly re-echoed from their native glens. In the lan¬ 
guage of the Highland bards, the war voice of Glengarry 
was not silent ; and the gathering tunes of other tribes 
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could be plainly distinguished as they successively came 
up to the extremity of the passes from which they were 
to descend into the plain. 

"You see,” said Argyle to his kinsmen, "it is as I 
said, wc have only to deal with our neighbours ; James 
Grahamc has not ventured to show us his banner/' 

At this moment there resounded fiom the gorge of the 
pass a lively flourish of trumpets, in that note with which 
it was the ancient Scottish fashion to salute the royal 
standard. 

"You may hear, my lord, from yonder signal," said 
Sir Duncan Campbell, "that he who pretends to be the 
King's lieutenant must be in person among these men.” 

"And has probably hoise with him,” said Auclicn- 
breck, "which 1 could not ha\e anticipated. But shall 
we look pale for that, my lord, when we have foes to 
fight and wrongs to revengei*” 

Argyle was silent, and looked upon his arm, which 
hung in a sasli, owing to a fall which he had sustained in 
the preceding march. 

"It is true/’ interrupted Aidenvohr, eageily, "my 
lord of Argyle, you are disabled from using either sword 
or pistol; you must retire r a boarcl the galleys—your 
life is precious to us as a head—your hand cannot be 
useful to us as a soldier.” 

"No,” said Argyle, pride contending with irresolution, 
"it shall never be said that I fled Ix'/oie Montrose ; if I 
cannot fight I wall at least die in the midst of my 
children.” 

Several other principal Chiefs of the Campbells, with 
one voice, conjured and obtested their Chieftain to leave 
them for that day to the leading of Ardenvohr s.nd 
Auchenbreck, and to behold the conflict from a distance 
and in safety.—We dare not stigmatise Argyle with 
poltroonery; for, though his life was marked by no 
action of bravery, yet he behaved with so much compo- 
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Mire and dignity in the final and closing scene, that his 
conduct upon the present and similar occasions should 
be rather imputed to indecision than to want of courage. 
But when th^ small still voice within a man's own breast, 
which tells him that his life is of consequence to himself, 
is seconded by that of numbers around him, who assuie 
him that it is of equal advantage to the public, lintory 
affords many examples of men more habitually daring 
than Atgyle, who have consulted self-preservation when 
the temptations to it were so powerfully increased. 

“See him on board, if you will, Sir Duncan," said 
Arthenbrcck to his kinsman; “it must be my duty 
to prevent this spmt fiom spieading farther among us." 

So saying, he threw' himself among the ranks, entreat¬ 
ing, commanding, and conjuring the soldiers, to remem¬ 
ber their ancient fume and their present superiority ; the 
wrongs they had to revenge, if successful, and the fate 
they nad to dread, if vanquished ; and imparting to every 
bosom a portion of the fire which glowed in his own. 
Slowly, meanwhile, and apparently with reluctance, 
Argyle suffered himself to be forced by his officious kins¬ 
men to the verge of the lake, and was transported on 
board of a galley, from the deck of which he surveyed 
with more safety than credit the scene which ensued. 

Sir Duncan Campbell of Ardenvohr, notwithstanding 
the urgency of the occasion, stood with his eyes riveted 
on the boat whicu bore his Chieftain from the field of 
batt'e. There were feelings in his bosom which could not 
be expressed ; for the character of a Chief was that of a 
father, and the heart of a clansman durst not dwell upon 
his failings with critical severity as upon those of other 
r icn. Argyle, too, harsh and severe to others, was 
generous^indjiberal among his kinsmen, and the noble 
heart of Ardenvohr was wrung with bitter anguish, when 
he reflected to what interpretation his present conduct 
might subject him. 
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"It is better it should be so,” said he to himself, de¬ 
vouring Ins own emotion ; “but—of his line of a 
hundred sires, I know not one who would have retired 
while the banner of Diarmid waved in the wind, in the 
face of its most inveterate foes ! ” 

A loud shout now compelled him to turn, and to hasten 
with all dispatch to his post, which was on the right flank 
of Argyle's little army. 

The retreat of Argylc had not passed unobserved by 
his watchful enemy, who, occupying the superior ground, 
could mark eveiy cucumstance which passed below. 
The movement of three or four horsemen to the rfcar 
showed that those who retreated were men of rank. 

“They arc going,” said D.ilgetty, “ to put their horses 
out of danger, like prudent cavaliers. Yonder goes Sir 
Duncan Campbell, riding a browui bay gelding, which I 
had marked for my own second charger.’* 

“ You are wrong, Major,” said Montrose, with a bitter 
smile, “theyaie saving their precious Chief.—Give the 
signal for assault instantly—send the word through the 
ranks,—Gentlemen, noble Chiefs, Glengarry, Keppnch, 
M'Vourigh, upun them instantly!—Hide to M'lMuy, 
Major Dalgctty, and tell him to charge as he loves 
Lochaber—return and bring our handful of horse to" my 
standaid. They shall be placed with the Irish as a 
reserve.” 


CHAP. XIX. 

At meets a rock a thousand waves, so Inisf ail met Lochlin. 

OSSIAN. 

HE trumpets and bagpipes, those clamorous 
harbingers of blood and death, at once United 
in the signal for onset, which was replied to by 
the cry of more than two thousand warriors, and the 
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echoes of the mountain glens behind them. Divided into 
three bodies or columns, the Highland followers of Mon¬ 
trose poured from the defiles which h;ul hitherto concealed 
them irom their enemies, and rushed with the utmost 
determination upon the Campbells, who waited their 
charge with the greatest firmness. Hehind these charging 
columns marched in line the Irish, under Colkitto, in¬ 
tended to form the reserve. With them was the loyal 
standard, and Montrose himself ; and on the Hanks were 
about fifty horse, under Dalgctty, which by wonderful 
ev;rtions had been kept in some sort fit for service. 

The right column of royalists was led by Glengairy, the 
left by Lochiel, and the centre by the Eail of Menteith, 
who piefericd fighting on foot in a Highland dicss to 
remaining with the cavalry. 

The I lighlandcis poured on with the provcibial fury of 
their* countiy, firing th«r guns, and discharging their 
arrows, at a little distance from the enemy, who received 
the assault with the most determined gallantry. Better 
provided with muskctiy than their enemies, stationary 
also, and therefore taking the more decisive aim, the fire 
of Argyle’s followers was more destructive than that 
which they sustained. The roy.il clans perceiving this, 
rushed to close quarters, and succeeded on two points m 
throwing their enemies into disorder. With regular 
troops this must have achieved a victory ; but here 
liighkinders were opposed to Highlanders, and the 
nature of the weapons, as well as the agility of those who 
wielded them, was equal on both sides. 

Their strife was accordingly desperate ; and the clash 
of the swords and axes, as they encountered each other, 
or runjj upon the targets, was mingled with the short, 
w ild, animating shrieks with which Highlanders accom¬ 
pany the battle, the dance, or indeed violent exertion of 
any kind. Many of the foes opposed were personally 
acquainted, and sought to match themselves with each 
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other from motives of hatred, or a more generous emula¬ 
tion of valour. Neither party would retreat an inch, 
while the place of those who fell {and they fell fast on 
both sides) was eagerly supplied by others, Who thronged 
to the front of danger. A steam, like that which arises 
from a seething cauldron, rose into the thin, cold, frosty 
air, and hovered above the combatants. 

So stood the fight on the right and the centre, with no 
immediate consequence, except mutual wounds and 
death. 

On the right of the Campbells, the Knight of Arden vohr 
obtained some advantage, through his military skill and 
by strength of numbers. lie had moved forward ob¬ 
liquely the extreme flank of his line at the instant the 
Royalists wore about to close, so that they sustained a 
fire at once on front and in flank, and, despite the utmost 
efforts of their leader, were thre-wn into some confusion. 
At this instant, Sir Duncan Campbell gave the word to 
charge, and thus unexpectedly made the attack at the 
very moment he seemed about to receive it. Such a 
change of circumstances is always discouraging, and often 
fatal. But the disorder was remedied hy the advance of 
the Irish reserve, whose heavy and sustained fire com¬ 
pelled the Knight of Arden vohr to forego his advantage, 
and content himself with repulsing the enemy. The 
Marquis of Montrose, in the meanwhilf. availing himself 
of some scattered birch-trees as well as of the smoke pro¬ 
duced by the close fire of the Irish musketry, which 
concealed the operation, called upon Dalgetty to follow 
hirr with the horse, and wheeling round so as to gain the 
right flank and even the rear of the enemy, he com¬ 
manded his six trumpets to sound the charge. Theclan^ 
of the cavalry trumpets, and the noise of the galloping of 
the horse, produced an effect upon Argyle's right wing 
which no other sounds could have impressed them with. 
The mountaineers of that period had a superstitious 
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dread of the war-horse, like that entertained by the 
Peruvians, and had many strange ideas respecting the 
manner in which that animal was trained to combat. 
When thertffore they found their ranks unexpectedly 
broken, and that the objects of their greatest terror were 
suddenly in the midst of them, the panic, in spite of Sir 
Duncan’s attempts to stop it, became universal. Indeed, 
the figure of Major Dalgotty alone, sheathed in im¬ 
penetrable armour, and making his horse caracole and 
bound, so as to give weight to every blow which he 
struck, would have been a novelty m itself sufficient to 
terrify those who had never seen anything more nearly 
resembling such a cavalier, than a shelly waddling under 
a Highlander far bigger than itself. The repulsed 
Royalists returned to the charge ; the Irish, keeping 
their ranks, maintained a fire equally close and destructive. 
These was no sustaining the fight longer. Argyle’s 
followers began to break and fly, most towards the lake, 
the remainder m different directions. The defeat of the 
right wing, of itself decisive, was rendered irreparable by 
the death of Auehenbreck, who fell while endeavouring 
to restore order. 

The Knight of Ardenvohr, with two or three hundred 
men, all gentlemen of descent and distinguished gallantry, 
—for the Campbells are supposed to have had more 
gen demon m they: ranks than any of the Highland clans 
—endi avoured, w ith unavailing heroism, to rover the 
tumultuary retvat of the common file. Their resolution 
only proved fatal to themselves, as they were charged 
again and again by fresh adversaries, and forced to 
separate from each other, until at length their aim 
seemed only to be to purchase an honourable death by 
tesisting to'the very last. 

“Good quarter, Sir Duncan,*’ called out Major Dal- 
getty, when he discovered his late host, with one or two 
others, defending himself against several Highlanders; 
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and, to enforce his offer, he rode up to him with his 
sword upV'ted Sir Duncan's reply was the discharge of a 
reserved pi-tol, which took effect not on the person of the 
nikr, but on that of his gallant horse, which,"shot through 
the hcait, fell dead under him. Ranald MacEagh, who 
was one of those who had been pressing Sir Duncan hard, 
took the opportunity to cut him down with his broad¬ 
sword, as he turned fiom him in the act of firing the 
pistol. 

Allan M'Aulay came up at this moment. They were, 
excepting Ranald, followers of his brother who were 
engaged on that part of the field. “ Villains 1" he said, 
“ which of you has dared to do this, when it was my 
positive order that the Knight of Ardenvohr should be 
taken alive ? ” 

Half-a-dozen of busy hands, which were emulously 
employed in plundering the fallc?i knight, whose arms and 
accoutrements were of a magnificence befitting his 
quality, instantly forbore the occupation, and half the 
number of vou.es exculpated themselves, by laying the 
blame on the Skycman, as they called Ranald MacEagh. 

“ Dog of an Islander!" said Allan, iforgetting in his 
wrath their piophetic brotherhood, “follow the chase, 
and harm him no farther, unless you mean to die by my 
hand." They were at this moment left almost alone ; 
for Allan's threats had forced his own c,Un from the spot, 
and all iroimd had pressed onwards towards the lake, 
canning before them noise, terror, and confusion, and 
leaving behind only the dead and dying. The moment 
was tempting to MacEagh’s vengeful spirit.—“That I 
should die by your hand, red as it is with the blood of 
my kindred,” said he, answering the threat of Allan in 4 
tone as menacing as his own, “ is not more likely than 
that you should fall by mine." With that, he struck at 
M'Aulay with such unexpected readiness, that he had 
scarce time to intercept the blow with his target* 
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44 Villain l ” said Allan, in astonishment, 11 what means 
this?” 

" I am Ranald of the Mist !" answered the Islcsman, 
repeating tlfti blow ; and with that word, they engaged 
in close and furious conflict. It seemed to be decreed, 
that in Allan M'Aulay had arisen the avenger of his 
mother’s WTongs upon this wild tribe, as was pro\ cd by 
the issue of the present, as well as of former combats. 
After exchanging a few blows, Ranald MacEagh was 
prostrated by a deep wound on the skull ; and M'Aulay, 
setting his foot on him, was about to pass the broad¬ 
sword through his body, when the point of the weapon 
was struck up by a third party, who suddenly interposed. 
This was no other than Major Dalgetty, who, stunned 
by tl ic fall, and encumbered by the dead body of his 
horse, had now recovered his legs ami his understand¬ 
ing,. "Hold up your sw^nl," said he to M'Aulay, "and 
prejudice this person no farther, in respect that he is here 
in my safe-conduct, and in his Excellency's set vice ; and 
m regard that no honourable cavalier is at liberty, by the 
law maitial, to avenge his own private injuries, flagrante 
tclh , multo majus flagrante prerHo.” 

"Fool I" said Allan, "stand aside, and dare not to 
come between the tiger and his prey 1 ” 

But, far from quitting his point, Dalgetty stept across 
the fallen body ^>f MacEagh, and gave Allan to under¬ 
stand, that if he called himself a tiger, he was likely, at 
present, to find a lion in his path. There required no 
more than the gesture and tone of defiance to turn the 
whole rage of the military Seer against the person who 
was opposing the course of his vengeance, and blows 
were instantly exchanged without farther ceremony. 

The strife betwixt Allan and MacEagh had been un¬ 
noticed by the stragglers around, for the person of the 
latter was known to few of Montrose’s followers ; but the 
scuffle betwixt Dalgetty and him, both so well known. 
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attracted instant attention ; and fortunately, among 
othcis, that of Montrose himself, who had come for the 
purpose of gathering 1 together his small body of horse, 
and following the pursuit down Loch Eil. Aware of the 
fatal consequences of dissension in his little army, he 
pushed his horse up to the spot, and seeing MacEagh on 
the ground, and Dalgetly in the attitude of protecting 
him against M'AuJay, his quick apprehension instantly 
caught the cause of quaitel, and as instantly devised 
means to stop it. “For shame/' he said, “gentlemen 
cavaliers, brawling together in so glorious a field of 
victory! Are you mad? Or are you intoxicated with 
the glory which you have both this day gamed?" 

“It is not my fault, so please your Excellency," said 
Dalgetly. “I have been known a bonus souks, a bon 
camaradOt in all the services of Europe ; but he that 
touches a man under my safe-guard "- , 

“And he," said Allan, speaking at the same time, 
“ who dares to bar the course of my just vengeance "- 

“ For sharne, gentlemen ! ’’ again repeated Montrose ; 
" I have other business for you both,—business of deeper 
importance than any private quarrel, Yihich you may 
easily find a more fitting time to settle. For you, Major 
Dalgetty, kneel down." 

“Kneel!" said Dalgetly; “I have not learned to 
obey that word of command, saving A^Jien it is given 
from the pulpit. In the Swedish discipline, the front 
rank do indeed kneel, but only when the regiment is 
drawn up six file deep." 

“ Nevertheless," repeated Montrose,—** kneel down in 
the name of King Charles and of his representative." 

When Dalgetty reluctantly obeyed, Montrose struck 
him lightly on the neck with the flat of his sword, saying, 
—“ In reward of the gallant service of this day, and in 
the name and authority of our Sovereign, King Charles, 
I dub thee knight; be brave, loyal, and fortunate. And 
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now, Sir Dugald Dalip tty, to your duty. Collect what 
horsemen you c.m, and pursue such of the enemy as are 
(lying down the side of the lake. Do not disperse your 
force, nor venture too far ; hut take heed to prc\ent their 
rallying, which very little exertion may do. Mount, 
then, Sir Dugald, and do your duty." 

"Hut what shall 1 mount?*’ said the new made 
chevalier. " Poor Gustauis sleeps in the bed of honour, 
like his immortal namesake ! and I am made a kmght, 
a rider, as the High Dutch have it, just when I have 
nothing left to ride upon." 

That shall not be said," answered Montrose, dis¬ 
mounting ; "I make you a present of my own, which 
has been thought a good one ; only, 1 pray you, resume 
the duty you discharge so well.” 

With many acknowledgments, Sir Dugald mounted the 
steed so liberally bestowal upon him ; and only beseech¬ 
ing lus Excellency to remember that MaeEagh was under 
his safe-conduct, immediately began to execute the 
orders assigned to him, with great zeal and alacrity. 

"And you, Allan M'Aulay,” said Montrose, address¬ 
ing the Highlander, w r ho, leaning his sword-point on the 
ground, had regarded the ceiemony of Ins antagonist's 
knighthood with a sneer of sullen scorn,—"you, who are 
supciior to the oi dinary men led by the paltry motives of 
plunder, and pay, and personal distinction,—you, whose 
deep knowledge reudeis you so valuable a counsellor,— 
is it you whom I find stnving with a man like Palgetty, 
for the privilege of trampling tin* remains of life out of so 
contemptible an enemy as lies there? Come, mv fneiul, 
I have other work for you. This victory, skilfully im¬ 
proved, shall wan Sea forth to our party. It is not 
disloyalty* but despair of the good cause, that has 
induced him to take arms against us. These arms, in 
1 this moment of better augury, lie may be brought to 
unite with ours. I shall send my gallant friend Colonel 
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Ilay to him, from this very field of battle ; but he must be 
united in commission with a Highland gentleman of 
*ank, befitting that of Seafoith, and of talents and of 
influence such as may make an impression upon him. 
You are not only in every respect the fittest for this most 
important mission, but, having no immediate command, 
your presence may be more easily spared than that of a 
Chief whose following is in the field. You know every 
pass and glen in the Highlands, as well as the manners 
and customs of every tribe. Go therefore to Hay, on the 
right wing ; he has instructions, and expects you. You 
will find him with Glenmorrison's men ; be his guide, 
Ills interpreter, and his colleague.” 

Allan M £ Aulay bent on the Marquis a dark and pene¬ 
trating glance, as if to asceitain whether this sudden 
mission was not confemd for some latent and unexplained 
purpose. But Montrose, skilfijJ in searching the moth os 
of others, was an equal adept m concealing his own. 
He considered it as of the last consequence, in this 
moment of enthusiasm anti exalted passion, to remove 
Allan from the camp for a few clays, that he might pro¬ 
vide, as his honour required, for the safety of those who 
had acted as his guides, whui he trusted the Seer's 
quarrel with Dalgetty might bo easily made up. Allan, 
at parting, only recommended to the Marquis the care of 
Sir Duncan Campbell, whom Montrose instantly directed 
to be conveyed to a place of safety, lie took the same 
precaution for MacEagh, committing the latter, however, 
to a party of the Irish, with dncctions that he should be 
taken care of, but that no Highlander, of any clan, should 
have access to him. 

The Marquis then mounted a led horse, which was 
held by one of his attendants, and rode on t6 view the 
scene of his victory, which was more decisive than even 
his ardent hopes had anticipated. Of Argyle’s gallant 
army of three thousand men, fully one-half fell in the 
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battle, or in the flight. They had been chiefly driven 
hack upon that part of the plain wheie the river forms 
an angle with the lake, so that there was. no free opening 
either for retreat or escape. Several hundreds were 
forced into the lake and di owned. Of the survivors, 
about one-half escaped by swimming the river, or by an 
early flight along the left bank of the lake. The re¬ 
mainder threw themselves into the old castle of In\cr- 
lochy ; but being without either provisions or hopes of 
lelief, they were obliged to surrender, on condition of 
being suffeied to return to their homes in peace. Arms, 
amlnunition, standards, and baggage, all became the 
prey of the conquerors. 

This was the gi cutest disaster that ever befell the race 
of Dinrnud, as the C'uupbells wcio called in the High¬ 
lands ; it being grnenllv remarked that they \veie as 
fortunate in the issue of ^ioii undeitakings, ns they were 
sagacious in planning, and comugcous in executing them. 
Of the number slain, neatly five bundled were dunnic- 
wassels, or gentlemen claiming descent from known and 
respected houses. And, in the opinion of many of the 
clan, even this lyjavy loss was exceeded by the disgrace 
arising from the inglorious conduct of their Chief, whose 
galley weighed anchor when the day was lost, and sailed 
down the lake with all the speed to which sails and oars 
could impel her. 
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CHAP. XX. 

Faint the din of battle bray'd. 

Distant d<nvn the hollow wind*; 

War and terror fled before, 

Wounds and death remain d behind. 

Penrose. 

ONTROSE'S splendid success over his powerful 
rival was not attained without some loss, though 
not amounting to the tenth of what he inflicted. 
The obstinate valour of the Campbells cost the lives of 
many brave men of the opposite party ; and more were 
wounded, the chief of whom was the brave young Earl 
of Mcnteilh, who had commanded the centre. He was 
but slightly touched, however, anti made rather a grace¬ 
ful than a terrible appearance when he presented to his 
general the standard of Argy e, which he had *aken 
from the standard-bearer with his own hand, and slain 
him in single combat. Montrose dearly loved his noble 
kinsman, in whom there was conspicuous a flash of the 
generous, romantic, disinterested chivalry of the old 
heroic times, entirely different fr an tho sordid, calculat¬ 
ing, and selfish character, which the practice of enter¬ 
taining mercenary troops had introduced into most parts 
of Europe, and of which degeneracy Scotland, which 
furnished soldiers of fortune for the fervice of almost 
every nation, had been contaminated with a more than 
usual share. Montrose, whose native spirit was con¬ 
genial, although experience had taught him how to avail 
himself of the motives of others, used to Mentcith 
neither the language of praise nor of promise, but 
clasped him to his bosom, as he exclaimed, *' My gallant' 
kinsman 1" And by this burst of heartfelt applause was 
Menteith thrilled with a warmer glow of delight, than if 
his praises had been recorded in a report of the action 
sent directly to the throne of his sovereign. 
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” Nothing/’ he said, “ my lord, now seems to 
remain in wliicfi I can render any assistance ; permit 
me to look after a duty of humanity— the Knight of 
Arden vohr, as, I am told, is our prisoner, and severely 
wounded.” 

“And well he deserves to be so,” said Sir Dugald 
Dalgetty, who came up to them at that moment, with a 
prodigious addition of acquired importance, “ since he 
shot my good horse at the time that I was offering him 
honourable quarter, which, I must needs say, was done 
more like an ignoiant Highland cateran, who has not 
senser enough to erect a sconce for the protection of his 
old hurley-house of a castle, than like a soldier of worth 
and quality.” 

“ Are we to condole with you then,” said Lord Men- 
teith, “upon the loss of the famed (Justavus?” 

“Even so, my lord,” answered the soldier, with a deep 
sigh, “ Dtetn cLmsit supremum, as wc said at the Mare- 
schal College of Aberdeen. Better so than be smothered 
like a cadger's pony in some flow-moss, or snow-wreath, 
which was like to be his fate if this winter campaign 
lasted longer. B^t it has pleased his Excellency" 
{making an inclination to Montrose) “to supply his 
. place by the gift of a noble steed, whom I have taken the 
freedom to name 1 Loyalty's Reward in memory of this 
celebrated occasion.” 

“I hope-.” said the Marquis, “you'll find Loyalty's 
Reward, since you call him so, practised in all the duties 
of the field,—but I must just hint to you, that at this 
time, in Scotland, loyalty is more frequently rewarded 
with a halter than with a horse.” 

4* Ahem 1 your Excellency is pleased to be facetious. 
Loyalty's § Reward is as perfect as Gustavus in all his 
exercises, and of a far finer figure. Marry I his social 
qualities are less cultivated, in respect he has kept till 
now inferior company.” 
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" Not monning his Excellency tho General, I hope,” 
said Lord Mentcith. " For shame, Sir Dug<i1d ! ” 

“My lord," answered the knight, gravely, “I am 
incapable to mean anything so utterly, misbecoming. 
What I asseverate is, that his Excellency, having the 
same intercourse with his horse during his exercise, that 
he hath with his soldiers when training them, may form 
and break either to every feat of war which he chooses 
to practise, and accordingly that this noble charger is 
admirably managed. But as it is the intei course of pri¬ 
vate life that formctli the social character, so I do not 
apprehend that of the single soldier to be much po'nshed 
by the conversation of the corporal or the sergeant, or 
that of Loyalty's Reward to have been much dulcified, 
or ameliorated, by the society of his Excellency's grooms, 
who bestow more oaths, and kicks, and thumps, than 
kindness or caresses, upon the animals entrusted^to their 
charge ; whereby many a generous quadruped, rendered 
as it were misanthropic, manifests during the rest of his 
hfe a greater desire to kick and bite liis master, than to 
love and to honour him." 

“Spoken like an oracle," *aid f Montrose. “Were 
there an academy for the education of horses to be an¬ 
nexed to the Mareschal College of Aberdeen, Sir’Dugald 
Dalgetty alone should fill the chair." 

“ Because, being an ass," said ^enteith, aside to the 
General, '' there would be some distant relation between 
the professor and the students." 

"And now, with your Excellency’s permission," said 
the new-made knight, " I am going to pay my last visit 
to the remains of my old companion in arms." 

"Not with the purpose of going through the ctVe- 
monial of interment?" said the Marquis, wfyo did not 
know how far Sir Dugald’s enthusiasm might lead him ; 
“ considei, our brave fellows themselves will have but a 
hasty burial.” 
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“Your Excellency will pardon me/’ said Dalgetty ; 
" my purpose is less romantic. I go to divide poor Gus- 
tavus's legacy with the fowls of heaven, leaving the flesh 
to them, and reserving to myself Ins hide ; which, in 
token of affectionate remembrance, I purpose to form 
into a cassock and trousers, after the Tartar fashion, to 
be worn under my armour, in respect my nether gar¬ 
ments are at present shamefully the worse of the wear.—» 
Alas ! poor Gustavus, why didst thou not live at least one 
hour more, to have borne the honoured weight of knight¬ 
hood upon thy loins 1" 

lie was now turning away, when the Marquis called 
after him,—"As you are not likely to be anticipated in 
this act of kindness, Sir Dugald, to your old friend and 
companion, 1 trust," said the Marquis, "you will first 
assist me, and our principal friends, to discuss some of 
Argylc's good cheer, of which we have found abundance 
m thfc castle." 

“Most willingly, please your Excellency,'* said Sir 
Dugald ; "as meat and mass never hinder work. Nor, 
indeed, am I afraid that the wolves or eagles will begin 
an onslaught on Gustavus to-night, in regard there is sc 
much better che?r lying all around. But," added he, 
" as J am to meet two honourable knights of England, 
with others of the knightly degree in your lordship's 
army, I pray it may be explained to them, that now, 
and in future, I* claim precedence over them all, in 
respect of my rank as a banneret, dubbed in a field of 
Stricken battle." 

" The devil confound him ! ” said Montrose, speaking 
aside ; "he has contrived to set the kiln on fire as 
as I put it out.—This is a point, Sir Dugald,'* 
said he,• gravely addressing him, “ which I shall 
reserve* for his 'Majesty's express consideration ; in 
my camp, all must be upon equality, like the knights 
of the Round Table ; and take their places as soldiers 
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should, upon the principle of, — first come, first 
served." 

“ Then I shall take care/’ said Menteith apart to the 
Marquis, “ that Don Dugald is not first in,place to-day. 
—Sir Dugald,” added he, raising his voice, ' 4 as you say 
your wardrobe is out of repair, had you not belter go to 
the enemy's baggage yonder, over which there is a guard 
placed? I saw them take out an excellent buff suit, 
embroidered in front in silk and silver.” 

" Voto a Dios / as the Spaniard says,” exclaimed the 
Mnjor, “and some beggarly gilly may get it while I 
stand prating here ! '* * 

The prospect of booty having at once driven out of his 
head both Gustavus and the provant, he set spurs to 
Loyalty’s Reward, and rode off through the field of 
battle. 

*' There goes the hound," saicj Mcnteith, '' breaking the 
face, and trampling on the body, of many a better man 
than himself; and as eager on his sordid .spoil as a \ iillure 
that stoops upon carrion. Yet this man the woild calls 
a soldier—and you, my lord, select him as worthy of the 
honours of chivalry, if such they cap at this day be 
termed. You have made the collar of knighthood the 
decoration of a mere bloodhound.” 

“What could I do?” said Montrose. “I had no 
half-picked bones to give him, and bribed in some 
mannei lie must be—I cannot follow* the chase alone. 
Besides, the dog has good qualities." 

“If nature has given him such,” said Mentcilh, 
“ habit has converted them into feelings of intense selfish¬ 
ness. He may be punctilious concerning his reputation, 
and brave in the execution of his duty, but it is only 
because without these qualities he cannot rise in the ser¬ 
vice ;—nay, his very benevolence is selfish ; he may 
defend his companion while he can keep his feet, but the 
instant h® is down, Sir Dugald will be as ready to ease 
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him of his parse as he is to convert the skin of Gustavus 
into a buff jerkin.” 

" And yet, if all this were true, cousin," answered 
•Montiose, "tHfcrc is something convenient in command¬ 
ing a soldier, upon whose motives and springs of action 
you can calculate to a mathematical certainty. A fine 
spirit like yours, my cousin, alive to a thousand sensa¬ 
tions, to which this man’s is as impervious as his corselet 
—it is for such that thy friend must feel, while he gives 
his advice.” Then, suddenly changing his tone, he asked 
Mciite ; th when he had seen Annot Lyle. 

'Fhe young Earl coloured deeply, and answered, 
"Not since last evening—excepting," he added, with 
hesitation, "for one moment, about half an hour before 
the battle began." 

" My dear Mcnteith," said Montrose, very kindly, 
"were $rou one of the gay cavaliers at Whitehall, who 
arc;, in their way, as great self-seekers as our friend 
Dalgetty, should 1 need to plague you with lnquumg 
into such an amourette as this? it would be an intrigue 
only to be laughed at. But this is the land of enchant¬ 
ment, where nets strong as steel are wiought out of 
ladies’ tresses, and you are exactly the destined knight to 
•be so fettered. This poor gnl is exquisitely beautiful, 
and has talents formed to captivate your romantic temper. 
You cannot think ofc injuring her—you cannot think of 
marrvuv her ? ” 

" My lord," replied Menteith, "you have repeatedly 
urged this jest, for so I tiust it is meant, some¬ 
what beyond bounds. Annot Lyle is of unknown 

birth—a captive—the daughter, probably, of some ob- 
scSffe outlay; a dependent on the hospitality of the 
M ‘Aulays#’ 

"Do not be angry, Mcnteith," said the Marquis, 
interrupting him; "you love the classics, though 
not educated at Maresclial College; and you may 
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remember how many gallant hearts captive beauty has 
subdued :— 

Movit Ajaccm, Telamone natum. 

Forma captivie doininum Tecme r '5ae. 

Tn a word, I am seriously anxious about this— I should 
not have time, perhaps,” he added very gravely, ** to 
trouble you with my lectures on the subject, were your 
feelings, and those of Annot, alone interested ; lmt you 
have a dangerous rival in Allan M'Aulay ; and there 
is no knowing to what extent he may carry his re¬ 
sentment. It is my duty to tell you that the King’s 
jcrvice may be much prejudiced by dissensions behvjxt 
you ” 

“ My lord,” said Menteith, "I know what you mean 
Is kind and friendly ; I hope you will be satisfied when I 
assure you that Allan M'Aulay and I have discussed this 
iieumsLince ; and that I haws explained to him, that as 
it is utterly remote from my character to entertain dis- 
nonourable views concerning this unprotected female; 
^o, on the other hand, the obscurity of her birth prevents 
iny thinking of her upon other terms. I will not dis¬ 
guise from your lordship what I fcave not disguised 
from M'Aulay—that if Annot Lyle were born a lady 
^he should share my name and rank ; as matters stand, 
it is impossible. This explanation, I trust, will satisfy 
>our lordship, as it has satisfied^ a less reasonable 
person." 

Montrose shrugged his shoulders. “And, like true 
champions in romance,” he said, 44 you have agreed that 
you are both to worship the same mistress, as idolaters 
do the same image, and that neither shall extend his 
pretensions farther?” 

11 1 did not go so far, my lord," answered tyenteith— 
41 1 only said in the present circumstances—and there is 
no prospect of their being changed— I could, in duty to 
myself and family, stand in no relation to Annot Lyle 
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but as that of friend or brother—Put your lordship mn<t 
excuse me ; I have,” said he, looking at his arm, round 
which he had tied his handkerchief, " a slight hurt to 
■ attend to/' * 

“ A wound ?" said Montrose anxiously ; “ let me see 
it.—Alas!” he said, “I should have heard nothing of 
this had I not ventured to tent and sound another moie 
secret and more rankling one. Menteith, I am sorry for 
you—1 too have known—Rut what avails it to awake 
sorrows which have long slumbered ? " 

So saying, he shook hands with his noble kinsman, 
and walked into the castle. 

Annot Lyle, as was not unusual for females in the 
Highlands, was possessed of a slight degree of medic d 
and even suigical skill. It may readily be believed that 
the profession of surgery, or medicine, as a separate art, 
was unknown ; and the*tew rude rules which they 
observed were entrusted to women, or to the ngers, 
whom constant casualties afforded too much oppoituinty 
of acquiring experience. The care and attention, accord¬ 
ingly, of Annot Lyle, her attendants, and others acting 
under her direction, had made her services extremely 
useful during this wild campaign. And most readily hurl 
these services been rendered to friend and foe, wherever 
they could be most useful. She was now in an apart¬ 
ment of the castle, anxiously superintending the \ repara¬ 
tion ^ vulnerary herbs, to be applied to the wounded ; 
receiving reports fiom different females respecting those 
under their separate charge, and distributing what means 
she had for their relief, when Allan M'Aulay suddenly 
entered the apartment. She started, for she had heard 
ttiat he h§d left the camp upon a distant mission ; and 
however accustomed she was to the gloom of his counte¬ 
nance, it seemed at present to have even a darker shade 
than usual. He stood before her perfectly silent, and 
she felt the necessity of being the first to speak. 
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** I thought," she said with some effort, “you had 
already set out. M 

“My companion awaits me," said Allan; “I go 
instantly." 

Yet still he stood before her, and held her by the arm, 
with a pressure which, though insufficient to give her 
pain, made her sensible of his great personal strength, 
his hand closing on her like the gripe of a manacle. 

“Shall I take the harp?" she said in a timid voice ; 
-i is—is the shadow falling upon you ? ” 

Instead of replying, he led her to the window of the 
apartment, which commanded a view of the field of the 
slain, with all its horrors. It was thick spread with dead 
and wounded, and the spoilers were busy tearing the 
clothes from the victims of war and feudal ambition, 
with as much indifference as if they had not been of the 
same species, and themselves exposed, perhaps to* 
morrow, to the same fate. 

' * Does the sight please you ? M said M ‘Aulay. 

“It is hideous 1 " said Annot, covering her eyes with 
her hands ; “ how can you bid me look upon it ? ” 

“ You must be inured to it,” said J?c, “ if you remain 
with this destined host—you will soon have to search 
such a field for my brother's corpse—for MenteiUfs—for 
mine—but that will be a more indifferent task—you do 
not love me 1 ” 

“This is the first time you have taxed me with un¬ 
kindness,” said Annot, weeping. “You are my brother 
—my preserver—my protector—and can I then but love 
you ?—But your hour of darkness is approaching, let me 
fetch my harp ”- 

“ Remain,” said Allan, still holding her fast ; “be ray 
visions from heaven or hell, or from the middle sphere of 
disembodied spirits—or be they, as the Saxons hold, but 
the delusions of an over-heated fancy, they do not now 
influence me ; I speak the language of the natural, of 
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the visible world. —You love not rne, Annot—you love 
McntPith—by him you are beloved again, and Allan is no 
more to you than one of the corpses which encumber 
yonder heath.” 

It cannot be supposed that this strange speech con¬ 
veyed any new information to her who was thus ad¬ 
dressed. No woman ever lived who could not, in the 
same circumstances, have discerned long since the state 
of her lover’s mind. But by thus suddenly tearing off 
the veil, thin as it was, Allan prepared her to expect 
consequences violent in proportion to the enthusiasm of 
his character. She made an effort to repel the charge he 
had stated. 

“You forget,” she said, “your own worth and noble¬ 
ness when you insult so veiy helpless a being, and one 
whom fate has thrown so totally into your power. You 
know who and what I am, nnjji how impossible it is that 
Menteith or you can use language of affection to me, 
beyond that of friendship. You know lrom what un- 
happy race 1 have too probably derived my existence.” 

“I will not believe it,” said Allan impetuously; 
*“ never flowed crystal drop from a polluted spring.” 

“ Yet the very doubt,” pleaded Annot, “should make 
you foibear to use this language to me." 

“ l know,” said M'Aulay, “it places a bar between 
us—-but I know also that it divides you not so in* 
separably from Menteitu.—Here me, my beloved Annot 1 
—leave this scene of terrors and danger—go with me to 
Kintail—I will place you in the house of the noble lady 
of Seaforth—or you shall be icmoved in .safety to Icolm- 
kill, where some women yet devote themselves to the 

# worship of God, after the custom of our ancestors.” 

“You consider not what you ask of me,” replied 
Annot; “to undertake such a journey, under your sole 
guardianship, were to show me less scrupulous than 
maiden ought. I will remain here, Allan—here under 
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the protection of the noble Montiose ; and when his 
motions next approach the Lowlands, I will contrive 
i.ome proper means to relieve you of one, who has, she 
knows not how, become an object of d;shke to you.” 

Alim stood as if unccitain whether to Rive way to 
sympathy with her distress, or to anger at her resistance. 

" Annot," he said, "you know too well how little your 
words apply to mv hidings tnwaids vou—but you avail 
yourself of your power, and yon rejoice in my departure, 
as rrmounij a spy upon your intercourse with Menteith. 
But beware both of you,” he added, in a stern tone; 
*' for when was it ever heard that an injury was offered 
to Allan M'Aulay, for which ho exacted not tenfold 
vengeance?" 

So saying, he pressed her arm foicibly, pulled the 
bonnet over his brows, and stiodc out of the apiiitmcnt. 


CHAP. XXL 

A/it j you re gone, 

I rr '-ft acquainted wr/h my i^’art, and search'd 
What Alirr'd it A(f - A/at * / found it to7>e. 

\ w ctJar/torn tut/, fo> ( add I but ha-'e lin'd 
In prt sc nee of you, I had hint my end. - Pm LASTED. 

NXOT LYLE had now to contemplate the 
tenable gulf which Allan M'Aulay’s declaration 
of love and jealousy had made to open around 
her. It seemed as if she was tottering on the very brink 
of destruction, and was at once deprived of every refuge, 
and of all human assistance*. She had long been con¬ 
scious that she loved Menteith cleaier than a hntfhcr ; 
indeed, how could it be otherwise, considering their 
early intimacy,—the personal merit of the young noble¬ 
man,—his assiduous attentions,—and his infinite superio¬ 
rity in gentleness of disposition, and grace of manners, 
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over the r.uv of rude warriors with whom she lived? 
But her affectum was of lh.it quiet, timid, meditative 
character, which sought rather a reflected share in the 
happiness oi tl^e beloved object, than formed more pre¬ 
sum pluouo or dinns hopes. A little Chit he song, in 
which she expressed her feelings, has been translated by 
the ingenious anti unhappy Andrew M‘Donald ; and w« 
willingly transcribe the lines :— 

\Yi >t thou, like me, in life’s low vale, 

V.'ali thee how blest, that lot I’d share ; 

With thee I'd riy wherever gale 

Could waft, or bounding galley beai. 

Hut parted by severe denee, 

Kar different must oui fortunes prove ; 

May thine be joy—enough for me 
'io weep and pi ay for him I love. 

The paries this foolish heait must feel. 

Win n hope .hall be f >r ever flown. 

No sulkn muiinur sli.ill reveal. 

No selfish nuirmuis ever own. 

Nor will I through life’s weary year-, 
lake a pale drooping mourner move, 

Wiijle I c#u think my seeiet tears 
ak y wound the heait of him I 1 ve. 

The furious declaration of Allan had destroyed th® 
romantic plan which she had formed, of musing in secret 
her pensive tenderness, without seeking any other re¬ 
quital. Long before this, she had dreaded Allan, as 
much as gratitude, and a sense that he softened towards 
her a temper so haughty and so violent, could permit her 
to do ; but now she regarded him with unalloyed terror, 
who'll a peifevt knowledge of his disposition, and of his 
preceding history, too well authorised her to entertain. 
Whatever was m oilier inspects the nobh ne?s of his dis- 
pj-ition, lie had never b: en known to resist the wilful* 
mss of passion,— be walked in the house, and in th® 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

country of bis fathers, like a tamed lion, whom no on:** 
dared to contradict, lest they should awaken his natural 
vehemence of passion. So many years had elapsed since 
lie had experienced contradiction, or ev^n expostulation, 
that probably nothing blit the strong good sense, which 
on all points, his mysticism excepted, formed the ground 
of his character, prevented his proving an annoyance and 
terror to the whole neighbourhood, but Annot had not 
time to ch\ ell upon her fears, being interrupted by the 
entrance of Sir Dugnld Dalgetty. 

It may well he supposed, th.it the scenes in which this 

person had passed Ins former life had not much qualified 

him to shine in female society. He himself felt a sort of 

* 

consciousness that the language of the banaek, guard- 
room, and parade, was not proper to entertain ladies 
The only peaceful part of his life had been spent at 
Mnresclial College, Aberdeen ; and he had forgot the 
little he had learned there, except the arts of darning his 
own hose, and dispatching his commons with unusual 
celerity, both which had since been kept in good exercise 
by thi- necessity of frequent practice. Still it was from 
an impel feet recollection of what he had acquired during 
this pacific period, that he drew 'nis sources of con¬ 
versation when in company with women ; m other 
woids, his language became pedantic when it ceased to 
be military. 

“ Mistress Annot Lyle,” said he, upon the present 
occasion, “ I am just now like the half-pike, or ^pontoon 
of Achilles, one end of which could wound, and the 
other cure—a property belonging neither to Spanish 
pike, brown-bill, partizan, halberd, Lochabcr axe, or 
indeed any other modern staff-weapon whatever.” * 

This compliment he repeated twice ; but as Annot 
scarce heard him the first time, and die! not comprehend 
him the second, he was obliged to explain. 

•* I mean," he said, •' Mistress Annot Lyle, that having 
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been the means of an honourable knight receiving a 
severe wound in this day’s conflict,—he having pistolled, 
somewhat against the law of arms, my horse, which was 
named after life immortal King of Sweden,-- ! am de¬ 
sirous of piocuring him such soluccment as you, madam, 
can supply, you being like the heathen god Ksculapius” 
(meaning possibly Apollo), " skilful not only in song and 
in music, but in the more noble art of chirurgery- - 
opifcrqitc per orbem diror. 

" If you would have the goodness to explain," said 
Annot, too sick at heart to be amused by bir Dugald's 
airs of pedantic gallantly. 

"That, madam,” replied the Knight, “may not be 
so easy, as I am out of the habit of construing—but we 
shall try. Duor % supply ego -I am called. Opifer t 
vpijer 1 —I remember stgntfer furufer —but I believe 
opifer stands in this place* for M.D., that is. Doctor 
of Physic.” 

“ This is a busy day with us all,” said Annot; 11 will 
you say at once what you want with me?” 

“ Merely,” replied Sir Dugald, “ that you will visit my 
hi other knight, and4et your maiden bring some medica¬ 
ments for his wound, which threatens to be what the 
•learned call a damnum fatale." 

Annot Lyle never lingered in the cause of humanity. 
She informed herself "hastily of the nature nf 
and interesting herself for the dignified old Chief w r hom 
she had seen at Darnlinvarach, and whose presence had 
so much struck her, she hastened to lose the sense of her 
own sorrow for a time, in the attempt to be useful to 
another. 

Sir Dugald with great form ushered Annot Lyle to the 
chamber of her patient, in which, to her surprise, she 
found Lord Mentcith. She could not help blushing 
deeply at the meeting, but, to hide her confusion, pro¬ 
ceeded instantly to examine the wound of the Knight of 
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Ardenvohr, and easily satisfied herself that it was beyond 
her skill to cure it. As for Sir Dugald, he returned to 
a large out-house, on the floor of which, among other 
wounded men, was deposited the person of Ranald of 
the Miot. 

“Mine old fiiend,” said the Knight, “as I told you 
before, I would willingly do anything to pleasure you, in 
return for the wound you have received while under my 
safe-conduct. I have, therefore, according to your 
earnest request, sent Mrs. An not L>le to attend upon 
the w ound of the Knight of Ardenvohr, though wherein 
her doing so should benefit you, I cannot imagine.—X 
think you once spoke of some blood relationship between 
them ; but a soldado, in command and charge like me, 
has other things to trouble his head with than Highland 
genealogies.” 

And indeed, to do the worthy Major justice, Jie never 
inquired after, listened to, or recollected, the business of 
other people, unless it cither related to the art military, or 
was somehow or other connected with his own interest, in 
either of which cases his memory was very tenacious. 

“And now, my good friend oKthe Mist,” said he, 
“can you tell me what ha.* become of your hopeful 
grandson, as I have not seen him since he assisted me to 
disarm after the action, a negligence which deserveth the 
strapado?” a 

“ He is not tar from hence,’’ said the wounded outlaw 
—“lift not your hand upon him, for he is man enough 
to pay a yard of leathern scourge with a foot of tempered 
steel.” 

“ A most improper vaunt,” said Sir Dugald ; “ but I 
owe you some favours, Ranald, and tberefqre shall let it 
pass.” 

“And if you think you owe me anything,” said the 
outlaw, “it is in your power to requite me by granting 
me a boon.” 
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11 Friend Ranald,” answered D.^'^Uy, " I have read 
of thc^e boons m silly stuiy-bouks wlnreby simple 
knights weie dyvuvn into uigagenn ats to th^ir gie.it pre¬ 
judice ; wlit'U’fnie, Ki'iald, tin moie prud vit knights of 
tlii^ (lay ni‘\<r pumice anything until tiny know that 
they may keep their wen d anont the preiime-., without 
i'iy dispkasuie or mcommod'uuent to themselves. It 
may be, you would have me engage the female chiriu- 
{./■oii to visit your wound ; though you ought to consider, 
Lan ild, that the unckvnncss of the ]>hue whne you 
aie deposited nuy 5uineuh.it soil the gaiety of her gar¬ 
ments, concerning the preservation ol whu.h, you may 
have observed, women ate apt to be inordinately solici¬ 
tous. I lost the favour of the lady of the Grand Pen- 
siunaty of Amsterdam, by touching with the sole of my 
1 ool the tiain of hei black velvet gown, which I mistook 
lor a fT)Ot-cloth, it being half the room distant from her 
p- t•son.” 

"It is not to biing Annot Kyle hither,” answered 
AlaeKagh, " but to tiunsport me into the room where 
she is in attendance upon the Knight of Ardenvohr. 
Somewhat I have fo say of the last consequence to them 
both.” 

" It is something out r j{ the order of due precedence,” 
said Dalgetty, " to carry a wounded outlaw into the 
presence of a knight; knighthood having been of yore, 
and being, in some respects, still, the highest military 
grade, independent always of commissioned officers, who 
rank according to their patents ; nevertheless, as your 
boon, as you call it, is so slight, I shall not deny com¬ 
pliance witli the same.” So saying, he ordered three 
hies of mcti to transport MacEagh on their shoulders to 
Sir Duncan Campbell’s apartment, and he himself has¬ 
tened before to announce the cause of lus being brought 
thither. Rut such was the activity of the soldiers em¬ 
ployed, that they followed him close at the heels, and, 
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entering with their ghastly burden, laid MacEagh on the 
floor of the apartment. Hts features, naturally wild, 
were now distorted by pain ; his hanfls and scanty 
garments stained with his own blood, and those of 
others, which no kind hand had wiped away, although 
the wound in his side had been secured by a bandage. 

" Are you," he said, raising his head painfully towards 
the couch where lay stretched his late antagonist, " he 
whom men call the Knight of Ardenvohr?” 

"The same," answered Sir Duncan,—"what would 
you with one whose hours are now numbered?" * 

" My hours are reduced to minutes,” said the outlaw ; 
"the more grace, if I bestow them in the service of one 
whose hand has ever been against me, as mine has been 
raised higher against him." 

"Thine higher against me 1—Crushed worm!*' said 
the Knight, looking down on his miserable adversary. 

" Yes," answered the outlaw, in a firm voice, " my arm 

hath been highest. In the deadly contest betwixt us, the 

wounds I have dealt have been deepest, though tlune 

have neither been idle nor unfelt.—I am Ranald Mac- 

% 

Eagh—I am Ranald of the Mis'—th£ night that I gave 
thy castle to the winds in one huge blaze of fire, 'is now 
matched with the day in which you have fallen under the 
sword of my fathers.—Remember the injuries thou hast 
done our tribe —never were such infheted, save by one , 
beside thee. H*, they say, is fated and secure against 
our vengeance—a short time will show." 

"My Lord Menteith," said Sir Duncan, raising him¬ 
self out of his bed, "this is a proclaimed villain, at 
once the enemy of King and Parliament, of God and 
man—one of the outlawed banditti of the Mist; alike 
the enemy of your house, of the M'Aulays/ and of 
mine. I trust you will not suffer moments, which are 
perhaps my last, to be imbillered bv his barbarous 
triumph." 
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“ He shall have the treatment he merits/’ said Men- 
teith ; “let him be instantly removed.” 

Sir Dugald here interposed, and spoke of Ranald s 
services as a guide, and his own pledge for his safety ; but 
the high harsh tones of the outlaw drowned his voice. 

“No,” said he, “be rack and gibbet the word 1 let me 
wither between heaven and earth, and gorge the hawks 
and eagles of Ben Nevis ; and so shall this haughty 
Knight, and this triumphant Thane, never learn the 
secret I alone can impart; a secret which would make 
Ardenvohr’s heart leap with joy, were he in the death 
agflny, and which the Earl of Menteitli would purchase 
at the price of his broad earldom.—Come hither, Annot 
Lyle,” he said, raising himself with unexpected strength * 
“fear not the sight of him to whom thou hast clung in 
infancy. Tell these proud men, who disdain thee as the 
issu^ of mine ancient r^ce, that thou art no blood of 
ours,—no daughter of the race of the Mist, but born in 
halls as lordly, and cradled on couch as soft, as ever 
soothed infancy in their proudest palaces." 

“ In the name of God,” said Menteith, trembling with 
emotion, “if ycgi know aught of the birth of this lady, 
do thy conscience the justice to disburden it of the secret 
before departing from this world ! ” 

“And bless mine enemies with my dying breath?” 
said MacEagh, looking at him malignantly.—“ Such 
are the maxims your priests preach—hnf when, nr to 
wards whom, do you practise them? Let me know first 
the worth of iny secret ere I part with it—What would 
you give, Knight of Ardenvohr, to know that your super¬ 
stitious fasts have been vain, and that there still remains 
a descendant of your house?—I pause for an answer— 
without it I speak not one word more.” 

“ I could,” said Sir Duncan, his voice struggling be¬ 
tween the emotions of doubt, hatred, and anxiety— M I 
could—but that I know thy race are like the Great 
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Enemy, liars and murderers from the beginning—but 
could it be true thou tellest me, I could almost forgive 
thee the injuries thou hast done me." 

“Hear it," said Ranald; “he hath wagered deeply 
for a son of Diarm id—And you, gentle Thane—the re¬ 
port of the camp says, that you would purchase with 
1 >fe and lands the tidings that Annot Lyle was no daughter 
of proscription, but of a race noble in your estimation as 
\ our own—Well—It is for no love I tell you—The time 
has been that I would have exchanged this secret against 
liberty ; I am now bartering it for what is dearer than 
liberty or life.—Annot Lyle is the youngest, the sole sur¬ 
viving child of the Knight of Ardenvohr, who alone was 
saved when all in his halls besides was given to blood 
and ashes." 

“ Can this man speak truth?" said Annot Lyle, scarce 
knowing what she said; "orps this some strange de¬ 
lusion?" 

“ Maiden," replied Ranald, “hadst thou dwelt longer 
with us, thou wouldst have better learnt to know how to 
distinguish the accents of truth. To that Saxon lord, 
and to the Knight of Ardenvohr, I willprield such proofs 
of what I have spoken, that incredulity shall stand con¬ 
vinced. Meantime, withdraw—I loved thine infancy, I 
hate not thy youth—no eye hates the rose in its blossom, 
though it groweth upon a thorn, and for thee only do I 
something regret what is soon to follow. But he that 
would avenge him ol his foe must not reck though the 
guiltless be engaged in the ruin." 

“He advises well, Annot," said Lord Mcnteith ; “in 
God's name retire 1 if—if there be aught in this, your 
meeting with Sir Duncan must be more prepared, for 
both your sakes." A 

“ I will not part from my father, if I have found one ! " 
said Annot—“ I will not part from him under circum¬ 
stances so terrible." 
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41 And a father you shall ever find in inc," murmured 
Sir Duncan. 

"Then/' said Menteith, "I will have MacEagh re¬ 
moved into ap adjacent apartment, and will collect the 
evidence of his tale myself. Sir Dugald Dalgctty will 
give me his attendance and assistance." 

** With pleasure, my lord,” answered Sir Dugald.—'* I 
will be your confessor or assessor—either or both. No 
one can be so fit, for I had heard the whole story a month 
ago at Inverary Castle—but onslaughts like that of Ar- 
denvohr confuse each other in my memory, which is 
tiesides occupied with matters of more importance." 

Upon hearing this frank declaration, which was made 
as they left the apartment with the wounded man, Lord 
Menteith darted upon Dalgetty a look of extreme anger 
and disdain, to which the self-conceit of the worthy 
commander rendered him totally insensible. 


CHAP. XXII. 

/ am as free as nature first made man, 

Ere the%ase lazvs of servitude be^an, 

When wild in woods the noble savage ran. 

Conquest of Granada. 

HE Earl of Menteith, as he had undertaken, so 
he proceeded to investigate more closely the 
story told by Ranald of the Mist, which was 
corroborated by the examination of his two followers, 
who had assisted in the capacity of guides. These 
declarations he carefully compared with such circum- 
* stances concerning the destruction of his castle and 
family as Sir Duncan Campbell was able to supply ; and 
it may be supposed he had forgotten nothing relating to 
an event of such terrific importance. It was of the last 
consequence to prove that this was no invention of the 
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outlaw’s, for the purpose of passing an impostor as the 
child and heiress of Arden vohr. 

Perl laps Mentcith, so much interested in believing the 
tale, was not altogether the fittest person tp be entrusted 
with the investigation of its truth ; but the examinations 
of the Children of the Mist were simple, accurate, and in 
all respects consistent with each other. A personal maik 
was referred to, which was known to have been borne by 
the infant child of Sir Duncan, and which appeared upon 
the left shoulder of Annot Lyle. It was also well remem¬ 
bered that when the miserable relics of the other children 
had been collected, those of the infant had nowhere been 
found. Other circumstances of evidence, which it is un¬ 
necessary to quote, brought the fullest conviction not only 
to Menteith, but to the unprejudiced mind of Montrose, 
that in Annot Lyle, a humble dependent, distinguished 
only by beauty and talent, they were in future to respect 
the heiress of Ardenvohr. 

While Menteith hastened to communicate the result of 
these inquiries to the peisons most interested, the outlaw 
demanded to speak with his grandchild, whom he usually 
called his son. “ He would be found," he said, " in the 
outer apartment, in which he hin self had been originally 
deposited/' 

Accordingly, the young savage, after a close search, 
was found lurking in a corner, coiled up among sonic 
rotten straw, and brought to his grandiire. 

“ Kenneth," said the old outlaw, ft hear the last woids 
of the sire of thy father. A Saxon soldier and Allan of 
the Red-hand left this camp within these few hours, to 
travel to the country of Caberfae. Pursue them as the 
bloodhound pursues the hurt deer—swim the lake—* 
climb the mountain—thread the forest—tarry'not until 
you join them ; " and then the countenance of the lad 
darkened as his grandfather spoke, and he laid his hand 
upon a knife which stuck in the thong of leather that 
340 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

confined his scanty plaid. “ No 1 " c aid the old man ; 

" it is not by thy hand he must fall. They will ask the 
news from the camp—say to them that Annot L>le of 
the Harp is discoveicd to he the daughter of Duncan of 
Aidcnvohr ; th.it the Thane of Mentcith is to wed her 
before the priest ; and that you arc sent to bid guests to 
the bndal. Tarry not their answer, but vanish like the 
lightning when the black cloud swallows it.- And now 
depait, beloved son of my best beloved ! I shall never 
more see thy face, nor hear the light sound ot thy foot¬ 
step—yet tarry an instant and hear my last charge. Re- 
mcniTvr the fate of our race, and quit not the ancient 
manners of the Children of the Mist. We are now a 
straggling handful, driven from e\oi) vale by the sword 
of every clan, w ho rule in the possessions where their 
forefathers hewed the wood and diew the water foi ours. 
Rut in the thicket of the wilderness, and in the mist of 
the mountain, Kenneth, son of Eiacht, keep thou un- 
soiled the freedom which I leave thee as a birthright. 
Barter it not, neither for the rich garment, nor foi the 
stone-roof, nor for the covered board, nor for the couch 
of down—on the r<^k or in the valley, in abundance or 
in famine—in the leafy summer, and in tue days of the 
iron winter—Son of the Mist! be free as thy forefathers. 
Own no lord—receive no law—take no lure—give no 
stipend—build no hut—enclose no pasture—sow no 
grain ;—hit the deer of the mountain be thy Hocks and 
herdi—jf these fail thee, prey upon the goods of our 
oppressors—of the Saxons, and of such Gael as are 
Saxons in their souls, valuing herds and flocks more than 
honour and freedom. Well for us that they do so—it 
affords the prouder scope for our revenge. Remember 
those who have done kindness to our race, and pay their 
services with thy blood, should the hour require it. If a 
Maclan shall come to thee with the head of the king's 
son in His hand, shelter him, though the avenging army 
241 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE, 
of the father were behind him ; for in Glencoe and Ard- 
namurchan we have dwelt in peace in the yc.ir* that have 
gone by. The sons of Diarmid—the race of I Xu nlmvarach 
—the riders of Mcnteith—my curse on tlfy head, Child 
of the Mist, if thou spare one of those names when the 
time shall offer for cutting them olf» and it will come 
anon, for their own swords shall devour each other, and 
those who are scattered shall fly to the Mist, and perish 
by its Children. Once more, begone— shake the dust 
from thy feet against the habitations of men, whether 
banded together for peace or for war. Farewell, beloved 1 
and mayst thou die like thy forefathers, eie mfiimity, 
disease, or age, shall break thy spirit—Begone !—be¬ 
gone !—live free—requite kindness—avenge the injuries 
of thy race ! " 

The young savage stooped, and kissed the brow of his 
dying parent; but accustomed from infancy to suppress 
every exterior sign of emotion, he parted without tear or 
adieu, and was soon far beyond the limits of Montrose’s 
camp. 

Sir Dugald Dalgetty, who was present during the 
latter part of this scene, was very lptle edified by the 
conduct of MacEagh upon the occasion. *' I cannot 
think, my friend Ranald,” said he, “that you are in the 
best possible road for a dying man. Storms, onslaughts, 
massacres, the burning of subuibs, ai;e indeed a soldier’s 
daily work, and arc justified by the necessity of the case, 
seeing that they are done in the course of duty; for 
burning of suburbs, in particular, it may be said that 
they are traitors and cut-throats to all fortified towns. 
Hence it is plain, that a soldier is a profession peculiarly 
favoured by Heaven, seeing that we may hopf for salva¬ 
tion although we daily commit actions of so great 
violence. But then, Ranald, in all services of Europe 
it is the custom of the dying soldier not to vaunt him of 
such doings, or to recommend them to his fellows ,* but, 
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on the contrary, to express contrition for the same, and 
to repeat, or have repeated to him, some comfortable 
prayer; which, if you please, I will intercede with 
his Excellency's chaplain to prefer on your account. 
It is otherwise no point of my duty to put you in 
mind of those things ; only it may be for the ease 
of your conscience to depart more like a Christian, 
and less like a Turk, than you seem to be in a fair way 
of doing.'’ 

The only answer of the dying man (for as such Ranald 
MacEagh might now be considered) was a request to be 
raised to such a position that he might obtain a view 
from the window of the castle. The deep frost mist, 
which had long settled upon the top of the mountains, 
was now rolling down each nigged glen and gully, where 
the craggy ridges showed their black and iiregular out¬ 
line, like desert islands rising above the ocean of vapour. 
"Spirit of the Misti" said Ranald MacEagh, "called 
by our race our father, and our preserver—receive into 
tiiy tabernacle of clouds, when this pang is over, him 
whom in life thou hast so often sheltered." So saying, 
he sunk back inta the arms of those who upheld him, 
spoke no further word, but turned his face to the wall for 
a short space. 

" I believe," said Dalgetty, " my friend Ranald will be 
found in his heatfc to be Little better than a heathen." 
And he renewed his proposal to procure him the assist¬ 
ance of Dr. Wisheart, Montrose’s military chaplain ; 11 a 
man," said Sir Dugald, " very clever in his exercise, and 
w ho will do execution on your sins in less time than I 
could smoke a pipe of tobacco." 

"Saxon," said the dying man, "speak to me no more 
of thy priest—I die contented. Hadst thou ever an 
enemy against whom weapons were of no avail—whom 
the ball missed, and against whom the arrow shivered, 
and whose bare skin was as impenetrable to sword and 
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dirk as thy steel garment ?—Heardst thou ever of such a 
foe?” 

‘‘Very frequently, when I served in Germany,” replied 
Sir Dugald. “There was such a fcllovf at Ingolstadt ; 
he was proof both against lead and steel. The soldiers 
killed him with the butts of their muskets.” 

M This impassable foe," said Ranald, without regarding 
the Major’s interruption, “who has the blood dearest 
to me upon his hands—to this man I have now be¬ 
queathed agony of mind, jealousy, despair, and sudden 
death,—or a life more miserable than death itself. Such 
shall be the lot of Allan of the Red-hand, when he learns 
that Annot weds Menteith ; and I ask no more than 
the certainty that it is so, to sweeten my own bloody end 
by his hand.” 

“If that be the case," said the Major, “there's no 
more to be said ; but I shall* take care as few people see 
you as possible, for I cannot think your mode of depar¬ 
ture can be at all creditable or exemplary to a Christian 
army.” So saying, he left the apartment, and the Son 
of the Mist soon after breathed his last. 

Menteith, in the meanwhile, leai’ng the new-found 
relations to their mutual feelings of mingled emotion, 
was eagerly discussing with Montrose the consequences 
of this discovery. “ I should now see," said the Marquis, 
“even had I not before observed V. that your interest 
in this discovery, my dear Menteith, has no small refer¬ 
ence to your own happiness. You love this new-found 
lady,—your affection is returned. In point of birth, no 
exceptions can be made ; in every other respect, her 
advantages arc equal to those which you yourself possess 
—think, however, a moment. Sir Duncan if a fanatic— 
Presbyterian at least—in arms against the King; he is 
only with us in the quality of a prisoner, and we are, I 
fear, but at the commencement of a long civil war. Is 
this a time, think you, Menteith, for you to make pro- 
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posals for his heiress ? Or what chance is there that he 
will now listen to it ? ” 

Passion, an ingenious, as well as an eloquent advocate, 
supplied the young nobleman with a thousand answers 
to these objections. He reminded Montrose that the 
Knight of Ardenvohr was neither a bigot in politics nor 
religion. He uigcd his own known and proved zeal for 
the royal cause, and hinted that its influence might be 
extended and strengthened by his wedding the heiress of 
Ardenvohr. I le pleaded the dangerous state of Sir Dun- 
canjs wound, the risk which must be run by suffering the 
young lady to be carried into the country of the Camp¬ 
bells, where, in case of her father’s death, or continued 
indisposition, she must necessarily be placed under the 
guardianship of Argyle, an event fatal to his (Mcnteith’s) 
hopes, unless he could stoop to purchase his favour by 
abandoning the King’s party. 

Montrose allowed the force of these arguments, and 
owned, although the matter was attended with difficulty, 
yet it seemed consistent with the King’s service, that it 
should be concluded as speedily as possible. 

“ I could wislR" said he, “that it were all settled in 
one way or another, and that this fair Briseis were re¬ 
moved from our camp before the return of our Highland 
Achilles, Allan M'Aulay.—I fear some fatal feud in that 
quarter, Menteitl*—and I believe it would be best that 
Sir T> mean be dismissed on his parole, and that you ac- 
conipany him and his daughter as his escort. The jour¬ 
ney can be made chiefly by water, so will not greatly 
incommode his wound—and your own, my friend, will 
be an honourable excuse for an absence of some tune 
from my tamp." 

“Never!” said Menteith. “Were I to forfeit the 
very hope that has so lately dawned upon me, never will 
I leave your Excellency’s camp while the royal standard 
is displayed. 1 should deserve that this trifling scratch 
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-lioiild gnngnrm and consume my « word-arm were X 
c.'i] T 1c of liolduv; it ns an excuse for absence at this 
cn-i-. ot tiv Kind’s .Thus.” 

“On this, then, you arc determined?” said Montrose. 

“ As fixed as Ren Ne\is,” said the young nobleman. 

“ You must, then,” said Montrose, “lose no time in 
s ‘A mg an explanation with the Knight of Atdcnvohr. 
If tbi5 prove favourable, I will talk myself with the elder 
£ 1 ‘Aul iy, and we will devise means to employ his brother 
at a dist nice from the aimy until he shall be reconciled 
to Ins present disappointment. Would to God some 
vision would descend upon his imagination fair enough 
to obliterate all traces of Annot Ryle ! That perhaps 
>ou think impossible, Mcnteith?—Well, each to Ins ser¬ 
vice ; you to that of Cupid, and I to that of Mars.” 

They parted, and in pursuance of the scheme arranged, 
Monteith, e irly on the ensuing ihormng, sought a puvate 
interview with the wounded Knight of Ardcnvohr, and 
eomnmnicated to him his suit for the hand of his daughter. 
Uf thur mutual attachment Sir Duncan was aware, but 
he was not prepared for so early a declaration on the 
part of Mcnteith. He said at fir^t, that he had already, 
perhaps, indulged too much in feelings of personal hap¬ 
piness, at a time when his clan had sustained so great a 
loss and humiliation, and that he was unwilling, there¬ 
fore, farther to consider the advancement of his own 
house at a period so calamitous. On the more urgent 
suit of the noble lover, he requested a few hours to de¬ 
liberate and consult with his daughter upon a question 
so highly important. 

The result of this interview and deliberation was 
favourable to Menteith. Sir Duncan Campbell became 
fully sensible that the happiness of his nev/-found 
daughter depended upon a union with her lover; and 
unless such were now formed, he saw that Argyle .would 
throw a thousand obstacles in the way of a match in 
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every respect acceptable to himself. Mcntcith's private 
character was so excellent, and such was the rank and 
consideration due to his fortune and family, that they 
outbalanced,* in Sir Duncan’s opinion, the difference in 
their political opinions. Nor could lie have resolved, 
perhaps, had Ins own opinion of the match been less 
favourable, to decline an opportunity of indulging the 
new-found child of his hopes. There was, besides, a 
feeling of pride which dictated his determination. To 
produce the Heiress of Ardenvohr to the world as one 
wl^p had been educated a poor dependant and musician 
:n the family of Darnlinvaraeh, had something in it that 
was humiliating. To intioduce her as the betrothed 
bride, or wedded wife, of the Karl of Menteith, upon an 
attachment formed during her obscurity, w r as a warrant 
to the world that she had at all times been worthy of the 
1 an If to which she was elevated. 

It was under the influence of these considerations that 
Sir Duncan Campbell announced to the lovers his con¬ 
sent that they should be mairicd in the chapel of the 
Castle, by Monti use's chaplain, mid as privately as pos¬ 
sible. lhit wluft Montrose should break up from Inver- 
lochy, for w'hich orders were expected m the course of a 
very low days, it was agreed that the young Countess 
should depart with her father to his castle, and remain 
there until the circumstances of the nation permitted 
Menteith to retire with honour from his present military 
employment. Ilis resolution being once taken, Sir 
Duncan Campbell would not permit the maidenly 
scruples of lus daughter to delay its execution ; and it 
was therefore resolved that the bridal should take place 
the next evening, being the second after the battle. 
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CHAP. XXIII. 

My maid—my hluc-cyrd maid, he bore a.vay. 

Due to the toils of many a bloody day.— 1 1 i \d. 

T was necessary, for many reasjns, that Angus 
M'Aulay, so long the kind protector of Annot 
Lyle, should be made acquainted with the 
change in the fortunes of his late protect'e , and Mon¬ 
trose, as he had undci taken, communicated to him these 
remarkable events. With the careless and cheerful in¬ 
difference of his character, he expressed much more joy 
than wonder at Annot’s good foi tunc ; had no doubt 
whatever she would merit it, and as she had always been 
bred in loyal principles, would convey the whole estate 
of her grim fanatical father to some honest fellow who 
lo\cd the King. "I should have no objection tlui\. my 
brother Allan, should try his chance,” added lie, " notwith¬ 
standing that Sir Duncan Campbell was the only man 
who ever charged Darnlinvarach with inhospitality. 
Annot Lyle could always charm Allan out of the sullens, 
and who knows whether matrimony migftt not make him 
more a man of this world ? " 

Montrose hastened to interrupt the progress of his 
castle-building, by informing him that the lady was al¬ 
ready wooed and won, and, with her lither’s approba¬ 
tion, w.is almost immediately to be wedded to his kins¬ 
man, the Karl of Mcnteith ; and that in testimony of the 
high respect due to M'Aulay, so long the lady's protector, 
he was now to request his presence at the ceremony, 
M'Aulay looked very grave at this intimation, and drew 
up his person with the air of one who thought* that he 
had been neglected. 

"He conceived,” he said, "that his uniform kind 
treatment of the young lady, while so many years under 
his roof, required something more upon such an occasion 
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than a bare compliment of ceremony. He might," he 
thought, “without arrogance, have expected to have 
been consulted. lie wished his kinsman of Mentcith 
well, no man could wish him better ; but he must say he 
thought he had been hasty in this matter. Allan’s scnti- 
mnitb towards the young lady had been pretty well 
understood, and lie, for one, could not sec why the supe¬ 
rior pretensions which he had upon her gratitude should 
have been set aside, without at least undergoing some 
previous discussion." 

Montrose, seeing too well where all this pointed, cn- 
litotted M'Aulay to be reasonable, and to consider what 
probability there was that the Knight of Ardenvohr could 
be brought to confer the hand of his sole heiress upon 
Allan, whose undeniable excellent qualities were mingled 
with others, by which they were overclouded in a manner 
that made all ltumble whp approached him. 

“ My lnid,” said Angus M'Aulay, “my brother Allan 
has, as Hod m.ule us all, faults as well as merits ; but he 
is the best and bravest man of your army, be the other 
who lie may, and therefore ill deserved that his happiness 
should have been so little consulted by your Excellency -* 
by lus own near kinsman—and by a young person who 
ow»*s'nil to him and to his family,’* 

Montrose in vain endeavoured to place the subject in a 
different view ; this was the point in which Angus was 
determine 1 to regard it, and he was a man of that valibre 
of unucrstunding, who is incapable of being convinced 
when he has once adopted a prejudice. Montrose now 
assumed a higher tone, and called upon Angus to take 
care how he nourished any sentiments which might be 
prejudicial to his Majesty's service. He pointed out to 
him, that he was peculiarly desirous that Allan’s efforts 
should not be interrupted in the course of his present 
mission ; “a mission,” he said, “highly honourable for 
himself, and likely to prove most advantageous to the 
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King' s cause. He expected his brother would hold no 
communication with him upon other subjects, nor stir lip 
any cause of dissension, which might divert his nnnd from 
a matter of such importance.” , 

Angus answered somewhat sulkily, that "he was no 
makc-batc, or stnrer up of quarrels ; he would rather be 
a peacemaker. His brother knew as well as most men 
how to lesent his own quarrels—as for Allan's mode of 
iecei\ing mfoimation, it was generally believed he had 
other sources than those of ordinary couriers. He 
should not be surprised if they saw him sooner than they 
expected." * 

A promise that he would not interfere, was the farthest 
to which Montrose could bring this man, thoroughly 
good-tempered as ho was on all occasions, save when his 
pride, interest, or prejudices, w'ere interfered with. And 
at this point the Marquis was (ain to leave* the matter for 
the present. 

A more willing guest at the bridal ceremony, certainly 
a more willing attendant at the marriage feast, was to be 
expected in Sir Dugald Dalgetty, whom Montrose re¬ 
solved to invite, as having been a ^confidant to the 
circumstances which preceded it. Hut even Sir Dugald 
hesitated, looked on the elbows of his doublet, and the 
knees of his leather breeches, and mumbled out a sort of 
leluctant acquiescence in the invitation, provided he 
.should find it possible, after consulting with the noble 
bridegroom. Montrose was somewhat surprised, but 
scorning to testify displeasure, he left Sir Dugald to 
pursue his own course. 

This carried him instantly to the chamber of the bride¬ 
groom, who, amidst the scanty wardrobe which hir 
camp-equipage afforded, was seeking for such articles as 
might appear to the best advantage upon the approach¬ 
ing occasion. Sir Dugald entered, and paid his compli¬ 
ments, with a very grave face, upon his approaching 
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happiness, which, he sairl, “he was \eiy sorry he was 
prevented from witnessing." 

“In plain truth," said he, "I should but disgrace the 
ceremony, seeing that I lack a bridal garment. Rents, 
and open seams, and tatters at elbows in the apparel of 
the assistants, might presage a similar solution of con¬ 
tinuity in your matiirnomal happiness—and to say truth, 
my lord, you yourself must partly have the blame of tln^ 
disappointment, in respect )ou sent me upon a fool’s 
errand to get a buff-coat out of the booty taken by th° 
Camerons, whereas you might as well have sent me to 
fetr;h a pound of ficsh butter out of a black dog's throat. 
I had no answer, my loid, but brandished diiks erd 
broadswords, and a sort of growling and jabbering in 
what they call their language. For mypait, I behove 
these Highlanders to be no better than absolute pagans, 
and have been much scandalised by the manner m winch 
my acquaintance, RanalrT MacEagh, was pleased to beat 
lus final march a little while since." 

In Mentcith's state of mind, disposed to be pleased 
with every thing, and every body, the grave complaint of 
Sir Dugahl furnished additional amusement. lie re¬ 
quested his acceptance of a very han !somc buff dies 5 
which was lying on the floor. “I had intended it," he 
said, “for my own hudal garment, as being the least 
formidable of my warlike equipments, and I have here no 
peaceful dress." 

Sir Dugald made the necessary apologies—would not 
by any means deprive—and so forth, until it happilv 
occurred to him that it was much more according to 
military rule that the Earl should be manied in lu^ back 
^nd breast pieces, which dress he had seen the bridegroom 
wear at tl& union of Prince Leo of Wittlesbach with the 
youngest daughter of old George Frederick of Saxony, 
under the auspices of the gallant Gustavus Adolphus, the 
Lion of the North, and so forth. The good-natured 
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young Earl laughed, and acquiesced ; and thus, ha\ing 
secured at least one merry face at his bridal, he put on a 
light and ornamented cuirass, concealed partly by a velvet 
coat, and partly by a broad blue silk scaif, which he 
wore over his shoulder, agreeably to his rank and the 
fashion of the times. 

Everything was now arranged ; and it had been settled, 
that, according to the custom of the country, the biide 
and bridegroom should not again meet until they were 
before the altar. The hour had already struck that sum¬ 
moned the bridegroom thither, and he only waited in a 
small anteroom adjacent to the chapel, for the Marquis, 
who condescended to act as bride's-man upon the occa¬ 
sion. Business relating to the army having suddenly 
required the Marquis’s instant attention, Menteith waited 
his retmn, it may be supposed, in some impatience ; and 
when he heard the door of the apartment open, he said, 
laughing, “ You arc late upon parade.” 

“ You wall find I am too early,” said Allan M'Aulay, 
who burst into the apartment. “Draw, Menteith, and 
defend yourself like a man, or die like a dog ! ” 

“ You arc mad, Allan 1" answered Mepteith, astonished 
alike at his sudden appearance, and at the unutterable 
fury of his demeanour. His cheeks were livid—hisf eyes 
started from their sockets —his lips were covered with 
foam, and his gestures were those of a demoniac. 

“ You lie, traitor ! ” was his frantic reply—“ you lie in 
that, as you lie in all you have said to me. Your life 
is a lie ! ” 

“Did I not speak my thoughts when I called you 
mad,” said Menteith, indignantly, " your own life were a 
brief one. In what do you charge me with, deceiving 
you? ” 

“ You told me,” answered M'Aulay, " that you would 
not marry AnncT. Lyle I—False traitor I—she now waits 
you at the altar, 
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99 It is you who speak false," retorted Menteith. “I 
told you the obscurity of her birth was the only bar to our 
union—that is now removed ; and whom do you think 
yourself, that I* should yield up my pretensions in your 
favour? M 

* 4 Draw, then/' said M'Aulay ; "we understand each 
other." 

"Not now," said Menteith, 44 and not here. Allan, 
you know me well—wait till to-morrow, and you shall 
have fighting enough." 

44 This hour—this instant,—or never," answered 
M'AuTay. 44 Your triumph shall not go farther than the 
hour which is stricken. Menteith, I entreat you by our 
relationship—by our joint conflicts and labours—draw 
your sword, and defend your life ! " As lie spoke he 
seized the Earl’s hand, and wrung it with such frantic 
earnestness, that his grasp forced the blood to start under 
the nails. Menteith threw him off with violence, 
exclaiming, 41 Begone, madman ! '* 

44 Then, be the vision accomplished 1" said Allan ; and, 
drawing his dirk, struck with his whole gigantic force at 
the Earl’s bosom. The temper of the corselet threw the 
point of the weapon upwards, but a deep wound took 
place between the neck and shoulder ; and the force of 
the blow prostrated the bridegroom on the floor. Mon¬ 
trose entered at one side of the anteroom. The bridal 
company, alarmed at the noise, were in equal apprehen¬ 
sion and surprise ; but ere Montrose could almost sec 
what had happened, Allan M'Aulay had rushed past 
him, and descended the castle stairs like lightning. 
“ Guards, shut the gate ! " exclaimed Montrose— 44 Seize 
hifti—kill hina, if he resists !—he shall die, if he were my 
brother 1" 

But Allan prostrated, with a second blow of his dagger, 
a sentinel who was upon duty—traversed the camp like a 
mountain-deer, thougli pursued by all who caugfc,t the 
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alarm—threw himself into the river, and, swimming to 
the opposite side, was soon lost among the woods. 
In the eour.se of the same evening, his brother Angus 
and his followers left Montrose’s camp, .and, taking the 
road homeward, never again rejoined him. 

Of Allan himself, it is said, that m a wonderfully shoit 
space after the deed was committed, lie burst into a room 
in the Castle of Inverary, where Argyle was sitting in 
council, and Hung on the table his bloody dirk. 

"Is it the blood of James Grahanie?” said Argyle, a 
ghastly expression of hope mixing with the terror which 
the sudden apparition naturally excited. *' 

" It is the blood of his minion,” answered M'Aulay— 
41 It is the blood which I was predestined to shed, though 
I would rather have spilt my own.” 

Having thus spoken, he turned and left the castle, and 
from that moment nothing certain is known of his fate. 
As the boy Kenneth, with three of the Children of the 
Mist, were seen soon afterwards to cioss Loch Fyne, it is 
supposed they dogged his course, and that he perished 
by their hand in some obscure wilderness. Another 
opinion maintains, that Allan M'Aulfiy went abroad and 
died a monk of the Carthusian order. But nothing 
beyond bare presumption could ever be brought in sup¬ 
port of either opinion. 

His vengeance was much less complete than he pro¬ 
bably fancied ; for Menteith, though so severely wounded 
ns to remain long in a dangerous state, was, by having 
adopted Major Dalgetty’s fortunate recommendation of 
a cuirass as a bridal garment, happily secured from the 
worst consequences of the blow. But his services were 
lost to Montrose ; and it was thought best that he should 
be conveyed with his intended countess, now truly a 
mourning bride, and should accompany his wounded 
father-in-law to the castle of Sir Duncan at Ardenvohr. 
Dalgetty followed them to the water's edge, reminding 
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Mcnteith of the necessity of erecting a sconce on Drum- 
snab to cover his lady's newly-acquired inheritance. 

They performed their voyage in safety, and Menteith 
t was in a few vteeks so well in health, as to be united to 
Annot in the castle of her father. 

The Highlanders were somewhat puzzled to reconcile 
Menteith’s recovery with the visions of the second sight, 
and the more experienced Seers were displeased with him 
for not having died. T3ut others thought the credit of 
the vision sufficiently fulfilled, by the wound inflated by 
the hand, and with the weapon, foretold; and all were 
of opinion, that the incident of the ring, with the death's 
head, related to the death of the bride’s father, who did 
not survive her marriage many months. The incredulous 
held that all this was idle dreaming, and that Allan's 
supposed vision was but a consequence of the private 
suggestions of lus own Dassion, which, having long 
seen in Menteith a rival more beloved than himself, 
struggled with his better nature, and impressed upon 
him, as it were involuntarily, the idea of killing his 
competitor. 

Menteith did recover sufficiently to join Montrose 
during his buef and glouous career ; and when that 
heroic* general disbanded his army and retired from 
Scotland, Menteith resolved to adopt the life of privacy 
which he led till the Restoration. After that happy 
event, he occupied a situation in the land befitting his 
rank, lived long, happy alike in public regard and in 
domestic affection, and died at a good old age. 

Our dramatis persona have been so limited, that, ex¬ 
cepting Montrose, whose exploits and fate are the theme 
of history, have only to mention Sir Dugald Dalgetty. 
This gentleman continued, with the most rigorous punc¬ 
tuality, to discharge his duty, and to receive his pay, 
until he was made prisoner, among others, upon the 
field of*Philiphaugh. He was condemned to share the 
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fate of His fellow-officers upon that occasion, v\ ho were 
doomed to death rather by denunciations ft om the pulpit, 
than the sentence either of civil or military tribunal ; 
their blood being considered as a sort of* sin-offer mg to 
take away the guilt of the land, and the fate imposed 
upon the Canaanites, under a special dispensation, being 
impiously and cruelly applied to them. 

Several Lowland olliccrs, in the sendee of the Coven¬ 
anters, interceded for Dalgetty on this occasion, repre¬ 
senting him as a person whose skill would be useful in 
their aiiny, and who would be readily induced to change 
his service. Liut on this point they found Sir Unpaid 
unexpectedly obstinate. lie had engaged with the King 
for a certain teim, and, till that was expired, lus pimri- 
ples would not pci nut any shadow of changing The 
Covenanters, again, understood no such nice distinction, 
and he w j as in the utmost danger of falling a uuutyr, 
not to this or that political principle, but merely to his 
own strict ideas of a military enlistment. Fortunately, his 
iriends discovered, by computation, that there remained 
but a fortnight to elapse of the engagement he had 
formed, and to which, though certain it was never to be 
renewed, no power on earth could make him false. 
With some difficulty they procured a reprieve ior this 
short space, after which they found him perfectly walling 
to come under any engagements they chose to dictate. 
He entered the service of the Estates accordingly, and 
wrought himself forward to be Major in Gilbert Ker's 
corps, commonly called the Kirk's Own Regiment of 
Horse. Of his farther history we know nothing, until 
we find him in possession of his patcinal estate of 
Drumthwacket, which he acquired, not byvthe sworG, 
but by a pacific intermarriage with Hannah Strachan, a 
matron somewhat stricken in years, the widow of the 
Aberdeenshire Covenanter. 

Sir Dugald is supposed to have survived the Revolu- 
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lion, as traditions of no very distant date represent him 
as cruising about in that country, very old, very deaf, 
and veiy full of interminable stories about the immortal 
Gustavus Adolphus, the T.ion of the North, and the 
Bulwark of the Protestant Faith. 


END OF A LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 
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The Black Dwarf. 


CHAP. I. 


Preliminary, 

Hast any philosophy in thce t Shepherd t 

A* You Li kb- 


It. 



T was a fine April morning- (excepting that it 
had snowed hard the night before, and the 
ground remained dbvered with a dazzling mantle 
of six inches in depth) when two horsemen rode up to 
the Wallace Inn. The first was a strong, tall, powerful 
man, in a grey riding coat, having a hat covered with 
wax-cloth, a huge silver-mounted horsewhip, l>oots, and 
dreadnought overalls. He was mounted on a large, 
strong Jiroun mare, rough in coat hut well in condition, 
with a saddle of the yeomanry cut, and a double-bitted 
military bridle. The man who accompanied him was 
apparently his servant ; he rode a shaggy little grey pony, 
had a blue bonnet on his head, and a large check napkir 
folded about his neck, wore a pair of long blue worsted 
hose instead of boots, had his gloveless hands much 
stained with tar, and observed an air of deference and 
respect towards his companion, but without any of those 
indications df precedence and punctilio which are pre¬ 
served between the gentry and their domestics. On the 
oontrary, the two travellers entered the courtyard abreast, 
and the concluding sentence of the conversation which 
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had been carrying oil betwixt them was a joint ejacula¬ 
tion, “ Lord guide us, an this weather last, what will 
come o' the Limbs ! ” The hint was sufficient for my 
Landlord, who, advancing to take the horse of the prin¬ 
cipal person, and holding him by the r^ins as he dis¬ 
mounted, while his ostler rendered the same service to 
the attendant, welcomed the stranger to Gandercleugh, 
and, in the same breath, inquired, " Wnat news from the 
south lnelnnds ? " 

"News?" said the farmer, "bad eneugh news, I 
think ;—an we can carry through the yowes, it will be a’ 
we can do ; we maun e’en leave the lambs to the Black 
Dwarf's care.” 

“Ay, ay,” subjoined the old shepherd (for such he 
was), shaking his head, " He’ll be unco busy amang the 
morts this season.” 

“The Black Dwarf!" said my learned friend and 
patron, Mr. Jedediah CleiSiibotham, “and whpt sort of 
a personage may he be ? ’’ 

“Ilout awa’, man,” answered the farmer, “ye'll hae 
heard o’ Canny Elshie the Black Dwarf, or I am muckle 
mistaen—A* the warld tells tales about him, but it’s but 
daft nonsense after a’—I dinna bell wc a word o’t frae 
beginning to end.” 

“Your father believed it unco stievely, though," said 
the old man, to whom the scepticism of his master gave 
obvious displeasure. 

" Ay, very true, Bauldie, but that was in the time o’ the 
black-faces—they believed a hantle queer things in thae 
days, that naebody heeds since the lang sheep cam in.” 

“The mair’s the pity, the mair’s the pity,” said the 
old man. “ Your father—and sae I have aften tell’d ye, 
maister—wad hae been sair vexed to hae *ocen the duld 
peel-house wa’s pu’d down to make park-dykes ; and the 
bonny broomy knowe, where he liked sae weel to sit at 
e'en, wi 1 his plaid about him, and look at the kye as they 
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cnm down the loaning, ill wad he hae liked to hae seen 
that braw sunny knowe a’ riven out wi' the plough in the 
fashion it is at this day." 

“ Ilout, Raufdie," replied the principal, “takyethat 
dram the landlord's offering ye, and never fash your head 
about the changes o' the warld sae lang as ye're blithe 
and bien yourscll." 

“ Wussing your health, sirs," said the shepherd ; and 
having taken off his glass, and observed the whisky was 
the right thing, he continued, “ It’s no for the like o’ us 
to be judging, to be sure ; but it was a bonny knowe 
that broomy knowe, and an unco braw shelter for the 
lambs in a severe morning like this.'* 

"Ay," said his patron, “but ye ken we maun hae 
turnips for the lang sheep, billie, and muckle hard wark 
to get them, baith wi’ the plough and the howe; and 
that whd sort ill wi’ sitting on the broomy knowe, and 
cracking about Black Dwarfs, and siccan clavers, as 
was the gate lang syne, when the short sheep were in 
the fashion." 

M Aweel, aweel, maistcr," said the attendant, “short 
sheep had short rellts, I’m thinking." 

Hero my worthy and learned patron again interposed, 
and observed, “that he could never perceive any material 
difference, in point of longitude, between one sheep and 
another.” 

This occasioned a loud hoarse laugh on the part of 
the fanner, and an astonished stare on the part of the 
shepherd. " It's the woo', man—it’s the woo', and no 
the beasts themsclls, that makes them be ca’d lang or 
sfcort. I believe if ye were to measure their backs the 
short sheep # wad be rather the langer-bodicd o' the twa ; 
but it’s the woo’ that pays the rent in thae days, and it 
had muckle need.” 

“Odd, Bauldie says very true—short sheep did make 
short rents—my father pa ; d for our steading just three* 
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score punds, and it stands me in three hundred, plack 
and bawbee.—And that's very true—I hae nae time to 
be standing here claveiing—landlord, get us our break¬ 
fast, and see and get the yauds fed—I ain for doun to 
Christy Wilson’s, to see if him and me can gree about 
the luckpenny I am to gic him for his year-aulds. We 
had drank sax mutchkins to the making the bargain at 
St. Boswell's fair, and some gate we cunna gree upon 
the particulars preceesely, for as niuckle time as wc took 
about it—I doubt wc draw to a plea—But hear ye, 
neighbour," addressing my worthy and learned patron, 
" if yc want to hear onything about lang or short sheep, I 
will be back here to my kail against ane o' clock ; or if ye 
want ony auld warld stories about the Black Dwarf, and 
siclike, if ye'll ware a half-mutchkin upon Bauldie there, 
he’ll crack t’ye like a pen-gun. And I’se gie ye a mutchhin 
mysell, man, if I can settle wfcel wi' Christy Wilson.” 

T he farmer returned at the hour appointed, and with 
him came Christy Wilson, their difference having been 
fortunately settled without an appeal to the gentlemen of 
the long robe. My learned and tuorlhy patron failed not 
to attend, both on account of tl e lefreshinent promised 
to the mind and to the body, although he is known to 
partake of the latter in a very moderate degree ; and the 
party, with which my Landlord was associated, continued 
to sit late in the evening, seasoning tb ir liquor with many 
choice tales and songs. The last incident which I recol¬ 
lect was my learned and worthy patron falling from his 
chair, just as he concluded a long lecture upon temper¬ 
ance, by reciting, from the Gentle Shepherd, a couplet, 
which he right happily transferred from the vice of avarice 
to that of ebriety:— *■ 1 

He that has just eneugh may soundly sleep. 

The owercome only fashes folk to keep. 

In the course of the evening the Black Dwarf had not 
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been forgotten, ancl the old shepherd Bauldie told .so 
many stories of him, that they excited a good deal ol 
interest. It also appeared, though not till the third 
. punch-bowl emptied, that much of the farmer's 
scepticism on the subject was affected, as evincing a 
liberality of thinking, and a freedom from ancient pre¬ 
judices, becoming a man who paid three hundred pounds 
a-year of rent, while, in fact, he had a lurking belief in 
the traditions of his forefathers. After my usual manner, 
I made farther inquiries of other persons connected with 
the wild and pastoral district in which the scene of the 
following narrative is placed, and I was fortunate enough 
to recover many links of the story, not generally known, 
and which account, at least in some degree, for the cir¬ 
cumstances of exaggerated marvel with which superstition 
has attired it in the more vulgar traditions. 


CHAP. II. 

Will notu but Heame the hunter serve your turn t 

Merry Wives of Windsor. 

N one of the most remote districts of the south 
of Scotland, where an ideal line, drawn along 
the tops of lofty and bleak mountains, separates 
that land from her sister kingdom, a young man, called 
Halbert, or Hobbie Elliot, a substantial farmer, who 
boasted his descent from old Martin Elliot of the Preakin 
tower, noted in Border story and song, was on his return 
from dccr-stalking. The deer, once so numerous among 
these solitary wastes, were now reduced to a very few 
herds, which, sheltering themselves in the most remote 
and inaccessible recesses, rendered the task of pursuing 
th cm equally toilsome and precarious. There were, how¬ 
ever, found many youth of the country ardently attached 
265 






THE BLACK DWARF. 

to this sport, with nil its dangers and fatigues. The 
sword had been sheathed upon the Borders for more than 
a hundred years, by the peaceful union of the crowns in 
the reign of James the First of Great Britain. Still the 
country retained traces of what it had been in foimer 
days ; the inhabitants, their more peaceful avocations 
having been repeatedly interrupted by the civil wais of 
the preceding century, were scarce yet broken in to the 
habits of regular industry, sheep-farming had not been 
introduced upon any considerable scale, and the feeding 
of black cattle was the chief purpose to which the hills 
and valleys were applied. Near to the farmer's house, 
the tenant usually conti ived to raise such a crop of oats 
or barley, as affoidcd meal for his family; and the whole 
of this slovenly and imperfect mode ot cultivation left 
much time upon his own hands, and those of his domestics. 
This was usually employed l>y the young men in hunting 
and fishing ; and the spit it of adventure, which formerly 
led to raids and forays in the same districts, was still 
to be discovered in the eagerness m which they pursued 
those rural spoils. 

The more high-spirited among youth were, about 
the time that our narrative begins, expecting, rather with 
hope than apprehension, an opportunity of emulating 
their fathers in their military achievements, the recital of 
which formed the chief part of thejr amusement within 
doors. The passing of the Scottish act of security had 
given the alarm to England, as it seemed to point at a 
separation of the two British kingdoms, after the decease 
of Queen Anne, the reigning sovereign. Godolphin, 
then at the head of the English administration, foresaw 
that there was no other mode of avoiding the probable 
extremity of a civil war, but by carrying through an in¬ 
corporating union. How that treaty was managed, and 
how little it seemed for some time to promise the beneficial 
results which have since taken place to such extent, may 
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be learned from the history of the period. It is enough 
for our purpose to say, that all Scotland was indignant at 
the terms on which their legislature had surrendered their 
national independence. The general resentment led to 
the strangest leagues and to the wildest plans. The 
Cameronians were about to take arms for the restoration 
of the house of Stuart, whom they regarded, with justice, 
as their oppressors ; and the intrigues of the period pre¬ 
sented the strange picture of Papists, Prclatists, and 
Presbyterians, caballing among themselves against the 
English government, out of a common feeling that their 
country had been treated with injustice. The fermenta¬ 
tion was universal ; and, as the population of Scotland 
had been generally trained to arms, under the act of 
security, they were not indifferently prepared for war, and 
waited^but the declaiabon^f sonic of the nobility to break 
out into open hostility. It was at this period of public 
confusion that our story opens. 

The cleugh, or wild ravine, into which Hobbie Elliot 
had followed the game, was already far behind him, and 
he was considerably advanced on his return homeward, 
when the night began to close upon him. This would 
have been a circumstance of great indifference to the 
experienced sportsman, who could have walked blindfold 
over every inch of )}is native heaths, had it not happened 
near a spot which, according to the traditions of the 
country, was in extremely bad fame, as haunted by super¬ 
natural appearances. To tales of this kind Hobbie had, 
from his childhood, lent an attentive ear ; and as no part 
of the country afforded such a variety of legends, so no 
rtan was more deeply read in their fearful lore than 
Hobbie of the Heugh-foot; for so our gallant was called 
to distinguish him from a round dozen of Elliots who 
bore the same Christian name. It cost him no efforts, 
therefore, to call to memory the terrific incidents con¬ 
nected with the extensive waste upon which he was now 
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entering. In fact, they presented themselves with ft 
readiness which he felt to be somewhat dismaying, 

This dreary common was called MucYlcstanc Moor, 
from a huge column of unhewn granite, wlnch'raised its 
massy head on a knoll near the centre of the heath, 
l>erhaps to tell of the mighty dead who slept beneath, or 
to preserve the memory of sqme bloody skirmish. The 
real cause of its existence had, however, passed away ; 
and tradition, which is as frequently an inventor of fiction 
as a preserver of truth, had supplied its place with a. c up- 
plementary legend of her own, which now came, full 
upon Hobbie's memory. The ground about the pillar 
was strewed, or rather encumbered, with many large 
fragments of stone of the same consistence with the 
column, which, from their appearance as they lay 
scattered on the waste, wer^ popularly called the Grey 
Geese of Mucklcstane Moor. The legend accounted for 
this name and appearance by the catastrophe of a noted 
and most formidable witch who frequented these hills in 
iormcr days, causing the ewes to keb, and the kine to 
east their calves, and performing all the feats of mischief 
ascribed to these evil beings. On this moor she used to 
hold her revels with her sister hags ; and rings vwre still 
pointed out on which no grass nor heath ever grew, the 
turf being, as it were, calcined by the scorching hoofs of 
their diabolical partners. 

Once upon a time this old hag is said to have crossed 
the moor, diivmg before her a flock of geese, which she 
proposed to sell to advantage at a neighbouring fair ;—for 
it is well known that the Fiend, however libcial in im¬ 
parting his powers of doing mischief, ungene r ouslyleav2S 
his allies under the necessity of performing the meanest 
rustic labours for subsistence. The day was far ad¬ 
vanced, and her chance of obtaining a good price 
depended on her being first at the market. 'But the 
geese, which had hitherto preceded her in a pretty orderly 
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manner, when they came to this wide common, inter¬ 
spersed with marshes and pools of water, scattered in 
every direction, to plunge into the element in which they 
delighted. Incensed at the obstinacy with which they 
defied all her efforts to collect them, and not remembering 
the precise terms of the contract by which the Fiend was 
bound to obey her commands for a certain space, the 
sorceress exclaimed, " D&vil, that neither I nor they 
ever stir from this spot more ! ” The words were hardly 
uttered, when, by a metamorphosis as sudden as any in 
Ovid the hag and her lefractory flock were converted 
into stone, the angel whom she served being a strict 
formalist, grasping eagerly at an opportunity of complet¬ 
ing the ruin of her body and soul by a literal obedience 
to her otders, It is said, that when she perceived and 
felt the transformation which was about to take place, 
she ext lain led to the treacherous Fiend, "Ah, thou false 
thief! lang hast thou promised me a grey gown, and now 
I am getting ane that will last for ever." The dimensions 
of the pillar, and of the stones, were often appealed to as 
a proof of the superior stature and size of old women and 
geese in the days #f other years, by those praisers of the 
past who held the comfortable opinion of the gradual 
degeneracy of mankind. 

All particulars of this legend Hobbie called to mind a« 
he passed along tLe moor. He also remembered that, 
since t.ie catastrophe had taken place, the scene of it had 
been avoided, at least after nightfall, by all human beings, 
as being the ordinary resort of kelpies, spunkies, and 
other demons, once the companions of the witch's 
diabolical revels, and now continuing to rendezvous upon 
the same spot, as if still in attendance on their trans¬ 
formed mistress. Hobbie’s natural hardihood, however, 
manfully combated with these intrusive sensations of awe 
He summoned to his side the brace of large greyhounds 
who were the companions of his shorts, aftd who were 
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wont, in his own phrase, to fear neither dog nor devil ; Le 
looked at the priming of his piece, and, like the clown in 
Hallowe'en, whistled up the warlike duty of Jock of the 
Side, as a general causes his drums to beat to inspirit the 
doubtful courage of his soldiers. 

In this state of mind he was very glad to hear a fiiendly 
voice shout in his rear, and propose to him a partner on 
the road. He slackened Ins pace, and was quickly joined 
by a youth well known to linn, a gentleman of >ome 
fortune in that remote country, and who had been abio ul 
on the same errand with himself. Young Earns* dilf, 
"of that ilk,” had lately come of age, and succeeded to 
a moderate fortune, a good deal dilapidated, from the 
sliaie Lis family had taken in the distuibuncos of the 
period. They were much and generally icspected in the 
country ; a reputation which thi,s young gentleman seemea 
likely to sustain, as lie was well educated, and of excellent 
dispositions. 

“ Now, Euinscliff,” exclaimed Hobbie, " I am glad to 
mejt your honour ony gate, and company’s ulithe on a 
bfti e moor like this—it’s an unco bogilly bit—Where hae 
ye been sporting ? " 

* Up the Carla Cleugh, Hobbie,” answered Earnscliff, 
returning lus greeting. " Tiut will our dogs keep the 
peace, think you ? " 

" Deil a fear o’ mine,” said Hobbie! " they hae scarce 
a leg to stand on. Odd 1 the deer’s fled the country, I 
think ! I have been as far as Ingerfel 1-foot, and deil a 
horn has Hobbie seen, excepting three red-wud raes, that 
never let me within shot of them, though I gaed a mile 
round to get up the wind to them, an’ a’. , Deil o' me 
wad care muckle, only I wanted some venison to ourauld 
gude-dame. The carline, she sits in the neuk yonder, 
upbye, and cracks about the grand shooters and hunters 
lang syne—Odd, I think they hae killed a' the deef in the 
countiy, for my part, 1 * 
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M Well, Hobbie, I have shot a fat buck, and sent him 
to Earnscliflf this morning—you shall have half of him 
for your grandmother." 

44 Mony thanks to ye, Mr. Patrick, ye’re kcnd to a’ 
the country for a kind heart. It will do the auld wife’s 
heart gude—mair by token, when she kens it comes frae 
you—and maist of a' f gin ye’ll come up and take your 
share, for I reckon ye are lonesome now in the auld 
tower, and a* your folk at that weary Edinburgh. I 
wonder what they can find to do amang a wheen lanks 
o’ Stone houses wi’ slate on the tap o’ them, that might 
live on their ain bonny green hills." 

44 My education and my sisters’ has kept my mother 
much In Edinburgh for several years," said Earnschff, 
41 but I promise you I propose to make up lor lost 
time." 

44 Apd ye’ll rig out the auld tower a bit," said Hobbie, 
11 and live hearty and neighbourlikc wi’ the auld family 
friends, as the Laird o’ Earnsclift should ? I can tell ye, 
my mother-—my grandmother I mean—but, since we 
lost our ain mother, we ca' her sometimes the tanc, and 
sometimes the tother—but ony gate, she conceits hcrscll 
no that distant connected wi’ you." 

44 Vfery true, Hobbie, and I will come to the Heugh 
foot to dinner to-morrow with all my heart." 

44 Week that kindly said I We are auld neighbours, 
an we were nac kin—and my gude-dame's fain to see 
you—she clavers about your father that was killed lang 
syne." 

4 * Hush, hush, Hobbie—not a word about that—it’s a 
story better forgotten." 

• 44 1 dinna ken—if it had chanced amang our folk, we 
wad hae keepit it in mind mony a day till we got some 
mends for’t—but ye ken your ain ways best, you lairds 
— I have heard say that Ellieslaw’s friend stickit your sire 
after the laird himsell had mastered his sword." 
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“ Fie, fie, Hobbic ; it was a foolish brawl, occasioned 
by wine and politics—many swords were drawn—it Is 
impossible to say who struck the blow.” 

“ At ony rate, auld Ellieslaw was aiding and abetting ; 

and I am sure if ye were sae disposed as to take amends 

on him, nacbody could say it was wrang, for your father’s 

blood is beneath his nails—and besides, there's nae- 

body else left that was concerned to take amends upon, 

and he's a prclatist and a Jacobite into the bargain— 

F criii tell ye the country folk look for something atween 
11 

yC - 

41 O, for shame, Hobbic !" replied the young Laird ; 
“you, that profess religion, to stir your friend up to break 
the law, and take vengeance at his own hand, and in such 
a bogilly bit too, where we know not what beings may be 
listening to us." 

“Hush, hush !*' said Ilobbic, drawing nearer to his 
companion, 11 1 wa^na thinking o’ the like o’ them—But 
J can guess a wee bit what keeps your hand up, Mr. 
Patrick ; we a ken it’s no lack o’ courage, but the twa 
grey een of a bonny lass, Miss Isabel Vere, that keeps 
you sae sober." i 

“ I assure you, Hobbie," said his companion, % rather 
angr ily, “I assure you you are mistaken ; and it is cx- 
ti emcly wrong of you, either to think of, or to utter, such 
an idea; I have no idea of permitting <v eedomsto be car¬ 
ried so far as to connect my name with that of any young 
lady." 

“Why, there now — there now!" retorted Elliot; 
“did I not say it wasna want o’ spunk that made yc sae 
mim ?—Weel, weel, I meant nae offence ; but there’s 
just ae thing ye may notice frae a friend/'* The aufd 
I ,aird of Ellieslaw has the auld riding blood far better at 
his heart than ye hae—troth, he kens naething about 
thae newfangled notions o’ peace and quietness-r-he’s a* 
for the auld-warld doings o’ lifting and laying on, and bo 
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has a whecn stout lads at his back too, and keeps them 
wee 1 up in heart, and as fu’ o' mischief as young colts. 
Where he gets the gear to do’t, nane can say ; he lives 
high, and far abune his rents here ; however, he pays his 
way—Sac, if there's ony outbreak in the country, he’s 
likely to break out wi* the first—and weel does lit* mmd 
the auld quarrels between ye. I am suimising he'll be 
for a touch at the auld tower at Earnscliff.’’ 

"Well, Hobbie," answered the young gentleman, “if 
he should be so ill-advised, I shall try to make the old 
tower good against him, as it has been made good by my 
betters against his betters many a day ago." 

"Very right—very right—that's speaking like a man 
now,” said the stout yeoman; "and, if sae should be 
that this be sae, if ye'll just gar your servant jow out the 
great bell in the tower, there's me, and my twa brother, 
and little Davie of the SAenhouse, will be wi' you, wf a* 
die power we can make, in the snapping of a flint.” 

"Many thanks, Hobbie," answered Earnscliff; "but 
I hope wc shall have no war of so unnatural and un¬ 
christian a kind in our time.” 

" Hout, sir, hout,” replied Elliot ; "?t wad be but a 
wee bit neighbour war, and Heaven and earth would 
make* allowances for it in this uncultivated place—it’s 
just the nature o' the folk and the land—we canna live 
quiet like London folk—we haenasae muckle to do. It’s 
impos ibie.” 

" Well, Hobbie," said the Laird, "for one who be¬ 
lieves so deeply as you do in supernatural appearances, I 
must own you take Heaven in your own hand rather 
audaciously, considering where we are walking." 

• "What meeds I care for the Mucklestane Moor ony 
mair than ye do yoursell, Earnscliff?" said Hobbie, 
somewhat offended. "To be sure, they do say there’s 
a sort o’ worricows and lang-nebbit things about the 
.land, but what need I care for them? I ha^a good 
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conscience, and little to answer for, unless it be about a 
r.int amang the lasses, or a sploic at a fair, and that’s 
nu muckle to speak of. Though I say it mysell, I am 
as quiet a lad and as peaceable ”- 

"And Dick Turnbull's head that you broke, and 
\V dlie ofWinton whom you shot at?" said his tiavclling 
companion. 

" Hunt, EarnsclifF, ye keep a record of a' men's mis¬ 
doings—Dick’s head healed again, and we’re to fight out 
the quarrel at Jeddart, on the Kood-day, so that's like 
a thing settled in a peaceable way ; and then I am 
friends wi’ Willie again, puir chicld—it was but twa or 
three hail draps after a’. I wad let ony body do the 
like o’t to me lor a pint o’ brandy. But Willie’s low¬ 
land bred, poor fallow, and soon frighted for himsell— 
And, for the worricows, were we to meet ane on this very 
bit ”- 

• ( 

"As is not unlikely,” said young EarnsclifF, “forthere 
stands your old witch, Hobbie." 

" I say,” continued Elliot, as if indignant at this liint 
—“ I say, if the auld carlmo hersell was to get up out o‘ 
the grund just before us here, I would think nae mair— 
But, gude preserve us, Earnschff, what can yon be?” 


CHAP. III. 


Brown Dwarf % that o'er the moorland strays , 
Thy name to Keeldar tell t 
11 The Brown Man of the Moor t that stays 
Beneath the heather-bell ,"— John Leyden. 



IIE object which alarmed the young farmer in 
the middle of his valorous protestations, startled 
for a moment even his less prejudiced com¬ 
panion. The moon, which had arisen during their con- 
v or sat ion, was, in the phrase of that country, waoing or 
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struggling with clouds, and shed only a doubtful and 
occasional light. By one of her beams, which streamed 
upon the great granite column to winch they now ap¬ 
proached, they discovered a form, apparently human, 
but of a size much less than ordinary, which moved 
slowly among the large grey stones, not like a person 
intending to journey onward, but with the slow, irre¬ 
gular, flitting movement of a being who hovers around 
some spot of melancholy recollection, uttering also, from 
time to time, a soit of indistinct muttering sound. '11ns 
so much resembled his idea of the motions of an appan- 
tion, that Hobble Elliot, making a dead pause, while bis 
hair erected itself upon his scalp, whispered to his com¬ 
panion, " It’s Auld Aihc hersell l Shall 1 gic her a shot, 
in the name of God?" 

"Jior Heaven’s sake, «o," said his companion, hold¬ 
ing down the weapon which he was about to raise to the 
aim—“for Heaven’s sake, no ; it’s some poor distracted 
creature." 

"Ye're distracted yoursell, for thinking of going so 
near to her,” said Elliot, holding his companion in his 
turn, as he prepared to advance. if We’ll aye hac time 
to pft ower a bit prayer—(an I could but mind anc) 
afore she comes this length—God ! she’s in nae huny,’’ 
continued lie, gip,vvuig bolder fiom his companion’s con- 
fidrn c, and the little notice the apparition seemed iu 
take of them. " She hirples like a hen on a hot girdle. 
I redd ye, Earnschlf’’ (this he added in a gentle whis¬ 
per), " let us take a cast about, as if to draw the wind on 
a buck—the bog is no abune knee-deep, and better a salt 
•road as biftl company." 

• Earnscliff, however, in spite of his companion's resist¬ 
ance and remonstrances, continued to advance on the 
path they had originally pursued, and soon confronted 
tiie object of their investigation. 

The height of the figure, which appeared cveu to 
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decrease as they approached it, seemed to be under four 
feet, and its form, as far as the imperfect light afforded 
them the means of discerning, was very ncaily as broad 
as long, or rather of a sphciical shape, which could only 
be occasioned by some strange personal deformity. The 
young sportsman hailed this extraordinary appearance 
twice, without receiving any answer, or attending to the 
pinches by which his companion endeavoured to intimate 
that their best course was to walk on, without giving 
farther disturbance to a being of such singular and pre¬ 
ternatural exterior. To the third repeated demand of 
"Who are you? What do you here at this hour of 
night? ”—a voice replied, whose shrill, uncouth, and dis¬ 
sonant tones made Klliot step two paces back, and 
Startled even his companion, " Pass on your way, and 
ask nought at them that ask nought at you." 

" What do you do here so far fiom shelter ? Are you 
benighted on your journey? Will you follow us home 
(‘God forbid ! ’ ejaculated Hobbie Elliot, involuntarily), 
and I will give you a lodging ? " 

" I would sooner lodge by mvsell in the deepest of the 
Tarrasflow,” .again whispered Hobbie. 

" Pass on your way,” rejoined the figure, the harsh 
tones of his voice still more exalted by passion. " I 
want not your guidance—I want not your lodging—it is 
five years since my head was under a human roof, and I 
trust it was for the last time.” 

“ He is mad,” said Earnscliff. 

"He has a look of auld Humphrey Ettercap, the 
tinkler, that perished in this very moss about five years 
syne,” answered his superstitious companion: "but 
Humphrey wasna that awfu’ big in the bouk.” 

41 Pass on your way,” reiterated the object of their 
curiosity, " the breath of your human bodies poisons the 
air around me—the sound of your human voices goes 
through my ears like sharp bodkins. 
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“ Lord save us I ” whispered Ilobbic, “ that the dead 
should bear sic fearfu’ ill-will to the living 1—his saul 
maun be in a puir way, I'm jealous." 

“Come, my friend,” said Earnscliff, “you seem to 
suder under some strong affliction ; common humanity 
will not allow us to leave you here." 

“Common humanity!" exclaimed the being, with a 
scornful laugh that sounded like a shriek, “where got 
yc that calch-woid—that noose for woodcocks—that 
com iron disguise for man-traps—that bait which the 
vietehed idiot who swallows, will soon find covers a 
hook with barbs ten times sharper than those you lay 
for the animals which you murder for your luxury ! " 

“ I tell you, my friend,” again replied Eurnsclilf, “you 
are incapable of judging of your own situation—you vill 
peris}} in this wilderness*and we must, in compassion, 
force you along with us.” 

“I’ll iiac neither hand nor foot in’t," said Hobhie ; 
“ let the ghaist take his am way, for Clod’s sake ! " 

“ My blood be on my own head, if I perish here," said 
the figure ; and, observing Earnscliff m ‘ditating to lay 
hold on him, he added, “ And your blood be upon your- 
if jotf touch but the skirt of my garments, to infect me 
with the taint of mortality ! ” 

The moon shone more brightly as he spoke thus, and 
Earns*, lilt observed that he held out his right hand armed 
with some weapon of offence, which glittered in the cold 
ray like the blade of a long knife, or the barrel of a 
pistol. It would have been madness to persevere in his 
attempt upon a being thus armed, and holding such 
desperate language, especially as it was plain he would 
have little aid from Ins companion, who had fairly left 
him to settle matters with the apparition as he could, and 
had proceeded a few paces on Ins way homeward. Earns¬ 
cliff, therefore, turned and followed Ilobbic, after look¬ 
ing back towards the supposed maniac, who, as li raised 
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to frenzy by the interview, roamed wildly around the 
great stone, exhausting his voice in shrieks and impre¬ 
cations, that thrilled wildly along the waste*heath. 

The two sportsmen moved on some time in silence, 
until they were out of hearing of these uncouth sounds, 
which was not ere they had gained a considerable dis¬ 
tance from the pillar that gave name to the moor. Each 
made his private comments on the scene they had wit¬ 
nessed, until Hobbie Elliot suddenly exclaimed, “Wccl, 
1 11 upbuild that yon ghaist, if it be a gliuist, has baith 
done and suffered mucklc evil in the flesh, that gars'him 
rampauge in that way after he is dead and gane." 

“ It seems to me the very madness of mNanthropy," 
said Erunscliff, following his own current of thought. 

“And ye ihdna think it was a spiritual creature, 
then?” asked Hobbie at his companion. 

“ Who, I ?—No, surely." 

“ Wccl, I am partly of the mind mysell that it may be 
a live thing—and yet I dinna ken, I wadna wish to see 
onything look like a bogle.” 

“At any rate,” said Earnsdiff, “J will ride over 
to-morrow, and see what has become of the unhappy 
being." 

“In fair daylight?" queried the yeoman; “then, 
grace o’ God, I’se be ivi’ ye. But here we are nearer to 
Hcugh-foot than to your house by twa mile,—liadna ye 
better e’en gae hame wi’ me, and we’ll send the callant 
on the powny to tell them that you are wi’ us, though 1 
believe there's naebody at hame to wait for you but the 
servants and the cat." 

“ Have with you then, friend Hobbie," said the 
young hunter; “and as I would not willingly have 
either the servants be anxious, or puss forfeit her supper, 
in my absence, I'll be obliged to you to send the boy as 
you propose." 

"Awed, that is kind, I must say. And ye'll gae 
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hnme to ITcugh-foot? They'll be right Wythe to see 
you, that will they." 

This affair settled, they walked briskly on a little 
f.uthcr, when, coming to the ridge of a pretty steep lull, 
Hobbic Klhot exclaimed, “ Now, Earnscliff, I am aye 
Had when I come to this very bit—Ye sec the light below, 
that's in the Hu' window, where grannie, the gash auld 
carlmc, is sitting birling at her wheel--and ye see yon 
other light that’s gauii wlnddin’ back and fornt through 
nmang the windows? that’s my cousin, Grace Armstrong, 
—slies twice as clever about the house as my sisters, 
and sue they say themsells, for they’re good-natured 
lasses as ever trode on heather ; but they confess them¬ 
sells, and sac does grannie, that slie has fai maisi action, 
and is the best goer about the toun, now that grannie is 
off the foot hcrsell.—My brothers, anc o’ them’s away to 
wait mpon the chamberlain, and ane's at Moss-phadraig, 
that’s our led farm—he can see after the stock just as 
weel as I can do.” 

"You arc lucky, my good friend, in having so many 
valuable relations.” 

"Troth am I -Grace make me thankful, I’se never 
deny jt.—But will yc tell me now, Earnschff, you that 
have been at college, and the High School of Edinburgh, 
End got a’ sort o’ lair where it was to be best gotten— 
rill ye tci: me—ns> that it’s ony concern of mine in par¬ 
ticular,—but I heard the priest of St. John’s, and our 
minister, bargaining about it at the Winter fair, and 
troth they baith spak very weel—Now, the priest says 
it’s unlawful to marry ane’s cousin ; but I cannot say I 
thought he brought out the Gospel authorities half sae 
tveel as our minister—our minister is thought the best 
tifVine and the best preacher atween this and Edinburgh 
—Dinna yc think he was likely to be right?” 

M Certainly marriage, by all Protestant Christians, is 
held to be as free as God made it by the Levitical law ; 
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so, Hobbie, there can be no bar, legal or religious, 
betwixt you and Miss Armstrong.” 

,4 I lout awa' wi’ your joking, Earnscliff,” replied his 
companion,—“ye are angry cncucli ycfursell if ane 
touches you a bit, man, on the sooth side of the jest—No 
that I was asking the question about Grace, for yc maun 
ken she's no my cousin-germain out and out, but the 
daughter of my uncle's wife by her first marriage, so 
she’s nae kith nor km to me—only a connection like. 
But now we’re at the Sheeling Hill—I’ll fire off my gun, 
to let them ken I’m coming, that’s aye my way ; and if 
I hac a deer I gic them twa shots, ane for the deer 4 and 
ane for mysell.” 

lie fired off his piece accordingly, and the number of 
lights were seen to traverse the house, and even to gleam 
before it. Hobbie Elliot pointed out one of these to 
Earnscliff, which seemed to glide from the house to.varcls 
some of the out-houses—“That’s Grace herself” said 
Hobbie. “She’ll no meet me at the door, I’se warrant 
her—but she’ll be awa’, for a’ that, to see if my hounds’ 
supper be ready, poor beasts.” 

“ Love me, love my dog,” answered Earnscliff. •• Ah, 
Hobbie, you are a lucky young fellow ! " 

This observation was uttered with something like a 
sigh, which apparently did not escape the ear of his 
companion. 

“ Hout, other folk may be as lucky as I am—O how I 
have seen Miss Isabel Vere’s head turn after somebody 
when they passed ane another at the Carlisle races! 
Wha kens but things may come round in this world ? ” 

Earnscliff muttered something like an answer ; but 
whether in assent to the proposition, or rebuking the ap¬ 
plication of it, could not easily be discovered ; and it seeihs 
probable that the speaker himself was willing his mean¬ 
ing should rest in doubt and obscurity. They had now 
descended the broad loaning, which, winding round the 
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foot of the steep bank, or hough, brought them in front of 
the thatched but comfortable farm-house which was the 
dwelling of Hobble Klliot and his family. 

The doorway was thronged with joyful faces ; but the 
appearance of a stranger blunted many a gibe which had 
been prepared on Hobble’s lack of success in the deer¬ 
stalking. There was a little bustle among three hand¬ 
some young women, each ende ivouring to devolve upon 
.another the task of ushering the slianger into the apart¬ 
ment, while probably all were anxious to escape for the 
purpose of making some little personal arrangements 
before presenting themselves to a young gentleman in a 
dishabille only intended for their brother. 

Hobbie, m the meanwhile, bestowing some hearty and 
general abuse upon them all (for Grace was not of the 
party), snatched the candle from the hand of one of the 
rustic cbqucttes, as she stood playing pretty with it in 
her hand, and ushered his guest into the family parlour, 
or rather hall; foi the place having been a house of de¬ 
fence in former times, the sitting apailmentwas a vaulted 
and paved room, damp and dismal enough compared 
with the lodgings o#the yeomanry of our days, but which, 
when \wdl lighted up with a large sparkling fire of turf 
and bog-wood, seemed to Karnseliff a most comfortable 
exchange for the daikness and bleak blast of the hill. 
Kindly and repeatedly w r as he welcomed by the vener¬ 
able old dime, the mistress of the family, who, dressed 
in her coif and pinners, her close and decent gown of 
home-spun wool, but with a large gold necklace and cal¬ 
lings, looked, what she really was, the lady as well as the 
fanner’s wife, while, seated in her chair of wicker, by the 
corner of the great chimney, she directed the evening 
occupations of the young women, and of two or three 
stout serving wenches, who sate plying their distalfs 
behind tl*e backs of their young mistress* s. 

As soon as Eurnsclift had been duly welcomed, and 
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hasty orders issued for some addition to the evening 
meal, Ins grand-dame and sisters opened their battery 
upon Hobbic Elliot for his lack ofsucccssQ gainst the deer. 

"Jenny ncedna have kept up her kitchen-lire for a 
that Ilobbie has brought haine,” said one sister. 

" Troth no, lass,” said another ; " the gathering peat, 
if it was weel blawn, wad dress a’ our Hobble’s venison." 

"Ay, or the low of the candle, if the wind wad let it 
bide steady," snid a third ; "if I were him I would bring 
hame a black craw, rather than come back three times 
without a buck’s horn to blaw on.” , 

Ilobbie turned iiorn the one to the other, regarding 
them alternately with a frown on his brow, the augury of 
which was confuted by the good-humoured laugh on the 
lower pait of his countenance. He then strove to pro¬ 
pitiate them by mentioning the intended present of his 
companion. *' 

" In my young days,” said the old lady, f 'a man wad 
hae been ashamed to come back frae the hill wiLhout a 
buck hanging on each side o' his horse, like a cadger 
canying cal\es." 

" I wish they had left some for u^,‘ then, grannie," re¬ 
torted Hobbie; “they've cleared the country o' them, 
thae auld friends o' yours. I'm thinking." 

"Ye see other folk can find game, though you can¬ 
not, Hobbie," said the cider sister*, glancing a look at 
young Earnscliff. 

"Weel, weel, woman, hasna every dog his day? 
begging Earnscliff s pardon for the auld saying—Mayna 
I hae his luck, and he mine, another time?—It’s a braw 
thing for a man to be out a’ day, and Righted—n?, I 
winna say that neither—but mistrysted wi’ bogles in the 
hamc-coming, an’ then to hae to flyte wi' a wheen 
women that hae been doing naething a’ the live-lang day, 
but whirling a bh stick, wi' a thread trailing at it, or 
boring at a clout." 
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" Frighted wi* bogles ! ” exclaimed the females, one 
and all,—for great was the regard then p.iid, and perhaps 
still paid, in these glens, to all such fantasies. 

'* I did not say frighted, now—I only said mis-set wi* 
the thing—And there was but ae bogle, neither—Earns- 
cliff, ye saw it as wed as I did ? " 

And he proceeded, without very much exaggeration, to 
detail, in his own way, the meeting they had with the 
mysterious being at Mueklestanc Moor, concluding, he 
could not conjecture what on earth it could be, " unless 
u was either the F.nemy himsdl, or some of the auld 
Peghts that held the country lang syne." 

“•Auld Peght 1 " exclaimed the grand-dame ; "na, na 
—bless thee frae scathe, my bairn, it‘s been nac Peght 
that—it’s been the Drown Man o‘ the Moors 1 O weary 
fa' thae evil days !—what can evil beings be coming for 
to distract a poor country, now it’s peacefully settled, 
and hying in love and law?—O weary on him ! he ne'er 
brought gude to these lands or the indwellers. My father 
aften tauld me he w«as seen in the year o* the bloody fight 
at Marston Moor, and then again in Montrose’s troubles, 
and again before the rout o' Dunbar, and in my ain 
time, lie was seen |ibout the time o’ Bothwell Drigg, and 
they said the second-sighted Laird of Denarbuck had 
a comfnuning wi’ him some time afore Argyle’s landing, 
but that I cannot speak to sae prececscly—it was far in the 
west.—O, bairns, jje's never permitted but in an ill time, 
sae mind ilka ane o’ ye to draw to Him that can help in 
day of Double." 

Earnscliff now interposed, and expressed his firm con¬ 
viction that the person they had seen was some poor 
maniac, and had no commission from the invisible world 
t# announcc/either war or evil. But his opinion found a 
very cold audience, and all joined to deprecate his 
purpose of returning to the spot the next day. 

“ O, my bonny bairn," said the old dame (for in the 
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kindness of her heart, she extended her parental style to 
all in whom she was interested) —“ You should beware 
mail' than other folk—there's been a heavy breach made 
in your house \vi’ your father’s bloodshed, and wi’ law- 
pleas, and losses sinsyne ;—and you are the dower of the 
flock, and the lad that will build up the auld bigging 
again (it it be His will) to be an honour to the country, 
and a safe-guard to those that dwell in it—you, before 
others, are called upon to put yourscll in no lash ad¬ 
ventures—for yours was aye ower venturesome .a race, 
and muckle harm they have got by it.” 

" But lam sure, my good friend, you would not have 
me be afraid of going to an open moor in £>road 
daylight?” 

" I dinna ken," said the good old dame ; 11 1 wad 
never bid son or friend o’ mine baud their hand back in a 
gude cause, whether it were a friend's or their am—that 
should be by nac bidding of fliinc, or of ony body that’s 
come of a gentle kindred—But it winna gang out of a 
grey head like mine, that to gang to seek lor evil that's 
no fashing wi' you, is clean against law and Scripture.” 

Earnschff resigned an argument which he saw no 
prospect of maintaining with good rffect, and the en¬ 
trance of supper broke off the conversation. Mis§ Grace 
had by this time made her appearance, and Hobbie, not 
without a conscious glance at Earnschff, placed himself 
by her side. Mirth and lively convert ation, in which the 
old lady of the house took the good-humoured share 
which so well becomes old age, restored to the checks of 
the damsels the roses which their brother's tale of the ap¬ 
parition had chased away, and they danced and sung for 
an hour after supper as if there were no such things as 
goblins in the world. v 
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CHAP. IV. 


/ am Misanthropes, and hate mankind. 

For thy Part, I do wish thou inert a dog. 

That I might love thee somethin*. 

Timon of Athens. 



N the following morning, after breakfast. Earns- 
cliff took leave of his hospitable friends, pro¬ 
mising to return in time to pat lake of the 
venison, which had arrived from his house. Hobbie, who 
apparently took leave of him at the door of his habita¬ 
tion, slunk out, however, and joined him at the top of 
the lull. 

“Ye'll be gaun yonder, Mr. Patrick; fiend o'me will 
mistryst you, for a* my mother says. I thought it best to 
slip out quietly though, in case she should mislippen 
something of what we’re gaun to do—wo mamma vex 
her ai* nae rate*it was amaist the last word my father 
said to me on his deathbed.” 


“ By no me.ms, Hobbie," said Earnscli/F; “ she well 
merits all your attention." 

“Troth, for that matter, she would be as sair vexed 
amaist for you as*foi me. But d’ye realty think there’s 
nae presumption in venturing back yonder?—We hac 
nae special commission, ye ken.” 

" If I thought as you do, Hobbie," said the young 
gentleman, “ I wtiuld not perhaps inquire farther into 
this bin ness ; but as I am of opinion that preternatural 
visitations are either ceased altogether, or become very 
rare in our days, I am unwilling to leave a matter unin- 
vestigated which may concern the life of a poor dis¬ 
tricted beiiyV' 

“Aweel, aweel, if ye really think that," answered 
Hobbie, doubtfully—“And it’s for certain the very fairies 
- -I mean the very good neighbours themsells (for they 
say folks suldna ca' them fairies) that used to be seen on 
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every preen knowc at e'en, arc no half sne often visible 
m oui days. I canna depone to having ever seen ane 
inyscll, but I ancc heard ane whistle ahint me in the 
moss, as like a whaup as ae thing could be like anither. 
And mony ane my father saw when he used to come 
l ame frae the fairs at e'en wi' a drap drink in his head, 
honest man.” 

Earnsclilf was somewhat entertained with the gradual 
declension of superstition from one generation to another 
which was inferred in this last observation; and they 
continued to reason on such subjects, until they came in 
sight of the upright stone which gave name to the moor. 

"As I shall answer,” says Hobbic, “ yondcr’3 the 
creature creeping about yet 1—But it's daylight, and you 
have your gun, and I brought out my bit winger—I think 
we may venture on him.” 

“By all manner of means,” said Eamscliff; “but, in 
the name of wonder, what can#.he be doing there? ” 

“ Bigging adry-stane dyke, I think, wi* the grey geese, 
as they ca’ thae great loose stanes—Odd, that passes a* 
thing I e'er heard tell of!” 

As they approached nearer, Eamscliff could not help 
agreeing with his companion. The figure they had seen 
the night before seemed slowly and toilsomely labouring 
to pile the large stones one upon another, as if to lorm a 
small enclosure. Materials lay around him in great 
plenty, but the labour of carrying on # the work was im¬ 
mense, from the size of most of the stones ; and it 
seemed astonishing that he should have succeeded in 
moving several which he had already arranged for the 
foundation of his edifice. He was struggling to move a 
fragment of great size when the two young ,nen came up, 
and was so intent upon executing his purpose, that ha 
did not perceive them till they were close upon him. . In 
straining and heaving at the stone, in order to place it 
according to his wish, he displayed a degree of strength 
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which seemed utterly inconsistent with his size and ap¬ 
parent deformity. Indeed, to judge from the difficulties 
he had already surmounted, he must have been of Her¬ 
culean powers ; for some of the stones he had succeeded 
in raising apparently required two men’s stiength to have 
moved them. Hobljjc's suspicions began to revive, on 
seeing the preternatural strength he exerted. 

“ I am amaist persuaded it’s the ghaist of a stanc- 
mason—see siccan hand-stanes as he’s laid !—An it be a 
man, after a‘, I wonder what he wad take by the rood 
to build a march-dyke. There's ane sair wanted betw ju 
C nngichopc and the Shaws.—Honest man" (raising his 
voice), “ye make good firm wark there." 

The being whom lie addressed raised his eyes with a 
ghastly stare, and, getting up fiom his stooping posture, 
stood before them in all his native and hideous deformity, 
ills l^cad was ol uncommon size, covered with a fell of 
shaggy hair, partly grizzled with age ; his eyebrows, 
shaggy and prominent, overhung a pair of small, dark, 
piercing eyes, set far back in their sockets, that rolled 
with a portentous wildness, indicative of a partial in¬ 
sanity. The rest of his features were of the coarse, 
rough-hewn stamp with which a painter would equip a 
giant ^n romance; to which was added the wild, irre¬ 
gular, and peculiar expression, so often seen in the coun¬ 
tenances of those whose persons are deformed. Ilie 
body, thick and square, like that of a man of middle size, 
was mounted upon two large feet; but nature seemed to 
have forgotten the legs and the thighs, or they were so 
very short as to be hidden by the dress which he wore. 
Ilis arms wore long and brawny, furnished with two 
muscular L*mds, and, where uncovered in the eagerness 
of .his labour, were shagged with coarse black hair. It 
seemed as if nature had originally intended the separ¬ 
ate parts of his body to be the members of a giant, 
but hah afterwards capaciously assigned them to the 
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person of a dwarf, so ill did the length of his arms and 
the iron stirngth of his frame correspond with the short¬ 
ness of hii stature. His clothing was a sort of coarse 
brown tunic, like a monk's frock, girt round him with a 
belt of seal-skin. On his head he had a cap made of 
badger's skin, or some other rough fur, which added con¬ 
siderably to the grotesque effect of his whole appearance, 
and overshadowed features, whose habitual expression 
seemed that of sullen malignant misanthropy. 

This remarkable Dwarf gazed on the two youths in 
silence, with a dogged and irritated look, until Eains- 
cliff, willing to soothe him into better temper, observed. 
"You are hard tasked, my friend ; allow us to assist 
you." 

Elliot and he accordingly placed the stone, by their 
joint effoits, upon the rising wall. The Dwarf watched 
them with the eye of a task-master, and testified, by 
peevish gestures, his impatience at the time which they 
took in adjusting the stone. He pointed to another— 
they raised it also—to a third, to a fourth—they con¬ 
tinued to humour him, though with some trouble, for he 
assigned them, as if intentionally, the heaviest fragments 
which lay near. 

"And now, friend,” said Elliot, as the unreasonable 
Dwarf indicated another stone larger than any they had 
moved, " Earnscliff may do as he like c ; but be ye man 
or be ye waur, deil be in my fingers if I break my back 
wi* heaving thae stanes ony langer like a barrow-man, 
without getting sae muckle as thanks for my pains.’* 

*'Thanks!” exclaimed the Dwarf, with a motion ex¬ 
pressive of the utmost contempt—"There 1 —take them, 
and fatten upon them 1 Take them, anff may the/ 
thrive with you as they have done with me—as they h&ve 
done with every mortal worm that ever heard the word 
spoken by Ids fellow reptile 1 Hence—either labour or 
begone ! ,# 
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" This is a fine reward wc have, Earnscliff, for build* 
ing a tabernacle for the devil, and prejudicing our ain 
souls into the bargain, for wlutt we ken.” 

''Our presence,” answered Earnschlf, " seems only to 
irritate his frenzy ; we had better leave him, and send 
some one to provide him with food and necessaries.” 

They did so. The servant dispatched for this purpose 
found the Dwarf still labouring at lits wall, but could not 
extract a word from him. The lad, infected with the 
Superstitions of the country, did not long persist in an 
attempt to intrude questions or advice on so singular 
a figure, but having placed the articles which he had 
brought for his use on a stone at some distance, he left 
them at the misanthrope’s disposal. 

The Dwaif proceeded in his labours, day after day, 
with an assiduity so incredible as to appear almost su¬ 
pernal mal. In one d.iv he often seemed to ha\e done 
the wmli of two men, and hiS building mjoii assumed the 
appearance of the walls of a hut, which, though very 
small, and consti licit d only of stones and tuif, without 
any moitar, exhibited, from the unusual size of the stones 
employed, an appealancc of solidity very uncommon for 
a cottage of such inflow dimensions and rude construc¬ 
tion. K;unschff, attentive to his motions, no sooner 
•perceived to what they tended, than he sent down a 
number of spins of wood suitable for forming the roof, 
winch he caused to*dx* left in the neigbourhood of the 
spot, resolving next day to send workmen to put them 
up. But his purpose w'as anticipated, for in the evening, 
during the night, and early in the morning, the Dwarf 
had laboured so hard, and with such ingenuity, that he 
had nearly copypleted the adjustment of the rafters. His 
next labour was to cut rushes and thatch his dwelling, a 
task Ivhich he performed with singular dexterity. 

As he seemed averse to receive any aid beyond the oc¬ 
casional assistance of a passenger, materials suitable to 
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his purpose, and tools, were supplied to him, in the use 
of which he proved to be skilful. He constructed the 
door and window of his cot, he adjusted a rude bed¬ 
stead, and a few shelves, and appeared to become some¬ 
what soothed in his temper as his accommodations 
increased. 

I lis next task was to form a strong enclosure, and to 
cultivate the land within it to the best of his power; until, 
by transporting mould, and working up what was upon 
the spot, he formed a patch of garden-ground. It must 
be naturally supposed, that, as above hinted, this soli¬ 
tary being received assistance occasionally frorp such 
travellers as crossed the moor by chance, as well as from 
several who went from curiosity to visit his works. It 
was, indeed, impossible to see a human creature, so un¬ 
fitted, at first sight, for hard labour, toiling with such 
uni omitting assiduity, without stopping a few minutes to 
aid him in his task ; and, as no one of his occasional 
assistants was acquainted with the degree of help which 
the Dwaif had received from others, the celerity of his 
progress lost none of its marvels in their eyes. The 
strong and compact appearance of the cottage, formed 
in so very short a space, and 1 y suc.i a being, and the 
superior skill which he displayed in mechanics, and in 
other arts, gave suspicion to the surrounding neighbours. 
They insisted, that, if he was not a phantom,—an opinion 
which was now abandoned, since he plainly appealed a 
being of blood and bone with themselves,—yet he must 
be in close league with the invisible world, and have 
chosen that sequestered spot to carry on his communi¬ 
cation with them undisturbed. They insisted, though in 
a different sense from the philosopher's duplication o£ the 
phrase, that he was never less alone than when alone ; 
and that from the heights which commanded the moor 
at a distance, passengers often discovered a person at 
work along with tins dweller of the desert, who regu- 
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larly disappeared as soon tl3 ti ev ,ippi cached dost r tc; 
the cottage. Such a figuie was also ocinsionaliy *-< * n 
sitting beside* him at the door, walking with him in ti .* 
'moor, or assisting him m fetching water iiom his tuun- 
tain. Eainschff explained this phenomenon by sup¬ 
posing it to be the Dvvaits shadow. 

“Dcil a shadow has he,” replied Ilobbie Elliot, who 
was a strenuous defender of the general opinion ; "he 1 -, 
ower far in wi‘ the Auld Anc to have a shadow. Besides 
he argued more logically, ** wha ever heard of a shadow 
that oam between a body and the sun? and this thing, 
be it what it will, is thinner and taller than the body 
him sell, and has been seen to come between him and the 
sun mair than anes or twice either.” 

These suspicions, which, in any other part of the 
country, might have been attended with investigation^ a 
little irlfconvenient to the sifj^posed wizard, were here only 
productive of lcspcct and awe. The recluse being sccuicd 
somewhat gratified by the marks of timid vcneiation 
with which an occasional passenger approached his 
dwelling, the look of startled surprise with which he 
surveyed his person and his premises, and the hurried 
step with which he pressed his retreat as he passed the 
awful spot. The boldest only stopped to gratify their 
curiosity by a hasty glance at the walls of his cottage 
and garden, and tc apologise for it by a courteous salu¬ 
tation, which the inmate sometimes deigned to reti rn by 
a word or a nod. Eainschff often passed that w.iy, and 
seldom without inquiring after the solitary inmate, who 
^eemed nov/ lo have arranged his establishment fm- 
lije. 

It was impossible to engage him in any conversation 
on liis own personal affairs ; nor was he commumcutive 
or accessible in talking on any other subject whatever, 
although he seemed to have considerably relei ted m tl e 
jxtreme ferocity of his misanthropy, ur rather to be lu^ 
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frequently visited with the fits of derangement of which 
this was a symptom. No argument could prevail upon 
him to accept anything beyond the simplest necessaries, 
although much more was offered by Earnscliff out of 
charity, and by his more superstitious neighbours from 
other motives. The benefits of these last he repaid by 
advice, when consulted (as at length he slowly was) on 
their diseases, or those of their cattle. He often fur¬ 
nished them with medicines also, and seemed possessed, 
not only of such as were the produce of the country, but 
of foreign drugs He gave these persons to understand, 
that his name was Elsliender the Recluse; but his popular 
epithet soon came to be Canny Elshie, or the Wise Wight 
of Mucklestane Moor. Some extended their queries be¬ 
yond their bodily complaints, and requested advice upon 
other matters, which he delivered with an oracular shrewd¬ 
ness that greatly confirmed the opinion of Ins possessing 
preternatural skill. The querist usually left some offer¬ 
ing upon a stone at a distance from his dwelling ; if it 
was money, or any article which it did not suit him to 
accept, he either threw it away, or suffered it to remain 
where it was without making us.; of On all occasions 
his manners were rude and unsocial; and his words, in 
number, just sufficient to express his meaning as briefly 
as possible, and he shunned all communication that went 
a syllable beyond the matter in hand. When winter had 
passed away, and his garden began to afford him herbs 
and vegetables, he confined himself almost entirely to 
those aitides of food. He accepted, notwithstanding, a 
pair of she-goats from Eamscliff, which fjd on the moor, 
and supplied him with milk. 

When Earnscliff found his gift had been received, he 
soon afterwards paid the hermit a visit. The old 'man 
was seated on a broad flat stone near his garden door, 
which was the seat of s :ience he usually occupied when 
disposed to receive his patients or clients. The inside o 
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his hut, and that of his garden, he kept as sacred from 
human intrusion as the natives of Otaheite do their 
Morai ;—apparently he would have deemed it polluted 
by the step of any human being. When he shut himself 
up in his habitation, no entreaty could prevail upon him 
to make himself visible, or to give audience to any one 
whomsoever. 

Earnscliff had been fishing in a small river at some 
distance. He had his rod in his hand, and his basket, 
filled with trout, at his shoulder. lie sate down upon a 
stone nearly opposite to the Dwarf, who, familiarised 
withes presence, took no farther notice of him than by 
elevating his huge mis-shapen head for the purpose of 
staring at him, and then again sinking it upon his bosom, 
i > if in profound meditation Earnscliff looked around 
him, and observed that the hermit had increased his 
.iccommodations by the construction of a shed for the 
reception of his goats. 

“ You labour hard, Elshie,” lie said, willing to lead 
this singular being into conversation. 

44 Labour,” rc-cchoed the Dwarf, “is the mildest evil 
of a lot so miserable as that of mankind; better to labour 
bke me, than spott like you.” 

4 ' I cannot defend the humanity of our ordinary rural 
sports, Elshic, and yet”- 

44 And yet,” interrupted the Dwarf, “they are better 
than you r ordina.y business ; better to exercise idle and 
wantoa cruelty on mute fishes than on your fcllow- 
creaturcs. Yet why should I say so? Why should not 
the whole human herd butt, gore, and gorge upon each 
other, till alFarc extirpated but one huge and over-fed 
jlefiemoth, and he, when he had throttled and gnawed 
tl^p bones of all his fellows—he, when his prey failed him, 
to be roaring whole days for lack of food, and, finally, 
to die, inch by inch, of famine—it were a consummation 
worthy of the lace l” 
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11 Your deeds are better, Elshie, than your words," 
answered Earnscliff; “you labour to preserve the race 
whom your misanthropy slanders." 

“I do ; but whv?—Hearken. You are one on whom 
I look with the least loathing, and I care not, if, contrary 
to my wont, I waste a few words in compassion to your 
infatuated blindness. If I cannot send disease into 
families, and murrain among the herds, can I attain the 
same end so well as by prolonging the lives of those who 
can serve the purpose of destmction as effectually?—If 
Alice of Bower had died in winter, would young Ruthwin 
have been slain for her love the last spung?—Who 
thought of penning their cattle beneath the tower when 
the Red Reiver of Wcstburnllut was deemed to be on his 
death-bed?—My draughts, my skill, recovered him. And, 
now, who dare leave his held upon the lea without a 
watch, or go to bed without unchaining the sleuth- 
hound?" - *■ 


“ I own," answered Earnscliff, “ you did little good to 
society by the last of these cuies. But, to balance the 
evil, there is my friend Ilobbie, honest Ilobbie of the 
Heugh-foot, your skill relieved him last winter in a fever 
that might have cost him his lif «. 

“ Thus think the children of clay in their ignorance,” 
said the Dwarf, smiling maliciously, “and thus they 
speak in their folly. Have you marked the young cub 
of a wild cat that has been domestic .ted, how sportive, 
how playful, how gentle,—but trust him with your game, 
your lambs, your poultry, his inbred ferocity breaks 
forth ; he gripes, tears, ravages, and devours." 


“Such is the animal's instinct," answqrcd Earnscliff; 
**but what has that to do with Robbie?" ^ 

“It is his miblcin—it is his picture," retorted the 


Recluse. “ He is at present tame, quiet, and domesti¬ 


cated, for lack of opportunity to exercise his inborn 


propensities ; but let the trumpet of war sound-r-let the 
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young blood-hound snutf blood, he will be as ferocious as 
the wildest of Ins Border ancestors that ever fired a help¬ 
less peasant’s abode. Can you deny, that even at present 
• he often urges'you to take bloody revenge for an injury 
received when you were a boy?” EnrnsclifT started ; 
the Recluse appealed not to observe his surprise, and 
proceeded—"The trumpet blow, the young blood¬ 

hound will lap blood, and I \ull laugh and say, For this 
I have preserved thee 1” lie paused, and continued,— 
"Such are my cures ; their object, their purpose, per¬ 
petuating the mass of misery, and playing e\en in this 
desert my part in the general tragedy. Were you on 
your sickbed, I might, in compassion, send you a cup of 
poison. ” 

" I am much obliged to you, Elshic, and certainly shall 
not fail to consult you, with so comfortable a hope from 
y our assistance." 

" Do not Hatter yourself too far,” replied the Hermit, 
" with the hope that I will positively yield to the frailty 
of pity. Why should I snatch a dupe, so well fitted to 
endure the miseries of life as you are, from the wretched¬ 
ness which his own visions, and the villany of the world, 
are preparing for him? Why should I play the compas¬ 
sionate Indian, and knocking out the brains of the 
captive with my tomahawk, at once spoil the three days’ 
amusement of m ,r kindred tribe, at the very moment 
vhen the brands were lighted, and pincers heated, the 
caldrons boiling, the knives sharpened, to tear, scorch, 
seethe, and scarify the intended victim ?” 

"A dreadful picture you present to me of life, Elshie ; 
but I am not^uaunted by it,” returned EarnsclifT. "We 
sfre sent here, in one sense, to bear and to suffer ; but, in 
another, to do and to enjoy. The active day has its 
evening of repose ; even patient suffciance has its alle¬ 
viation.^, where there is a consolatory sense of duty dis¬ 
charged. ” 

?95 



THE BLACK DWARF. 

"I spurn at the slavish and bestial doctrine,” said the 
Dwarf, his eyes kindling with insane fury, - I spurn at 
it, as worthy only of the beasts that pencil ; but I will 
waste no more words with you." 

lie rose hastily ; but ere he withdrew into the hut, he 
added, with great vehemence, "Yet, lest you still think 
my apparent benefits to mankind flow from the stupid 
and servile source, called love of our fellow-crentmes, 
know, that were there a man who had annihilated my 
soul’s dearest hope—who had torn my heart to mam¬ 
mocks, and seared my brain till it glowed like a volcano, 
and were that man's fortune and life m my power as 
completely as this frail poisheul” (he snatched up an 
earthen cup which stood beside him), " I would not dash 
him into atoms thus”—(he flung the vessel with fury 
against the wall),—" No ! ” (he spoke more composedly, 
but with the utmost bittemes.?); " I would pamper him 
with wealth and power to inflame his evil passions, and 
to fulfil his evil designs ; he should lack no means of 
vice and villany ; he should be the centre of a whirlpool 
that itself should know neither rest nor peace, but boil 
with unceasing fury, while it wi cckedi :very goodly ship 
that approached its limits ! he should bo an earthquake 
capable of shaking the very land in which he dwelt, and 
rendering all its inhabitants friendless, outcast, and 
miserable—as I am ! ” 

The wretched being rushed into his hut as he uttered 
these last words, shutting the door with furious violence, 
and rapidly drawing two bolts, one after another, as if 
to exclude the intrusion of any one of thfct hated race 
who had thus lashed his soul to frenzy. W^rnscliff left 
the moor with mingled sensations of pity and horror, 
pondering what strange and melancholy cause could have 
reduced to so miserable a state of mind a man whose 
language argued him to be of rank and education much 
superior to the vulgar. He was also surprised to see 
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liow much particular information a person who had lived 
in that country so short a tunc, and in so recluse a manner, 
had been able to collect respecting the dispositions and 
. private affairs of the inhabitants. 

“ It is no wonder," he said to himself, "that with such 
extent of information, such a mode of life, so uncouth a 
figure, and sentiments so virulently misanthropic, this 
unfortunate should be regal (led by the vulgar as in league 
with the Enemy of Mankind." 


CHAP. V. 

The bleakest reek upon the loneliest heath 
Teels, in its barrenness, some touch of spring ; 

And, in the April dnv, or In am oj May, 

Its moss and lichen fusion and rceivt : 

And thus the heart , mPst sear'd to human pleasure- 
Melts at the fear, joys in the smile, of woman. 

Beaumont. 



S the season advanced, the weather became 
more genial, and the Recluse was more fre- 
11 quently fqfind occupying the bread flat stone in 
the front of his mansion. As he sate there one day, 
about the hour of noon, a party of gentlemen and ladies, 
well mounted and nunieiously attended, swept across 
the heath, at son* distance from his dwelling. Dogs, 
hawks and led-horses, swelled the retinue, and the air 
resounded at intervals with the cheer of the hunters, and 
the sound of horns blown by the attendants. The 
Recluse was Jibout to ictnc into his mansion at the 
sight of a tr *n so joyous, when three young ladies, with 
tlieir attendants, w ho had made a circuit, and detached 
thetnselves from their party, in order to gratify their 
curiosity by a sight of the Wise Wight of Mueklestane 
Moor, came suddenly up, ere he could effect his purpose. 
The first shrieked, and put her hands before her eyes, at 
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sight of an object so unusually deformed. The second, 
with a hysterical giggle, which she intended should 
disguise her terrors, asked the Recluse, whether he 
could tell their fortune. The third, "who was best 
mounted, best dressed, and incomparably the best look¬ 
ing of the three, advanced, as if to cover the incivility of 
her companions. 

44 We have lost the right path that leads through these 
morasses, and our parly have gone foiward without us,” 
said the young lady. “ Seeing you, father, at the door 
of your house, we have turned this way to”- 

41 Hush l" interrupted the Dwaif; “so young, and 
already so artful ? You came—you know you came, to 
exult m the consciousness of your own youth, wealth, 
and beauty, by coni!usting them with age, poverty, and 
deformity. It is a fit employment for the daughter of 
your father; but, oh, how dnlike the child of- your 
mother !" 

“ Did you, then, know my parents, and do you know 
me?” 

“Yes; this is the first time you have crossed my 
waking eyes, but I have seen >oa m m” dreams." 

“ Your dreams ? ” , 

11 Ay, Isabel Vere. What hast thou, or thine, to do 
with my waking thoughts ? ” 

“ Your waking thoughts, sir," said t 1 e second of Miss 
Vere’s companions, with a sort of mock gravity, 4 'are 
fixed, doubtless, upon wisdom ; folly can only intrude on 
your sleeping moments.” 

44 Over thine,” retorted the Dwarf, more splenetically 
than became a philosopher or hermit, “lsjly exercises 
an unlimited empire, asleep or awake," 

** Lord bless us 1" said the lady, “ he's a prophet sure 
enough." 

“As surely," continued the Rcclusc, "as them art a 
woman. A woman 1—1 should have haid a lady— a fine 
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lady. You asked me to tell your fortune—it is a simple 
one ; an endless chase thiough life afn r lollies not woith 
'Catching, and when caught, successively tin own away—a 
chase, pursued from the days of tottering infancy to those 
of old age upon his crutches. Toys and merry-makings 
in childhood —love ami its absurdities in youth—spadille 
and b.isto in age, shall succeed each other as objects of 
pursuit—flowers and butterflies in spring—butterflies 
and thistle-down in summer—withered leaves in autumn 
and uniter—all pursued, all caught, all flung aside.—■ 
Stands ipatt ; your fortune is said 

11 All however," letorted the laughing fair one, 

who was a cousin of Miss Vere’s ; "that’s something, 
Nancy," she continued, turning to the timid damsel who 
had first approached the Dwarf; "will you ask your 
fortune? " 

"Not for worlds," said she, drawing back ; "I have 
heard enough of yours." 

" Well, then," said Miss Tlderton, offering money to 
the Dwarf, "111 pay for mine, as if it were spoken by 
an oracle to a princess " 

" Truth," i aid tire soothsayer, " can neither be bought 
nor sold ; " and he pushed back her proffered offering 
with morose disdain. 

"Well, then," said the Indy, "I’ll keep my money, 
Mr. EKhcr.dcr, uf’assist me in the chase I am to pur¬ 
sue. " 

"You will need it," leplied the cynic; "without it, 
few pursue successfully, and fewer are themselves pur¬ 
sued.—Stop l’Fhe said to Miss Verc, as her companions 
mf>vcd off, '' \vitli you 1 have more to say. You have 
wh^t your companions would wish to have, or be 
thought to have—beauty, wealth, station, accomplish¬ 
ments." 

" Forgive my following my companions, father ; I am 
proof both to flattery and fortune-telling." 
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“Stay," continued the Dwarf, with his hand on her 
horse’s rein, " I am no common soothsayer, and I am no 
flatterer. All the advantages I have detailed, all and 
each of them have their corresponding evils—unsuccess¬ 
ful love, crossed affections, the gloom of a convent, or 
an odious alliance. I, who wish ill to all mankind, can¬ 
not wish more evil to you, so much is your course of life 
crossed by it.*’ 

"And if it be, father, let me enjoy the readiest solace 
of adversity, while prosperity is in my power. You are 
old ; you are poor ; your habitation is far from human 
aid, were you ill, or in want ; your situation, in many 
respects, exposes you to the suspicions of the vulgar, 
which are too apt to break out into actions of brutality. 
I^ct me think I have mended the lot of one human being ! 
Accept of such assistance as^ have power to offer ; do 
this for my sake, if not for your own, that when these 
evils arise, which you prophesy perhaps too truly, I may 
not have to reflect that the hours of my happier time 
have been passed altogether in vain.” 

The old man answeied with a broken voice, and al¬ 
most without addressing himself to tin. young lady,— 

"Yes, 'tis thus thou shouklst think—’tis thus thou 
shouldst speak, if ever human speech and thought kept 
touch with each other ! They do not—they do not— 
Alas ! they cannot. And yet—wait here an instant—stir 
not till my return.” He went to his little garden, and 
returned with a half-blown rose. "Thou hast made me 
shed a tear, the first which has wet my eyelids for many 
a year ; for that good deed receive this kiken of grati¬ 
tude. It is but a common rose; present it, howeve\ 
and do not part with it. Come to me in your hour, of 
adversity. Show me that rose, or but one leaf of it. 
Were it withered as my heart is—if it should be in my 
fiercest and wildest movements of rage against a hateful 
world, still it will recall gentler thoughts to my bosom, 
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anti perhaps afford happier prospects to thine. Blit no 
ii essage," he exclaimed, rising into his usual mood of 
misanthropy—“ no go-between ! Come thyself ; and the 
heart and the doors that arc shut against every other 
earthly being shall open to thee and to thy sorrows. 
And now pass on." 

He let go the bridle-rein, and the young lady rode on, 
after expressing her thanks to this singular being, as well 
as her surprise at the extraordinary nature of his address 
would permit, often turning back to look at the Dwarf, 
who still lemained at the door of his habitation, and 
watched her progress over the moor towards her father’s 
castle of Ellieslaw, until the brow of the hill hid the party 
from Jtis sight. 

The ladies, meantime, jested with Miss Vcre on the 
strange interview they had just had with the far-famed 
Wizaid of the Moor. " Isabella has all the luck at home 
and abibad ! Her hawk strikes down the black-cock ; 
her eyes wound the gallant; no chance for her poor 
companions and kinswomen; even the conjuror cannot 
escape the force of her charms. You should, in com¬ 
passion, cease to be such an engrosser, my dear Isabel, 
or at least set up sHop, and sell off all the goods you do 
not mean to keep for your own use." 

“You shall have them all," replied Miss Vere, “and 
the conjuror to boot, at a very easy rate." 

“ No! Nancy si .'all have the conjuror," said Miss 
Ilderton, “to supply deficiencies ; she's not quite a witch 
herself, you know." 

“ Lord, sister," answered the younger Miss Ilderton, 
“what could I^do with so frightful a monster? I kept 
my.eyes shut, after once glancing at him ; and, I protest 
I thought I saw him still, though I winked as close as 
ever \ could." 

“ That’s a pity,” said her sister ; “ ever while you live, 
Nancy, choose an admirer whose faults can be hid by 
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winking at them. Well, then, I must trike him myself, 
I suppose, and put him into mamma's Japan cabinet, in 
order to show that Scotland can produce a specimen of 
mortal clay moulded into a form ten thousand times uglier 
than the imaginations of Canton and L’ckm, fertile as 
they are in monsters, have immortalised in porcelain." 

"There is something," said Miss Vere, “so melan¬ 
choly in the situation of this poor man, that I cannot 
enter into your mirth, Lucy, so readily as usual. If he 
has no resources, how is he to exist in this waste country, 
uvmg, as he does, at such a distance from mankind? and 
if he has the means of securing occasional assistance, will 
not the very suspicion that he is possessed of them, ex¬ 
pose him to plunder and assassination by some, of our 
unsettled neighbours ? " 

" But you forget that they say he is a wailock," said 
Nancy llderton. 

"And if his magic diafcolical should fail 'him," re¬ 
joined her sister, "I would have him trust to his magic 
natural, and thrust his enormous head, and most preter¬ 
natural visage, out at his door or window, full in view of 
the assailants. The boldest robber that ever rode would 
hardly bide a second glance of him 1 . Well, I wish I had 
the use of that Gorgon head of his for only one half- 
hour." 

" For what purpose, Lucy?" said Miss Vere. 

* l Oh! I would frighten out of [he castle that dark, 
stiff, and stately Sir Frederick I^angley, that is so great a 
favourite with your father, and so little a favourite of 
yours. I protest 1 shall be obliged to the Wizard as long 
as I live, if it were only for the half-four’s relief from 
that man’s company which we have gained by deviating 
from the party to visit Elshie.” 

“What would you say then," said Miss Vere, in a 
low tone, so as not to be heard by the younger sister, 
who rode before them, the narrow path not admitting of 
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their moving all three abicast—“What would you say, 
my dearest Lucy, il it weie proposed to you to endure 
his company ior life?" 

"Say? I would say, No, no, no, three times, each 
louder than another, till they should hear me at 
Carlisle.” 

" And Sir Frederick would say then, nineteen nay-says 
are half a grunt 

" That,” replied Miss Lucy, " depends entirely on the 
manner in winch the nuy--.ijs arc said. Mine should 
huv$ not one grain of concession in them, I promise 
you." 

" Put if your father,” said Miss Vcrc, "were to say,— 
Thus do, or”- 

" I would stand to the consequences of his or, were he 
the most cruel father that ever was recorded in romance, 
to filfup the alternative.’ 

" And what if he threatened you with a Catholic aunt, 
an abbess, and a cloister?” 

"Then,” said Miss llderton, "I would threaten him 
with a Protestant son-in-law, and be glad of an oppor¬ 
tunity to disobdjr him for conscience' sake. And now 
that Nancy is out of hearing', let me really say, I think 
you would be excusable befoic God and man for resist¬ 
ing this preposterous match by every means in your 
power A proftd, dark, .ambitious man ; a < aballer 
against the state ; infamous for his avarice and severity ; 
a bad son, a bad brother, unkind and ungenerous to all 
his reiativcs—Isabel, I would die rather than have him.” 

" Don’t 1* my father hear you give me such advice," 
•said Miss Vere, " or adieu, my dear Lucy, to Ellieslaw 
’ Castle." 

"And adieu to Ellieslaw Castle, with all my heart," 
said her friend, " if I once saw you fairly out of it, and 
settled under some kinder protector than he whom 
nature has given you. O, if my poor father had been in 
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his former health, how gladly would he have received 
and sheltered you, till this ridiculous and cruel persecu¬ 
tion were blown over ! " 

" Would to God it had been so, my dear Lucy 1 " an¬ 
swered Isabella ; " but I fenr, that, in your father’s weak 
state of health, he would be altogether unable to protect 
me against the means which would be immediately used 
for reclaiming the poor fugitive.” 

“I fear so, indeed,” replied Miss Jldeiton ; “but we 
will consider and devise something. Now that \our 
father and his guests seem so deeply engaged in roine 
mysterious plot, to judge from the passing and returning 
of messages, from the strange faces which appear end • 
disappear without being announced by thc*ir names, from 
the collecting and cleaning of arms, and the anxious 
gloom and bustle which seem to agitate every rnnle in 
tlic castle, it may not be impossible for us (always in case 
mattcis be driven to extremity) to shape out some 
little supplemental conspn acy of our own I hope the 
gentlemen have not kept all the policy to themselves ; 
and there is one associate that I would gladly admit to 
our counsel." 

“ Not Nancy?" 

“ O, no I” said Miss Ildcrton ; “Nancy, though an 
excellent good girl, and fondly attached to you, would 
make a dull conspirator—as dull as Renault and all the 
other subordinate plotters in Venice Preserved. No ; 
this is a Jaffier, or Pierre, if you like the character better ; 
and yet, though I know I shall please you I am afraid 
to mention his name to you, lest I vex yo\i at the same 
time. Can you not guess ? Something about an eagle 
and a rock—it does not begin with eagle in English, but 
something very like it in Scotch." 

“You cannot mean young Eamscliff, Lucy?*" said 
Miss Vere, blushing deeply. 

"And whom else should I mean?" said Lucy. 
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'* Jaffiers and Pierres are very scarce in this country, I 
take it, though one could find Renaults and Bedamars 
enow." 

" IIow can you talk so wildly, Lucy ? Your plays and 
romances have positively turned your brain. You know, 
that, independent of my father’s consent, without which 
I never will marry any one, and, which, in the case you 
point at would never be granted; independent, too, of 
our knowing nothing of young Eamscliff s inclinations, 
but by your own wild conjectures and fancies—besides all 
this there is the fatal brawl! " 

"When his father was killed?" said Lucy. “But 
th^t was very long ago ; and I hope wc have outlived 
1 lie time of bloody feud, when a quarrel was carried 
down between two families from father to son, like a 
.Spanish game at chess, sjnd a murder or two committed 
in every generation, just to keep the matter from going 
to sleep. We do with our quarrels now-a-days as with 
our clothes ; cut them out for ourselves, and wear them 
out in our own day, and should no more think of resent¬ 
ing our father's feuds, than of wearing their slashed 
doublets and truffk-hose." 

" W>u treat this far too lightly, Lucy," answered Miss 
Verc. 

" Not a bit, my dear Isabella," said Lucy. “ Con¬ 
sider, your father! though present in the unhappy affray, 
is never supposed to have struck the fatal blow ; besides, 
in former times, in case of mutual slaughter between 
clans, subseauent alliances were so fir from being ex¬ 
cluded, that me hand of a daughter or a sister was the 
fliost frequent gage of reconciliation. You laugh at my 
.skjll in romance ; but, I assure you, should your history 
be written, like that of many a less distressed and less 
deserving heroine, the well-judging reader would set you 
down Tor the lady and the love of Larrscliff, from the 
very obstacle which you suppose so insurmountable.’* 
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" But these are not the days of romance but of sad 
reality, for'there stands the castle of Ellieslaw.” 

"And thcie stands Sir Frederick Langley at the gate, 
waiting to assist die ladies from their palhe}S. 1 would ’ 
as lief touch a load ; 1 will disappoint him, and take old 
Horsington the groom for my master of the horse.” 

So saymg, the lively young lady switched her palfrey 
forward, and passing Sir Frederick with a familiar nod as 
he stood ready to take her horse's rein, she cantered on 
and jumped into the arms of the old groom. Fain would 
Isabella have done the same had she dared : but her 

r 

father stood near, di^plcM^uie already darkening on a 
countenance peculiarly qualified to express the harsher, 
passions, and she was compelled to receive the unwelcome 
assiduities of her detested suitor. 


CHAP. VI. 

Let not us that are squires of the night's body be called thieves 
of the day's booty; let us be Diana's foresters , gentlemen 
of the shade, minions of the m ytt. 

Hknky th^ Fourth, Part I. 

t 

HE Solitary had consumed the remainder of the 
day in which he had the interview with the young 
ladies, within the precincts of Ves garden. Even¬ 
ing again found him seated on his favourite stone. The 
sun setting red, and among seas of rolling clouds, threw 
a gloomy lustre over the moor, and gave a deeper purple 
to the broad outline of heathy mountains which sur¬ 
rounded this desolate spot. The Dwarf sate watching 
the clouds as they lowered above each other in masses o p 
conglomerated vapours, and, as a strong lurid beanTof 
the sinking luminary darted full on his solitary and un¬ 
couth figure, he might well have seemed the demon of 
the storm which was gathering, or some gnome sum- 
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moned forth from the recesses uf the earth by the subter¬ 
ranean signals of its approach. As he .‘■ate thus, with his 
dark eye turned tow aids the scowling and blackening 
heaven, a horseman rode rapidly up to him, and stopping, 
as if to let Ins horse breathe for an instant, made a sort of 
obeisance to the anchoret, with an air betwixt effrontery 
and embarrassment. 

The figure of the rider was thin, tall, and slender, but 
remarkably athletic, bony, and sinewy ; like one who had 
all his life followed those violent cxciciscs which prevent 
the human form from increasing in bulk, while they 
harden and confirm by habit its muscular powers. His 
face, sharp-featured, sunburnt, and freckled, had a 
Minister expression of violence, impudence, and cunning, 
each of which seemed ahi rnntely to predominate over 
the others. Sandy-coloured hair, anil 1 eddish eyebrows, 
fr<*m under which lool^*d forth his shaip grey eyes, com~ 
plctcd the inauspicious outline of the hoiseman's physio¬ 
gnomy. He had pistols in lus holsters, and another pair 
peeped from Ins belt, though he had taken some pains to 
conceal them by buttoning his doublet. He wore a 
rusted steel head-piece ; a buff jacket of rather an antique 
ca§t ; gloves, Jf which that for the right hand was covered 
with small scales of iron, like an ancient gauntlet; and ft 
long broad-sword completed his equipage. 

41 ISo,” said jthc Dwarf, “ rapine and murder once more 
on horseback." 

4 ' On horseback ? M said the bandit; ** ay, ay, Elshie, 
your leech-craft has set me on the bonny bay again." 

44 Andj{ill those promises of amendment which you 
made during your illness forgotten? "continued Elshender. 

41 All clear away, with the water-saps and panada," 
returned the unabashed convalescent. 44 Ye ken, Elshie, 
Ibr they say ye are weel acqucnt wi’ the gentleman— 

•* When the devil was sick, the devil a monk would be. 

When the devil was well, the devil a monk was he.' M 
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•* Thou say’st true,” said the Solitary ; ** as well divide 
a wolf from his appetite for carnage, or a raven from 
her scent of slaughter, as thee from thy accursed pro¬ 
pensities. " 

" Why, what would you Have me to do? lt*s born 
with me—lies in my very blude and bane. Why, man, 
the lads of Wcstbumflat, for ten lang descents, have 
been reivers and lifters. They have all drunk hard, 
lived high, taking deep revenge for light offence, and 
never wanted gear for the winning." 

44 Right ; and thou art as thoroughbred a wolf,'* said 
the Dwarf, "as ever leapt a lamb-fold at night. On 
what hell’s errand art thou bound now ? " 

" Can your skill not guess ?'* ' 

" Thus far I know," said the Dwarf, "that thy purpose 
is bad, thy deed will be worse, and the issue worst of all." 

" And you like me the better fqr it. Father Elsliic, eh ?" 
said Westburnflat ; " you always said you did.” 

"I have cause to like all," answered the Solitary, 
" that are scourges to their fellow-cicatures, «ancl thou art 
a bloody one." 

“No—I say not guilty to that—never bluidy unless 
there's resistance, and that sets a man’s* bristles up, ye 
ken. And this is nae great matter, after a’ ; just to cut 
the comb of a young cock that has been crawing a little 
ower crousely.” 

41 Not young Eamscliff? " said the Solitary, with some 
emotion. 

44 No ; not young EarnsclifF— not young Earnscliff j*/; 
but his time may come, if he will not take warning, and 
get him back to the burrow-town that he's fit tor, and no 
keep skelping about here, destroying the few deer that 
are left in the country, and pretending to act as a magis-* 
trate, and writing letters to the great folk at Auld Reekie 
about the disturbed state of the land. Let him take fare 
o* himsell." 
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"Then it must be Hobbie of the Heugh-foot,” said 
Elshi<\ " What harm has the lad done you ? ” 

" Harm ! nae great harm ; but I hear he says I stayed 
away from the Ha’spiel on Fastern's E’en, for fear of him ; 
and it was only for fear of the Country Keeper, for there 
was a warrant against me. I’ll stand Hobbic's feud, and 
a’ his clan’s. Rut it’s not so much for that, as to gie bun 
a lesson not to let his tongue gallop ower freely about Ins 
betters. I trow he will hae lost the best pen-feather o’ his 
wing before to-morrow morning.—Farewell, Elshie; 
thcrc^s some canny boys waiting for me down amang the 
shaws, owerby ; I will see you as I come back, and bring 
♦yp a, blithe talc in return for your lcech-craft.” 

lire the Dwarf could collect himself to reply, the Reiver 
of Wcstburnflat set spurs to his horse. The animal, 
starting at one of the stones which lay scattered about, 
flew from the path. The^*ider exercised his spurs with¬ 
out moderation or mercy. The horse became furious, 
reared, kicked, plunged, and bolted like a deer, with all 
his four feet off tho giuuud at once Tt was in vain: the 
unrelenting rider sate as if he had been a part ot the 
horse which he l^strode; and, after a short but furious 
contest, compelled the subdued animal to proceed upon 
the path at a rate which soon carried him out of sight of 
the Solitary. 

"That villaW exclaimed the Dwarf,—"that cold¬ 
blooded, hardened, unrelenting ruffian,—that wretch, 
whose every thought is infected with crimes,—has thews 
and sinews, limbs, strength, and activity enough, to 
compel a lioSlcr animal than himself to carry him to the 
.place where he is to perpetrate his wickedness ; while I, 
fi^d I the weakness to wish to put his wretched victim 
on his guard, and to save the helpless family, would 
see my good intentions frustrated by the decrepitude 
whichp chains me to the spot.—Why should I wish it 
were otherwise ? What have my screech-owl voice, my 
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hideous form, and my mis-shapen features, to do with 
the fairer workmanship of nature ? Do not men receive 
even my benefits with shrinking horror and ill-suppressed 
disgust? And why should l inteiest myself in a race 
which accounts me a piodigy and an outcast, and which 
has treated me as such? No ; by all the ingratitude 
which I have reaped—by all the wrongs which I have 
sustained—by my nnpiisonment, my stripes, my chains, 

I will vviestle down my feelings of rebellious humanity ! 

I will not lx- the fool 1 have been, to swerve from my 
principles whenever there was an appeal, forjooth, to my 
feelings ; as if T, towards whom none show sympathy, 
Ought to have sympatliy with any one. lad Dcs^y* 
drive foi th her si \ died car through the overwhelmed and 
trembling mass of humanity ! Shall I be the idiot to 
throw tins decrepit form, this mis-shapen lump of mor¬ 
tality, under her wheels, that ttic Dwaif, the Wizard, the 
Hunchback, may save from destruction some fair form or 
Some active frame, and all the world clap their hands r»t 

no, jicvu !—And yet this Klhot—this 
Hobbic, so young and gallant, so frank, so— I will think 
x>i it no longer. I cannot aid him if Hivould, and 1 am 
resolved— fiinily resolved, that I would not aid hiiti, if a 
wish were the pledge of his safety ! “ 

Having thus ended his soliloquy, he retreated into his 
hut for shelter (rom the storm which vvfis fast approach¬ 
ing, and now began to burst in large and heavy drops of 
rain. The last lays of the sun now disappeared entirely, 
and two or three claps of distant thunder followed each 
other at brief intervals, echoing and re-echonfg among the 
range of heathy fells like the sound of a distant engage- 1 
jnent. . 1 
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CHAP. VII. 

Proud bird .;/ the Mountain, thy plume shall be tom /— 
****** 
Return to thy dwelling • all lonely return ‘ 

For the blackness of aslus shall mark where it stood 
And a wild mother scream o'er herfamishing brood. 

Campjjkll. 

FTgai IIE night continued sullen and stormy ; but 
Cjf gjf morning lose as if refreshed by the rains. Even 
the Mucklcstane Moor, with its broad bleak 
swells of barren grounds, intrispeised with marshy pools 
^valer, seemed to smile under the serene inline nee of 
the sky, just as good humour can spread a certain inex- 
prcssjldcj cliami over the plainest human countenance. 
Ihe heath was m its thickest and deepest bloom. The 
bees, which the Solitary had addi d to his rural establish¬ 
ment, were abroad and on the win-, and filled the air 

with the muimurs of their industry. As the old man 
crept out of Ins nine nut, ms iwu snu-goais came to meet 

him, and licked Ins hands in gratitude for the vegetables 
with which he supplied them from Ins garden. " You, at 
least," be said—'* you, at least, sec no differences in form 
which can alter your feelings to a benefactor—to you, the 
finest shape that ever statuary moulded would be an 
object of indifference or of alarm, should it present itself 
instead of the mis-shapen trunk to w'hosc services you 
ire acctstomed. While I was in the world, did I ever 
meet with such a return of gratitude? No ; the domestic 
whom 1 had b\*ed from infancy made mouths at me as he 
.‘^>od behind my chair ; the friend whom I had supported 
■/itji my fortune, and for whose sake 1 had even stained 
—-(he stopped with a strong convulsive shudder), even 
he thought me more fit for the society of lunatics— for 
their cHsgraccful restiaints—for their cruel privations, 
than for communication with the rest of humanity. 
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Hubert alone—and Hubert too will one day abandon me. 
All are of a piece, one mass of wickedness, selfishness, and 
ingratitude—wretches, who sin even in their devotions ; 
and of such hardness of heart, that they do not, without 
hypocrisy, even thank the Deity himself for his warm 
sun and pure air.” 

As he was plunged in these gloomy soliloquies, he 
heard the tramp ol a horse on the other side of his in- 
closure, and a strong clear bass voice singing with the 
liveliness inspired by a light heart,— 

Canny Hobbie Elliot, canny llobbie now, 

Canny Hobbie F.lliot, l’se gang alang wi’ you. 

At the same moment, a large deer greyhound spr 
over the hermit’s fence. It is well known to the sports¬ 
men in these wilds, that the appealancc and scent of the 
goat so much resemble those of their usual objects of 
chase, that the best broke greyhounds will sometimes fly 
upon them. The dog in question instantly pulled down 

V'lV A -“ f Vi«rrnit*< OiP-tJunts. while llobbie 

liJIiot, who came up, and jumped from his horse ior the 

purpose, was unable to extrn .tc the harmless animal 
from the fangs of his attendant unti* it was expiring 
The Dwaif eyed, for a few moments, the convulsive 
staits of his dying favouiitc, until the poor goat stretched 
out her limbs with the twitches and sljivcring fit of the 
last agony, lie then staited into an'cxccss of frenzy, 
and unsheathing a long sharp knife, or dagger, which he 
wore under ins coat, he was about to launch it at the 
dog. when Hobbie, perceiving his purpose interposed, 
and caught hold of hi^ hand, exclaiming, “ Let a lie the 
hound, man—let a be the hound !—Na, na, KillbucI 
maunna be guided that gate, neither." 

The Dwarf turned his rage on the young farmer ; and 
by a sudden effort, far more powciful than llobbie ex¬ 
pected from such a person, freed his wrist from his grasp, 
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and offered the dagger at his heart. All this was don*’ in 
the twinkling of an eye, and the incensed Recluse 
might have completed his vengeance by plunging the 
weapon in Elliot’s bosom, had he not been clicked by an 
internal impulse which made him hurl the knife to a 
distance. 


" No/' he exclaimed, as he thus voluntarily deprived 
himself of the means of gratifying his rage—“ not ngnin 
—not again." 

Hobbie retreated a step or two in great surprise, dis¬ 
composure, and disdain, at having been placed in such 
danger by an object apparently so contemptible. 

^ 1* The dcil’s in the body for strength and bitterness ! ” 
were the first words that escaped him, which he followed 
up with an apology for the accident that had given rise 
to their disagreement. “I am no justifying Killbuck 
a’thegiflicr neither, and I afh suie it is as vexing to me as 
to you, Elshie, that the mischance should hae happened ; 
but I'll send you twa goats and twa fat gimmers, man, 
to make a’ straight again. A wise man like you shouldna 
bear malice against a poor dumb thing ; ye see that a 
goat’s like first-coi]f in to a deer, sac he acted but accord¬ 
ing to Jiis nature after a'. Had it been a pet-lamb, 
there wad hae been mair to be said. Ye suld keep sheep, 
Elshie, and no goats, where there sae mony deer-hounds 
about—but I’ll seMl yc baith." 

“Wretch!" said the hermit, "your cruelty has des¬ 
troyed one of the only eroaturos in existence that would 
look on me with kindness ! " 

“Dear ElshJe," answered Hobbie, “ I’m wae ye suld 
hac cause to say sae ; I’m sure it wasna wi’ my will. 
Apd yet, it’s true, I should hae minded your goats, and 
coupled up the dogs. I’m sure I would rather they had 
worried the primest wether in my faulds. Come, man, 
forget a»d forgie. I’m e'en as vexed as ye can be—But I 
am a bridegroom, ye see, and that puts a* things out o* my 
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head, I think. There’s the marriage-dinner, or glide 
part o’t, that my twa brithers are bringing on a sled 
round by the Rider’s Slack, three goodly bucks as ever 
ran on Dallomlea, as the sang says ; they couldna conic 
the stiaight road for the saft grund. I wad send ye a 
bit venison, blit ye wadna take it weel maybe, for Kill 
buck catchcd it.” 

During this long speech, in which the good-natured 
Borderer endeavoured to piopitiate the offended Dwai f 
by every argument he could think of, he heard him with 
his eyes bent on the ground, as if in the deepest medita¬ 
tion, and at length broke forth—"Nature?—yes 1 it is 
indeed in the usual beaten path of Nature. The strong 
gripe and throttle the weak ; the rich depress and 
spoil the needy ; the happy (those who are idiots enough 
to think themselves happy) insult the misery and diminish 
the consolation of the wrctchul. Go hence, th'ou who 
hast contiivcd to give an additional pang to the most 
miserable of human beings—thou who hast deprived me 
of what I half considered as a source of comfort. Go 
hence, and enjoy the happiness prepared for thee at 
home ! ” 

" Never stir,” said Ilobbie, " if I ^adna take f you wi’ 
me, man, if ye wad but say it wad divert ye to be at the 
bridal on Monday. There will be a hundred strapping 
Elliots to ride the brouze*—the likc's f no been seen sin’ 
the days of auld Martin of the Preakin tower—I wad send 
the sled for ye wi’ a canny powny.” 

"Is it to me you propose once more to mix in the 
society of the common herd?” said tho" Recluse, with 
an air of deep disgust. 

•* Commons! ” retorted Hobbie, " nae siccan commons 
neither ; the Elliots hae been lang kend a gentle race.”' 

" Hence I begone ! ” reiterated the Dwarf; " may the 
same evil luck attend thee that thou has left behind with 
me I If I go not with you myself, see if you can escape 

3 X 4 



THE BLACK DWARF. 

what my attendants, Wrath and Misery, have brought to 
thy threshold before thee.” 

" I wish ye wadna speak that gate,'* said Hobbie. 11 Ye 
ken yourscll, # Elslue, liaebody jurines jou to be owct 
canny ; now, I'll tell >e just ne void loi a’—ye iiae i . puki’n 
n> muckle as wussmg ill to me and mine ; now, it onv 
mischance happen to Giacc*, which God foibid, or to m; - 
sell, or to the poor dumb tyke ; or it I he skaitlied and 
injured in body, gudes, or gear, I'll no forget wha it is 
that it’s owing to.” 

M Out, hind ! " exclaimed the Dwarf, “home, home 
to your dwelling, and think on me when you find what 
has befallen there." 

“Awed, awcel," said Hobbie, mounting his horse, 
“it serves nacLhing to strive wi’ cripples- they are aye 
cankered ; but I’ll just tell yc ae thing, neighbour, that if 
things be otherwise than ^cel wi* Giace Airnstrong, I’se 
gie you a scouthcr, if there be a tar-barrel in the five 
parishes.” 

So saying, he rode off; and Elshie, after looking At 
him with a scornful and indignant laugh, took spade and 
mattock, and occupied himself in digging a grave for his 
deceased favouritJl 

A lotv whistle, and the words, “Hisht, Elshie, liisht!" 
disturbed ban in this melancholy oiciipatioii. He looked 
up, and the Red .Reiver of Westburnllat was before him. 
Like Banquo’s murderer, there was blood on his face, ns 
well as upon the rowels of his spurs and the sides of his 
over-ridden horse. 

“ How no% ruffian?" demanded the Dwarf, “is thy 
job chared ? " 

“Ay, ay, doubt not that, Elshie," answered the free- 
l OQter ; “ when I ride, my foes may moan. They have 
had mair light than coinfort at the Heugh-foot this 
morning ; there’s a tooin byre and a wide, and a wail 
and a cfy for the bonny bride." 
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“The bride?" 

“ Ay ; Charlie Cheat-the-Woodie, as we ca’ him, that's 
Charlie Foster of Tinning Beck, has promised to keep 
her in Cumberland till the blast blaw by. She saw me 
and ken’d me in the splorc, for the mask fell frac my 
Lice for a blink. I am thinking it wad concern my safety 
if she were to come back here, for there’s mony o' the 
Elliots, and they band weel thegither for right or wrang. 
Now, what I chiefly come to ask your rede in, is how 
to make her sure? ” 

“ Wouldst thou murder her then?” 

“ Umph ! no, no ; that I would not do, if I could help 
it. But they say they can whiles get folk cannily away 
to the plantations from some of the out-ports, and somc^ 
thing to boot for them that brings a bonny w&icn. 
They’re wauled beyond seas thae female cattle, and 
they’re no that scarce here. But I think o’ doing better 
for this lassie. There’s a leMdy, that, unless sire be a* 
the better bairn, is to be sent to foreign parts whether 
she will or no ; now, I think of sending Grace to wait on 
her—she’s a bonny lassie. Hobbie will hae a merry 
morning when he comes hame, and misses baith bride 
and gear." 

“ Ay ; and do you not pity him?" said the Recluse. 

“ Wad he pity me were I gaeing up the Castle Ilill at 
Jeddart? And yet I rue something for the bit lassie ; but 
he’ll get anither, and little skailh dutle—ane is as gude 
as anither. And now, you that like to hear o’ splores, 
heard ye ever c* a better ane than I hae had this 
morning? " 

“Air, ocean, and fire," Said the Dwrfrf, speaking to 
himself, "the earthquake, the tempest, the volcano, are 
all mild and moderate, compared to the wrath of mijn. 
And what is this fellow, but one more skilled than others 
in executing the end of his existence?—Hear me, felon, 
go again where I before sent thee.” 
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u To the Steward ? ” 

•• Ay ; and tell him, Elshender the Recluse commands 
him to give thee gold. I3nt, hear me, let the maiden be 
discharged frtjc and uninjured ; return her to her friends, 
and let her swear not to discover thy villany." 

** Swear? ” said Westburnflat; “ but what if she break 
her aith? Women are not famous for keeping their 
plight. A wise man like you should ken that. And un¬ 
injured—wha kens what may happen were she to be left 
lang at Tinning Beck? Charlie Chcat-the-Woodie is a 
rough customer. But if the gold could be made up to 
twenty pieces, I think I could ensure her being wi’ her 
friends within twenty-four hours.” 

The Dwarf took his tablets from his pocket, marked a 
line on them, and tore out the leaf. “There,” he said, 
giving tlie robber the leaf—" But, mark me; thou 
knowest I am not to be fooled by thy treachery ; if thou 
darcsf to disobey my directions, thy wretched life, be 
sure, shall answer for it.” 

**I know,” said the fellow, looking down, “that you 
have power on earth, however you came by it; you can 
do what nae other man can do, baith by physic and 
foresight ; and tte gold is shelled down when ye com¬ 
mand,*as fast as I have seen the ash keys fall in a frosty 
morning in October. 1 will not disobey you. ” 

“ Begone then, and relieve me of thy hateful pre¬ 
sence.” 

The robber set spurs to his horse, and rode off without 
reply. 

Hobbie Eljjot had, in the meanwhile, pursued his 
journey rapidly, harassed by those oppressive and in¬ 
stinct fears that all was not right, which men usually 
tfrip a presentiment of misfortune. Ere he reached the 
top of the bank from which he could look down on his 
own habitation, he was met by his nurse, a person then 
of great*consequencc in all families in Scotland, whether 
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of the hi ^her or mi Idling 1 classes. The connection be¬ 
tween them and their fostci-children was considered a 
tie far too dcnily intimate to be broken ; and it usually 
happened, in tin 1 course of years, that the nurse became 
a resident m the family of her foster-son, as'ilsting in the 
domestic duties, and reaming all marks of attention and 
regard from the heads of the family. So soon as Ilobbie 
recognised the figiuc of Annaple, in her r(d cloak and 
black hood, he could not help exclaiming to himself, 
"What ill luck can hie brought the auld nurse sao far 
frae liame, her tint never stirs a gun-shot fiae the door- 
stanc ftir ordinal*? —ITout, it will just be to get crane- 
berries, 01 w oi tlc-berrics, or some such stuff, out ofVhe 
moss, to make the pies and tat ts for the feast on Monday. 
—I cannot get the words of that cankered auld cripiiv/ 
deil’s buckic out o’ my head—the least thing makes me 
dread some ill news. O, Killbuck, man ! were there nae 
deer and goats in the country besides, but ye behovad to 
gang and worry his cieature by a' other folk’s?” 

By this time Annaple, with a brow like a tragic volume, 
had hobbled tow.uds lnm, and caught his horse by the 
bridle. The despair in her look was so evident as to 
deprive even him of the power of ,t king the cause. " O, 
my bairn!” she cried, "gang na forward—gang na 
forward—it’s a sight to kill onybody, let alane thee.” 

" In God’s name, what’s the matter?” said the aston¬ 
ished horseman, endeavouring tc extricate his bridle 
from the grasp of the old woman ; "for Heaven’s sake, 
let me go and see what’s the matter.'” 

" Ohon ! that I should have lived to see the day!— 
The steading's a’ in a low, and the bonAy stackyard 
lying in the red ashes, and the gear a* driven away. But 
gang na forward ; it wad break your young heart, hinny, 
to see what my auld een hae seen this morning.” 

"And who has dared to do this? let go my bridle, 
Annaple—where ismy grandmother—my sisters?—Where 
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is Grace Armstrong?—God I—the words of the warlock 
are knelling in my cars ! " 

He sprang from his horse to rid himself of Annaple's 
interruption, and ascending the hill with great speed, 
soon came in view of the spectacle with which she had 
threatened him. It was indeed a heart-breaking sight. 
The habitation which he had left in its seclusion, beside 
the mountain-stream, surrounded with every evidence of 
rustic plenty, was now a wasted and blackened rum. 
From amongst the shattered and sable walls the smoke 
continued to rise. The turf-stack, the barnyard, the 
offices stocked with cattle, all the wealth of an upland 
cultivator of the period, of which poor Klliot possessed 
x\o common share, had been laid waste or carried off in 
a Single night. He stood a moment motionless, and 
then exclaimed, “ I am ruined- ruined to the ground !— 
Hut curse on the waild’s gear—Had it not been the 
week tfcforo the bridal —Bi?t I am nae babe to sit down 
and greet about it. If 1 can but find Grace, and my 
grandmother, and my sisters weel, 1 can go to the w.it s 
in Flanders, as my gude-sire did, under the Bcllondcn 
banner, wi* auld Pucci euch. At ony rate, I will keep up 
a heart, or they lose theirs a'thegither. ” 

Manfully strode Ilobbie down the hill, resolved to 
suppress his own despair, and administer consolation 
which he did not feel. The neighbouring inhabitants of 
tho dell, pa' ticulafcy those of his own name, had already 
assembled. The younger part were in arms and clamor¬ 
ous for revenge, although they knew not upon whom ; 
the elder weretaking measures for the relief of the dis¬ 
tressed family" Annaplc's cottage, which was situated 
ijown the brook, at some distance from the scene of 
iijschief, had been hastily adapted for the temporary 
accommodation of the old lady and her daughters, with 
such articles as had been contributed by the neighbour^ 
for very tittle was saved from the wreck. 
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"Are we to stand liere a* day, sirs,” exclaimed one tali 
young man, "and look at the burnt wa’s of our kins¬ 
man’s house? Every wreath of the reek is a blast of 
shame upon us I Let us to horse, and take the chase.— 
Who has the nearest bloodhound ? M 

" It's young Earnscliff," answered another ; "and he's 
been on and away wi' six horse lang syne, to see if he 
can track them.” 

" Let us follow him then, and raise the country, and 
mak inair help as we ride, and then have at the Cumber¬ 
land reivers 1 Take, bum, and slay—they that lie nearest 
us shall smart first." ; 

" Whisht i hand your tongues, daft Gallants,” s..id an 
old man, " ye dinna ken what ye speak about. What ! 
wad ye raise war atween twa paciilcatcd counti ics ? ♦ *— 

"And what signifies deavmg us wi' tales about our 
fathers,” retailed the young man, "if we’re to sit and 
soe our fi lends'houses burnt* ower their heads, and no 
put out hand to revenge them? Our fathers did not do 
that, I trow? ” 

" 1 arn no saying onytliing against revenging Robbie's 
wrang, puir chield ; but we maun Lake the law wi’ us in 
thae days, Simon,” answered the more prudent elder. 

"And besides," said another old fiian, "I dinna be¬ 
lieve there’s ane now living that kens the lawful mode of 
following a fray across the Border. Tarn o’ Whittram 
kend a about it ; but he died m the hard winter.” 

" Ay,” said a third, "he was at the great gathering, 
when they chased as far as Thirlwall; it was the year 
after the fight of Philiphaugh.” 

" Hout,” exclaimed another of these discording coun¬ 
sellors, "there’s nac great skill needed; just put a 
lighted peat on the end of a spear, or hayfork, or sicli^e, 
and blow a horn, and cry the gathering-word, and then 
it’s lawful to follow gear into England, and recover it by 
the strong hand, or to take gear frae some other;‘English- 
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man, providing ye lift nae mair than s been lifted frae 
you. That's tne auld Border law, made at Dundrennan, 
in the days of the Black Douglas. Deil ane need doubt 
it It's as clear as the sun." 

"Come away, then, lads," cried Simon, “get to your 
geldings, and we'll take auld Cuddie the muckle tasker 
wi' us ; he kens the value o' the stock and plenishing 
that's been lost. Hobbie's stalls and stakes shall be fu' 
again or nicht ; and if we canna big up the auld house 
sae soon, we'se lay an English as low as Heugh- 
foot i p —and that's fair play, a‘ ttakfarld ower." 

This animating proposal was rec&red with great ap¬ 
plause by the younger part of the assemblage, when a 
wfti§fc>er ran among them, “There's Hobbie himsell, puir 
fallow ! we’ll be guided by him." 

The principal sufferer, having now reached the bottom 
of the 'hill, pushed on through the crowd, unable from 
the tumultuous state of his feelings, to do more than re¬ 
ceive and return the grasps of the friendly hands by 
which his neighbours and kinsmen mutely expressed 
their sympathy in his misfortune. While he pressed 
Simon of Hackbi^jn's hand, his anxiety at length found 
words., “Thank ye, Simon—thank ye, neighbours—I 
ken what he wad a’ say. But where are they ?—Where 

are "- He stopped, as if afraid even to name the 

objects of his injury ; and with a similar feeling, his 
kinsmer, without reply, pointed to the hut, into which 
Hobbie precipitated himself with the desperate air of one 
who is resolved to know the worst at once. A general 
and powerful depression of sympathy accompanied him. 
“Ah, puir fallow—puir Hobbie ! " 

V *' He'll learn the warst o't now 1 " 

% “T*ut I trust Earnscliff will get some specrings o' the 
puir lassie." 

Such vere the exclamations of the group, who having 
no acknowledged leader to direct their motiocJs, passivp 1 )- 
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awaited the return of the sufferer, and determined to be 
guided by his directions. 

The meeting between Hobbie and his family was in 
the highest degree affecting. His sisters threw them¬ 
selves upon him, and almost stifled him with their 
caresses, as if to prevent his looking round to distinguish 
the absence of one yet more beloved. 

M God help thee, my son ! He can help when worldly 
trust is a broken reed.”—Such was the welcome of the 
matron to her unfortunate grandson. He looked eagerly 
round, holding two of his sisters by the hand, while the 
third hung about his neck—“ I see you—I count ^ou— 
my grandmother, Lilias, Jean, and Annot; but where 

is ”-(he hesitated, and then continued, as if with^h 

effort), " Where is Grace? Surely this is not a time to 
hide hersell frae me—there’s nac time for daffing now.” 

11 0 brother ! ” and M Our poor Grace !" was the only 
answer his questions could procure, till his grandmother 
rose up, and gently disengaged him from the weeping 
girls, led him to a seat, and with the affecting serenity 
which sincere piety, like oil sprinkled on the waves, can 
throw over the most acute fee’.ng, shf) said, 41 My Jj^irn, 
when thy grandfather was killed m the wars, and left me 
with six orphans around me, with scarce bread to cat, or 
a roof to cover us, I had strength,—not of mine own— 
but I had strength given me to say, i'he Lord’s will be 
done!—My son, our peaceful house was last night broken 
into by moss-troopers, armed and masked : they have 
taken and destroyed all, and carried off our dear Grace. 
Pray for strength to say. His will be done I ” 

M Mother 1 mother ! urge me not—I cannot—not now 
—I am a sinful man, and of a hardened race. Masked 
—armed—Grace carried off! Gie me my sword, and my 
father's knapsack—I will have vengeance, if I should go 
to the pit of darkness to seek it! ” o 

"O my bairn, my bairn 1 be patient under the rod. 
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Who knows when He may lift his hand off from ur ? 
Young Earnscliff, Heaven bless him, has taen the chase, 
with Davie of Stenhouse, and the first comers. I cried 
to let house and plenishing burn, and follow the reivers 
to recover Grace, and Earnscliff and his men were ower 
the Fell within three hours after the deed. God bless 
him ! he's a real Earnscliff; he’s his father's true son— 
a leal friend. ” 

"A true friend indeed ; God bless him !*’ exclaimed 
Hobbie; "let's on and away, and take the chase after 
him." 

" Oh, my child, before you run on danger, let me hear 
you but say, His will be done !” 

# Urge me not, mother—not now.” He was rushing 
out, when, looking back, he observed his grandmother 
make a mute attitude of affliction. He returned hastily, 
threw himself into her a^rns, and said, " Yes, mother, I 
can say, His will be done, since it will comfort you.” 

" May He go forth—may He go forth with you, my 
dear bairn ; and oh, may lie give you cause to say on 
your return, Ills name be praised ! ” 

"Farewell, mother !—farewell, my dear sisters l" ex¬ 
claimed Elliot, aiAl rushed out of the house. 


CHAP. VIII. 


New horse, and kattock , cried ike laird?— 

Now horse and hattock speedilte; 

They that tuinna ride /or Telfer } s kye 9 
Let them never look in the face o’ me* 

Border Ballad. 


ORSE ! horse ! and spear I ” exclaimed Hobbie 
to his kinsmen. Many a ready foot was in the 
stirrup ; and, while Elliot hastily collected arms 
and accoutrements, no easy matter in such a confusion. 
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the glen resounded with the approbation of his younger 
friends. 

"Ay, ay!” exclaimed Simon of Hackburn, "that’s 
the gate to take it, Hobbie. Let women s-'t and greet at 
hame, men must do as they have been done by ; it’s the 
Scripture says't.” 

" Haud your tongue, sir,” said one of the seniors, 
sternly ; 1 ‘ dinna abuse the Word that gate, ye dinna 
ken what ye speak about.” 

" Hae ye ony tidings ?—Hae ye ony speerings, Hobbie? 
—O callants, dinna be ower hasty,” said old Dick of the 
Dingle. c 

"What signifies preaching to us, e’enow?” said 
Simon ; "if ye canna make help yoursell, dinna feed¬ 
back them that can.” 

"Whisht, sir ; wad ye take vengeance or ye ken wha 
has wrang’d ye ? ” c 

"D'ye think we dinna ken the road to England as 
weel as our fathers before us?—All evil comes out o’ 
thereaway—it’s an auld saying and a true ; .and we’ll 
e’en away theic, as if the devil was blawmg us south.” 

" We’ll follow the track o’ EamsclifTs horses ower 
the waste,” cried one Elliot. 

"I’ll prick them out through the blindest moor in the 
Border, an there had been a fair held there the day 
before,” said Hugh, the blacksmith of Ringleburn, "for 
I aye shoe his horse wi’ my ain hand.' 

"Lay on the deer-hounds,” cried another; "where 
are they ? ” 

" Hout, man, the sun’s been lang up, and the dew is 
aff the grund—the scent will never lie. ” 

Hobbie instantly whistled on his hounds, which 
roving about the ruins of their old habitation, and filling 
the air with their doleful howls. 

"Now, Killbuck,” said Hobbie, "try thy skill this 
day”—and then, as if a light had suddenly broke on 
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him,—"that ill-faurd goblin spak something o' this! 
He may ken mair o’t, either by villains on earth, or 
devils below—I'll hae it frae him, if I should cut it out o’ 
his mis-shapen bouk wi* my whinger." He then hastily 
gave directions to his comrades ; " Four o' ye, wf Simon, 
baud right forward to Graeme's Gap. If they’re English, 
they’ll be for being back that way. The rest disperse by 
twasome and threesome through the waste, and meet me 
at the Trysting-pool. Tell my brothers when they come 
up, to follow and meet us there. Poor lads, they will 
hac ncarts weel nigh as sair as mine ; little think they 
what a sorrowful house they are bringing their venison 
Jo ! I’ll ride ower Mucklestane Moor myscll.” 

"And if I were you," said Dick of the Dingle, "I 
would speak to Canny Elslne. lie can tell you whatever 
betides in this land, if he’s sae nunded." 

" He shall tell me," saifl Hobble, who was busy putting 
his arms in order, " what he kens o’ this night’s job, or 
I shall right weel ken wherefore he docs not." 

"Ay, but speak him fair, my bonny man -speak him 
fair, Hobbie ; the like o’ him wall no bear thravung. 
They converse s.'^ muckle wi’ thae fract.ous ghaists and 
evil spirits, that it clean spoils their temper." 

" Let me alane to guide him," answered Hobbie ; 
"there’s that in my breast this day, that would ower- 
maister rl the warlocks on earth and a’ the devils in 
hell." 

And being now fully equipped, he threw himself on his 
horse, and stirred him at a rapid pace against the steep 
ascent. 

. Elliot speedily surmounted the hill, rode down the 
dither side at the same rate, crossed a wood, and traversed 
a feng glen, ere he at length regained Mucklestane Moor. 
As he was obliged, in the course of his journey, to relax 
his speed in consideration of the labour w Inch his horse 
might still have to undergo, he had time to consider 
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maturely in what manner he should address the Dwarf, 
in order to extract from him the knowledge which he 
supposed him to be in possession of C 9 ncerning the 
authors of his misfortunes. Hobbie, though blunt, plain 
of speech, and hot of disposition, like most of his 
countrymen, was by no means deficient in the shrewd¬ 
ness which is also their characteristic. He reflected, 
that from what he had observed on the memorable night 
when the Dwarf was first seen, and from the conduct of 
that mysterious being ever since, he was likely to be ren¬ 
dered even moie obstinate in his sullenncss by threats 
and violence. 

“ I'll speak him fair,” he said, “as auld Dickon v a<^ 
vised me. Though folk say he has a league \vi* Satan, 
he canna be sic an incarnate devil as no to take some 
pity in a case like mine ; and folk tlirccp he’ll whiles do 
good, charitable sort o’ things. I’ll keep my heart doun 
as weel as I can, and stroke him wi’ the hair ; and if the 
warst come to the warst, it’s but wringing the head o* 
him about at last. ” 

In this disposition of accommodation he approached 
the hut of the Solitary. < 

The old man was not upon his scat of audience, nor 
could Hobbie perceive him in his garden, or enclosures, 

“ He’s gotten into his very keep,” said Hobbie, “may- 
be to be out o’ the gate ; but I’se pu’ it down about his 
lugs, if I canna win at him otherwise.” 

Having thus communed with himself, he raised his 
voice, and invoked Elshie, in a tone as supplicating as 
his conflicting feelings would permit. “ Elshie, my gude 
friend!” No reply. “Elshie, canny Father Elshie \*\ 
The Dwarf remained mute. “ Sorrow be in the crookgd 
carcass of thee ! ” said the Borderer between his teelth ; 
and then again attempting a soothing tone,— 1 “ Good 
Father Elshie, a most miserable creature desires some 
counsel of your wisdom." 
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14 The better!" answered the shrill and discordant 
voice of the Dwarf through a very small window, re- 
sembhng an arrow-slit, which he had constructed near 
the door of his dwelling, and through which he could see 
any one who approached it, without the possibility of 
their looking m upon him. 

“The better!" said Hobbie, impatiently; “what is 
the better, Elshie ? Do you not hear me tell you I am 
the most miserable wretch living ? " 

“And do you not hear me tell you it is so much the 
bettc* ? and did I not tell you this morning, when you 
thought yourself so happy, what an evening was coming 
upon you? ’’ 

That ye did e’en," replied Hobbie, “and that gars 
me come to you for advice now ; they that foresaw the 
trouble maun ken the cure." 

“I # know no cure for earthly trouble," returned the 
Dwarf; “or if I did, why should I help others, when 
none hath aided me? llavc I not lost wealth, that 
would have bought all thy bairen hills a hundred times 
over? rank, to which thine is as that of a peasant? 
society, where there was an intercharge of all that 
was amiable—of all that was intellectual? Have I not 
lost all this? Am I not residing here, the veriest outcast 
on the face of Nature, in the most hideous and most 
solitary of her ret cats, myself more hideous than all that 
is aroi. id me ? And why should other worms complain 
to me when they are trodden on, since I am myself lying 
crushed and writhing under the chariot wheel?" 

“ Ye may have lost all this," answered Ilobbic, in the 
bitterness of emotion; “land and friends, goods and 
gear ; ye may hae lost them a',—but ye ne'er can hae 
sdc^sair a heart as mine, for ye ne’er lost nae Grace Arm¬ 
strong. And now my last hopes are gane, and I shall 
ne’er see her mair.” 

This he said in the tone of deepest emotion—and there 
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followed a long pause, for the mention of his bride’s 
name had overcome the more angry and irritable feelings 
of poor Hobbie. Ere he had again addressed the Soli¬ 
tary, the bony hand and long fingers of the latter, hold¬ 
ing a large leathern bag, was thrust forth at the small 
window, and as it unclutched the burden, and let it drop 
with a clang upon the ground, his harsh voice again 
addressed Elliot. 

“ There—there lies a salve for every human ill ; so, at 
least, each human wretch readily thinks.—Begone ; return 
twice as wealthy as thou wert before yesterday, and tor¬ 
ment me no more with questions, complaints, or thaiiks ; 
they are alike odious to me." 

“It’s a' gowd, by Heaven!” said Elliot, having 
glanced at the contents ; and then again addressing the 
Hermit, “ Muckle obliged for your good-will ; and I wad 
blithely gie you a bond for some o’ the siller, or a wad¬ 
set ower the lands o’ Wideopen. But 1 dinna ken, 
Elshie ; to be free wi’ you, I dinna like to use siller 
unless I kend it was decently come by ; and maybe it 
might turn into sclate-stanes, and cheat some poor 
man.” } 

“ Ignorant idiot !" retorted the Dwarf; “the trash is 
as genuine poison as ever was dug out of the bowels of 
the earth. Take it—use it, and may it thrive with you 
as it hath done with me 1 ” 

“But I tell you,” said Elliot, “it wasna about the 

gear that I was consulting you,—it was a braw barnyard, 

doubtless, and thirty head of finer cattle there wcren.i on 
w * 

this side of the Catrail ; but let the gear gang,—if ye 
could but gie me speerings o' puir Grace, 1 would be 
content to be your slave for life, in ony thing that didi& 
touch my salvation. O Elshie, speak, man, speak 1”' 

“ Well, then,” answered the Dwarf, as if worn out by 
his importunity, “ since thou hast not enough of^woes of 
thine own, but must needs seek to burden thys;lfwith 
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those of a partner, seek her whom thou hast lost in the 
West** 

44 In the IVest t That’s a wide word.” 

44 It is the last,” saul the Dwarf, 44 which I design to 
utter ; ” and he drew the shutters of his window, leaving 
Hobbie to make the most of the hint he had given. 

The west! the west ! —thought Elliot ; the country is 
pretty quiet down that way, unless it were Jock o’ the 
Todholes ; and he's ower auld now for the like o’ thac 
jobs.—West !—By my life, it must be Westburnflat. 
14 Klshie, just tell me one word. Am I right? Is it 

i 

Westburnflat? If I am wrang, say sac. I wadna like to 
^yte an innocent neighbour wi' violence—No answer?— 
It must be the Red Reiver—I didna think he wad hae 
ventured on me, neither, and sac mony kin as there’s o’ 
us - -I am thinking he’ll hae some better backing than his 
Cumberland friends —Fafeweel to ye, Elshie, and mony 
thanks—I duwna bet fashed wi’ the siller e'en now, for I 
maun awa’ to meet my friends at the Trysting-placc- 
Sat\ if ye la to open the window, ye can fetch it 
in after I'm j wa . 

Still there was^io reply. 

44 He’s tie, f f or he’s daft, or he's baith ; but I hae nte 
time to stay o claver wi’ him.” 

And off rode Hobbie Elliot towards the place of ren¬ 
dezvous which ho had named to his friends. 

Four or five riders were already gathered at the 
Trysting-pool. They stood in close consultation to¬ 
gether, whilc # thcir horses were permitted to graze among 
the poplars which overhung the broad still pool. A 
more numerous party were seen coming from the south¬ 
ward. It proved to be Earnscliff and his party, who had 
foflowed the track of the cattle as far as the English 
border but had halted on the information that a con¬ 
siderable force was drawn together under some of the 
Jacobite gentlemen in that district, and there were 

3 2 & 



THE BLACK DWARF. 

tidings of insurrection in different parts of Scotland. 
This took away from the act which had been perpetrated 
the appearance of private animosity, or love of plunder; 
and Earnscliff was now disposed to regard it as a symp¬ 
tom of civil war. The young gentleman greeted Hobbic 
with the most sinccie sympathy, and intormed him of the 
news he had received. 

Then, may I never stir frae the bit,” said Elliot, "if 
aukl Klhcslaw is not at the bottom o' the haill villany ! 
Ye see he’-> leagued with the Cumberland Catholics ; and 
that agrees wee] wi’ what Elshie hinted about We c tburn- 
I’at, tor Elheslaw aye protected him, and he w ill want 
to harry and disarm the country about his am hiin^i 
befoie he breaks out." 

Some now remembered that the party of ruffians had 
been heard to say they were acting for James VIII. and 
were charged to disarm all rebels. Others had heard 
Westburnfl.it boast, in drinking parties, that Elheslaw 
would soon be in arms for the Jacobite cause, and that 
he himself was to hold a command under him, and that 
They would be bad neighbours r or young Earnscliff, and 
all that stood out for the established g overnment. The 
result was a strong belief that Westburnflat had headed 
the party under Elheslaw’s orders, and they resolved to 
proceed instantly to the house of the former, and, if pos¬ 
sible, to secure his person. They were by this time 
joined by so many of their dispersed friends, that their 
number amounted to upwards of twenty horsemen, well 
mounted, and tolerably, though variously,,armed. 

A brook, which issued from a narrow glen among the 
hills, entered, at Westburnflat, upon the open marshy 
level, which, expanding about half-a-mile in every diree* 
tion, gives name to the spot. In this place the character 
of the stream becomes changed, and from being a lively 
brisk-running mountain torrent, it stagnates, likfe a blue 
swollen snake, in dull deep windings, through the 
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swampy level. On the side of the stream, and nearly 
about the centre of the plain, arose the tower of West- 
burnfiat, one of the few remaining strongholds formerly 
so numerous upon the borders. The ground upon which 
it stood was gently elevated above the marsh for the 
space of about a hundred yards, aJfording an esplanade 
of dry turf, which extended itself in the immediate neigh¬ 
bourhood of the tower ; Out, beyond which, the surface 
presented to strangers was that of an impassable and 
dangerous bog. 'Hie owner of the tower and his inmates 
alom knew the winding and intricate paths, winch lead¬ 
ing over ground that was comparatively sound, admitted 
visitors to his residence. Hut among the paity winch 
jvejre assembled under Earnsclift’s directions, there was 
more than one person qualified to act as a guide, for 
although the owner's character and habits of life were 
generally known, yet thejaxity of feeling with respect to 
property prevented his being looked oil with the abhor¬ 
rence with which he must have been regarded m a more 
civilised country. He was considered among his more 
peaceable neighbours, pretty much as a gambler, cock- 
fighter, or horse-jockey would be regarded at the present 
day ; a person, <•" course, whoso habits were to be con¬ 
demned, and his society, m general, avoided, yet who 
could not be considered as marked with the indelible 
infamy attached to his profession where laws have been 
habitually observed. And their indignation w r as awa¬ 
kened against him upon this occasion, not so much on 
account of the general nature of the transaction, which 
was just such*as was to be expected from this marauder, 
as that the violence had been perpetrated upon a neigh¬ 
bour against whom he had no cause of quarrel,—against 
e friend of their own,—above all, against one of the name 
of Elliot, to which clan most of them belonged. It was 
not, therefore, wonderful, that there should be several in 
the band pretty well acquainted with the locality of his 
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habitation, and capable of giving such directions and 
guidance as soon placed the whole party on the open 
space of firm ground in front of the Tower of West- 
burnflat. 


CHAP. IX. 

S* sfak the knicht; the gamut sed, 

Lead forth with the f the sely ?na id. 

And mak me quite of the and sc /V ; 

For glaunsing ee, or broiv so bront. 

Or cheek with rose and it/ye b/ent. 

Me lists not Jicht with the. 

Romanck of tiit Falcon. 


the windows, or slits which served the purpose of win¬ 
dows, seemed rather calculated to afford the defenders 
the means of employing missile weapons, than for ad¬ 
mitting air or light to the apartments within. A small 
Dattlement projected over the walls on every side, and 
afforded farther advantage of defence by its niched 
parapet, within which arose a steep roof, flagged with 
grey stones. A single turret at one angle, defended by 
a door studded with huge iron nails,, rose above the 
battlement, and gave access to the roof from within, by 
the spiral staircase which it enclosed. It seemed to the 
party that their motions were watched by some one con¬ 
cealed within this turret : and they were 'confirmed in 
their belief, when, through a narrow loophole, a female 
hand was seen to wave a handkerchief, as if by way of 
signal to them. Hobbie was almost out of his senses 
with joy and eagerness. 

“It was Grace's hand and arm," he said; *'I can 
swear to it amang n thousand. There is not the) like of 
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it on this side of the Lowdens -We’ll have her out, lads, 
if we should carry off the Tower of Westburnflat stane 
by stane." 

Eamscliff, though he doubted the possibility of recog¬ 
nising a fair maulen’s hand at such a distance from the 
eye of the lover, would say nothing to damp his friend's 
animated hopes, and it was resolved to summon the 
garrison. 

The shouts of the party, and the winding of one or two 
horns, at length brought to a loophole, which flanked the 
entrance, the haggard face of an old woman. 

"That's the Reiver's mother," said one of the Elliots; 
"she's ten times waur than himsell, and is wyted for 
muckle of the ill he does about the country." 

" Wha are ye? What d'ye want here?" were the 
queries of the respectable progenitor. 

"We are seeking Wilfiam Graeme of Westburnflat," 
said Eamscliff. 

" He’s no at hame," returned the old dame. 

" When did he leave home?” pursued Eamscliff. 

" I canna tell," said the portress. 

" When will h^ return ? ” said Hobbit, Elliot. 

" I.dinna ken naething about it," replied the inexor¬ 
able guardian of the keep. 

" Is there anybody within the tower with you?" again 
demanded Eamscliff. 

" Naebody but mysell and baudrons,” said the old 
woman. 

" Then OQpn the gate and admit us,” said EamsclilT; 
" I am a justice of peace, and in search of the evidence 
of a felony." 

# " Deil be in their fingers that draws a bolt for ye," re¬ 
torted the portress ; "for mine shall never do it. Thinkna 
ye shame o’ yoursells, to come here siccan a band o* ye, 
wi’ your swords, and spears, and steel-caps, to frighten 
a lone widow woman ? ” 
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" Our information," said Earnschff, '* is positive ; we 
are seeking - goods which have been forcibly carried off, 
to a great amount.” 

“And a young woman, that's been cruelly made 
prisoner, that's worth mair than a' the gear, twice told,” 
said Ilobhic. 

“ And I warn you,” continued Earnschff, “ that your 
only way to prove your son s innocence is to give us quiet 
admittance to search the house." 

“ And what will ye do, if 1 catena to thravv the keys or 
draw the bolts, or open the grate to sic a clainjamfrie ? ” 
said the old dame, scoffingly. 

“Force our way with the king's keys, and break the 
neck of every living soul we find in the house, if ye 
dinna gie it ovver forthwith!” menaced the incensed 
Hobbic. 

“Threatened folks live l.mg, M said the hag, ia the 
same tone of irony ; “there's the iron grate—try your 
skeel on't, lads—it has kept out as glide men as you, or 
now.” 

So saying, she laughed, and withdrew from the aper¬ 
ture through which she had held the parley. 

The besiegers now opened a serious consultation The 
immense thickness of the walls, and the small size of the 
windows, might, for a time, have even resisted cannon- 
shot. The entrance was secured, first, bj a strong grated 
door, composed entirely of hammered iron, of such pon¬ 
derous strength as seemed calculated to resist any force 
that could be brought against it. “ Pinches or foreham¬ 
mers will never pick upon't,” said Hugh, tfie blacksmith 
of Ringleburn ; “ ye might as weel batter at it wi‘ pipe- 
staples.” ' 

Within the doorway, and at the distance of nine f&t, 
which was the solid thickness of the wall, there was a 
second door of oak, crossed, both breadth and.length- 
ways with clenched bars of iron, and studded (full of 
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broad-headed nails. Besides all these defences, they 
were by no means confident in the truth of the old dame’s 
assertion, that she alone composed the gatrison. The 
more knowing of the party had observed hoof-marks in 
the track by which they approached the tower, which 
seemed to indicate that several persons had very lately 
passed m that direction. 

To all these difficulties was added their want of means 
for attacking the place. There was no hope of procuring 
ladders long enough to rcaeh the battlements, and the 
window's, besides being very narrow, were secured with 
iron bars. Scaling was therefore out of the question ; 
mining was still more so, for want of tools and gun- 
tpotvder ; neither were the besiegers provided with food, 
means of sh* Iter, or other conveniences, which might 
have enabled them to convert the siege into a blockade ; 
and there would, at any rate, have heen a risk of relief 
from some of the marauder's comrades. Hobbie grinded 
and gnashed his teeth, as, walking round the fastness, 
he could devise no means ot making a forcible entry. 
At length he suddenly exclaimed, “ And what for no do 
as cur fathers did lang syne ? Put hand to the wark, 
lads. Let us cigt up bushes and briers, pile them before 
the door and set fire to them, and smoke that auld devil’s 
darn as if she were to be reested for bacon." 

All immediately closed with this proposal, and some 
weni ‘o work with swords and knives to cut down the 
alder and hawthorn bushes which grew by the side of 
the sluggish stream, many of which were sufficiently de¬ 
cayed and dried for their purpose, while others began to 
collect them in a large stack, properly disposed for burn¬ 
ing. as close to the iron grate as they could be piled. 
■'Eire was speedily obtained from one of their guns, and 
Hobbie was already advancing to the pile with a kindled 
biand, when the surly face of the robber, and the muzzle 
of a ’musquetoon, were partially shown at a shot-hole 
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which flanked the entrance. “ Mony thanks to ye," he 
said, scohingly, "for collecting sae muckle winter eliding 
for us , but if ye step a loot nearer it wi’ that lunt, it’s be 
the deaicst step ye ever made m your days..” 

"We’ll sune see that," said Hobbie, advancing fear¬ 
lessly with the torch. 

The marauder snapped his piece at him, which, fortu¬ 
nately for our honest friend, did not go oft , while Earns- 
cliff, firing at the same moment at the narrow aperture 
and slight mark afforded by the robber’s face, grazed the 
side of his head with a bullet. He had apparently calcu¬ 
lated upon lus post affording him more security, fqr he 
no sooner felt the wound, though a very slight one, 
than he requested a parley, and demanded to know 
what they meant by attacking in tins fashion a peaceable 
and honest man, and shedding his blood in that lawless 
manner 

* , 

"We want your prisoner,’’ said Earnscliff, "to ty* 
delivered up to us in safety.” 

“ 'nd what concern have you with her?” replied tie* 
marauder. 

* ihai,” retorted Earnscliff. ‘you who are detaining 
her by force, have no right to inquire. 

" Awe cl, 1 think I can gie a guess,” saul the r6bber. 
" Weel, sirs, I am laith to enter into deadly feud with 
you by spilling ony of your bluid, though Earnscliff 
liasna stopped to shed mine—and he can hit a mark to 
a groats breadth—so, to prevent mair skaith, I am 
willing to deliver up the prisoner, since nae less will 
please you.” i 

“And Hobbies gear?” cried Simon of Hackburn. 
“ D’ye think you’re to be free to plunder the faulds an^l 
byres of a gentle Elliot as if they were an auld wife’s 
hen’s-cavcy ?*' 

“As I live by bread,” replied Willie of Wcstburn- 
fiat—“As I live by bread, I have not a single tfoot o' 
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.hem ! They’re a' ower the march lang syne ; there’s 
10 a horn o' them about the tower. But I'll see what o' 
them can be gotten back, and I’ll take tins day twn days 
to meet Hobbve at the Castleton wi' twa friends on ilka 
side, and see to tnak an agreement about a' the wrang he 
can wyte me wi’.” 

“Ay, ay,” said Elliot, “that will do weel eneugh." 
And then aside to his kinsman, “Murrain on the gear! 
I^ordsakc, man ! say nought about them. Let us but 
get puir Grace out o’ that auld hellieat’s clutches.” 

“ Whl ye gie me your word, Karnschff, , ‘ said the 
marauder, who still lingered at the shot-hole, “ your 
faith and troth, with hand and glove, that I am free to 
1.01 ng and tree to gae, with five minutes to open the 
grate, and five minutes to steck it and to draw the bolts ? 
less wmna do, for they want creishing sairly. Will ye do 
this?” 

“ Y^u shall have full time,” said Eamscliff; “I plight 
my faitli and troth, my hand and my glove.” 

“ Wait there a moment, then,” said Westburnflat ; 
“ or hear yc, I wad rather ye wad fa* back a pistol-shot 
from the door. It’s no that I mistrust your word, 
Eamscliff, but lt’^best to be sure.” 

“ O,•friend," thought llobbie to himself, as he drew 
back, “an I had you but on Turner's-holm, undnacbody 
by but twa honest lads to see fair play, I wad make yc 
wish ve had broken your leg ere ye had touched be..st or 
body that belanged to me ! ” 

“ He has a white feather in his wing tins same West- 
burnffat, after*a’.” said Simon of Hackburn, somewhat 
scandalised by his ready surrender.—“ He'll ne'er fill his 
father’s boots.” 

the meanwhile, the inner door of the tower was 
opened, and the mother of the freebooter appeared in 
the space betwixt that and the outer grate. Willie him¬ 
self waJ next seen, leading forth a female, and the old 
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woman, carefully bolting the grate behind them, remainec 
on the post as a sort of sentinel. 

" Ony ane or twa o’ ye come forward,” said the out* 
law, “ and take her frac my hand haill and sound.” 

Hobbie advanced eagerly to meet his betrothed bide. 
Earnscliff followed more slowly, to guard against 
treachery. Suddenly Hobbie slackened his pace in the 
deepest mortification, while that of Earnscliff was has¬ 
tened by impatient surprise. It was not Grace Arm¬ 
strong, but Miss Isabella Vere, whose liberation had been 
effected by their appearance before the tower, 

"Where is Grace? where is Grace Armstrong?” 
exclaimed Hobbie, in the extremity of wrath and indig¬ 
nation. 

"Not in my hands,” answered Westburnflat; "yemay 
search the tower, if ye misdoubt me." 

"You false villain, you shall account for her f or die 
on the spot,” said Elliot, presenting lus gun. 

But his companions, who now came up, instantly dis¬ 
armed him of his weapon, exclaiming, all at once, “ Hand 
and glove 1 faith and troth ! Haud a care, Hobbie ; wc 
maun keep our faith wi’ Westburnflat, were he the 
greatest rogue ever rode.” 

Thus protected, the outlaw recovered his audacity, 
which had been somewhat daunted by the menacing 
gesture of Elliot. , 

" I have kept my word, sirs,' he said, 11 and I look to 
have nae wrang amang ye. If this is no the prisoner ye 
sought,” he said, addressing Earnscliff, "ye’ll render her 
back to me again. 1 am answerable for her to those that 
aught her.” 

"For God’s sake, Mr. Earnscliff, protect me!”snid 
Miss Vere, clinging to her deliverer,- "do notryou 
abandon one whom the whole world seems to have 
abandoned.” 

" Fear nothing,” whispered Earnscliff, " I wiiH protect 
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vm with my life." Then turning to Westbumflat, 
“Villain !” he said, "how dared you insult this lady ?" 

"For that matter, Earnschlf,” answered the free- 
■bootcr, " 1 caif answer to them that has better right to 
ask me than you have ; but if you come with an armed 
force, and take her awa’ from them that her friends 
lodged her wi', how will you answer that f —But it's your 
ain affair—Nae single man can keep a tower against 
twenty—A* the men o* the Meat ns downa do mair than 
they dow.” 

" He lies most falsely/’ said Isabella ; "he carried me 
off by-violence from my father.” 

" Maybe he only wanted ye to think sae, hinny,” ro- 
ph‘ed B the robber; "but it's nae business o'mine, let it 
be as it may.—So ye winna resign her back to me ?” 

" Back to you, fellow? Surely no,” answered Earns- 
cliff: ‘#1 will protect Mis* Vcre, and escort her safely 
wherever she is pleased to be conveyed.” 

" Ay, ay, maybe you and her hae settled that already," 
said Willie of Westhtirnflat. 

"And Grace?” interrupted Hobbic, shaking himself 
loose from the friends who had been pic iching to him 
the sanctity of the-snfe-conduct, upon the faith of which 
the freebooter had ventured from lus tower,—"Where's 
Grace?” and he rushed on the marauder, sword in 
hand. 

Westbumflat, thus pressed, after calling out, "God- 
sake, Hobbic, hear me a gliff 1” fairly turned hts back 
and fled. His mother stood ready to open and shut the 
grate; but HobtVie struck at the freebooter as he entered, 
with so much force, that the sword made a considerable 
cleft m the lintel of the vaulted door, which is still shown 
as af memorial of the superior strength of those who 
lived m the days of yore. Ere Hobbie could repeat the 
blow, thf door was shut and secured, and he was com¬ 
pelled t(. retreat to his companions, who were now pre- 
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paring to break up the siege of West bur nflat. Th \v 
insisted upon his accompanying them in their return. 

" Yc hae broken truce already,” said old Dick of the 
Dingle; “an we takna the better care, ye'll play iimir 
gowk's tricks, and make yoursell the laughing-stock of 
the haill country, besides having your friends charged 
with slaughter under trust. Bide till the meeting at 
Castleton as ye hae greed ; and if he disna make ye 
amends, then we'll hae it out of his heart’s blood. But 
let us gang reasonably to wark and keep our tryst, and 
i'se warrant we get back Grace, and the kye an' a'.” 

This cold-blooded reasoning went ill down widi the 
unfortunate lover ; but, as he could only obtain the as¬ 
sistance of his neighbours and kinsmen on their own 
terms, he was compelled to acquiesce in their notions of 
good faith and regular procedure. 

Earnscliff now requested th* assistance of a fev of the 
party to convey Miss Vcre to her father's castle of EUies- 
law, to which she was peremptory in desiring to be con¬ 
ducted. This was readily granted ; and five or six young 
men agreed to attend him as an escort. Hobbie was not 
of the number. Almost heart-broken by the events of 
the day, and his final disappointment, he returned 
moodily home to take such measures as he could for the 
sustenance and protection of his family, and to arrange 
with his neighbours the farther step., which should be 
adopted for the recovery of Grace Armstrong. The 
rest of the party dispersed in different directions, as 
soon as they had crossed the morass. The outlaw and 
his mother watched them from the tower, until they 
entirely disappeared. 
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CHAP. X. 

/ Ir/t my la dye's bcnvrr last night— 

It was clad in wreaths of snaw ,— 

I'll seek it when the sun is bright. 

And sweet the roses Haw .— Old Ballad. 

WHS NCENSED at what he deemed the coldness of 
fin PM ki s friends in a cause which interested hint so 
BBflasl nearly, Ilobbie had shaken himself free of their 
company, and was now on his solitary road homeward. 

‘ ‘ The fiend founder thee ! ” said he, as he spurred im- 
pajier#tly his over-fatigued and stumbling horse ; 4 ' thou 
art like a‘ the rest o' them. Ilac I not bred thee, and 
fed thee, and dressed thee wi' mine ain hand, and wouldst 
thou slipper now and br^tk my neck at my utmost 
need? But thou’rt e'en like the lave—the farthest oflf o' 
them a' is my cousin ten times removed, and day or 
night I wad hae served them wi* my best blood ; and 
now, I think, they show mair regard to the common 
thief of Westbumflat than to their ain kinsman. But I 
should see the lig’its now in Heugh-foot—Wae’s me ! ” 
he continued, recollecting himself, “there will neither 
coal nor candle-light shine in the Heugh-foot ony mair ! 
An it werena for n^y mother and sisters, and poor Grace. 
I could fi.jd in my heart to put spurs to the beast, and 
loup ower the scaur into the water to make an end 
o*t a*."—In this disconsolate mood he turned his horse’s 
bridle towards fhc cottage in which his family had found 
refuge. 

As he approached the door, he heard whispering and 
titleiing amongst his sisters. * ‘ The deevil’s in the women, ” 
said poor Hobbie ; “ they would nicker, and laugh, and 
giggle, if their best friend was lying a corp—and yet l 
am gladrthey can keep up their hearts sae weel, poor 
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silly things ; but the dirdum fa’s on me, to be sure, and 
no on them." 

While he thus meditated, he was engaged in fastening 
up his horse in a shed. “Thou maun do without horse- 
sheet and surcingle now, lad," he said, addressing the 
animal ; “ you and me hae had a downcome alike ; we 
had better hae fa'en in the deepest pool o' Tarras." 

lie was interrupted by the youngest of his sisters, who 
came running out, and speaking in a constrained voice, 
as if to stifle some emotion, called out to him, “What 
are you doing there, Hobbic, fiddling about the naig, 
ami theic'sanc frae Cumberland been waiting here for 
ye this hour and mair? Haste ye in, man ; I'll take off 
the saddle." 

“ Anc frae Cumberland ! ” exclaimed Elliot; and put¬ 
ting the bridle of his horse into the hand of his sister, he 
rushed into the cottage. “ Where is he ? where is he? ” 
he exclaimed, glancing eagerly around, and seeing only 
females ; " Did he bring news of Grace ? ” 

“ He doughtna bide an instant hunger," said the elder 
sister, still with a suppressed laugh. 

“ Hout fie, bairns I " said die old lady, with something 
of a good-humoured reproof, “yc houldna vex your 
billy Hobbie that way.—Look round, my bairn, "and see 
if there isna ane here mair than ye left this morning." 

Hobbie looked eagerly round. “ There’s you and the 
three titties.” 

“There’s four of us now, Hobbie, lad,” said the 
youngest, who at this moment entered. 

In an instant Hobbie had in his arrfts Grace Arm¬ 
strong, who, with one of his sister's plaids around her, 
had passed unnoticed at his first entrance, * 4 How daind 
you do this ? ” said Hobbie. . 1 

“ It wasna my fault," said Grace, endeavouring to 
cover her face with her hands, to hide at once her blushes, 
and escape the storm of hearty kisses with wj ich her 
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bridegroom punished her simple stratagem,— 4i It wasna 
my fault, Hobble ; ye should kiss Jeanie and the rest o* 
them, for they [\ae the wyte o't " 

“And so I will,” said Ilohbie, and embraced and 
kissed his sisters and grandmother a hundred times, 
while the whole party half-laughed, half-cried, in the ex¬ 
tremity of their joy “T am the happiest man,” said 
Hobble, throwing himself down on a seat, almost ex¬ 
hausted,—1 am the happiest man in the world * ” 

“Then, O my dear bairn,” said the good old dame, 
who lost no opportunity of teaching her lessons of reli¬ 
gion at those moments when the heart was best open to 
receive it,—“ Then, O my son, give praise to Him that 
brings smiles out o’ tears and joy out o’ grief, as lie 
brought light out o' darkness, and the world out o' 
naething. Was it not my word, that if ye could say His 
will beMone, ye might ha£ cause to say His name be 
praised? ” 

“It was—it was your word, grannie ; and I do praise 
Him for His mercy, and for leaving me a good parent 
when my ain were gane,” said honest Hobbit*, taking 
her hand, “ that puts me in mind to think of Him, baith 
in hapfJiness and tfistress.” 

There was a solemn pause of one or two minutes em¬ 
ployed in the exercise of mental de\ otion, which expressed, 
in puri*y and sincerity, the gratitude of the aitcchonate 
family to that Providence who had unexpectedly restored 
to their embraces the friend whom they had lost. 

Hobbie’s firsf inquiries were concerning the adventures 
which Grace had undergone. They were told at length, 
but amounted in substance to this - -That she w as aw aked 
bjftlv* i>oise which the ruffians made in breaking into the 
house, and by the resistance made by one or tw-o of the 
servants^ which was soon overpowered ; that, dressing 
herself 1 astily, she ran down stairs, and having seen, in 
the scufie, Westburnflat's vizard drop off, imprudently. 
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named him by his name, and besought him for mercy , 
that the ruffian instantly stopped her mouth, dragged 
her from the house, and placed her on hoiseback, behind 
one of his associates. ' 

“I'll break the accursed neck of him," said Hobbie, 
“if there werena an other Graeme in the land hut himsell!” 

She proceeded to say, that she was carried southward 
along with the party, and the spoil which they drove 
before them, until they had crossed the Border. Suddenly 
a person, known to her as a kinsman of Westburnflat, 
came riding very last after the marauders, and told their 
leader, that his cousin h.nl learnt from a sure hand that 
no luck would come of it, unless the lass was restored to 
her friends. After some discussion, the chief of the'paity 
seemed to acquiesce. Grace was placed behind her new 
guatdian, who pursued in silence, and with great speed, 
the least frequented path to the Ileugh-foot, .and ere 
evening closed, set down the fatigued and terrified damsel 
within a quarter of a mile of the dwelling of her friends. 
Many and sincere were the congratulations which passed 
on all sides. 


As these emotions subsided, less pleasing considera¬ 
tions began to intiude themselves. 

“This is a miserable place for ye a',” said Hobbie, 
looking around him ; "I can sleep woel eneugh my sell 
outby beside the naig, as I hae donci-many a lang mcht 
on the hills ; but how ye are to put yoursells up, I can mi 
see ! And what's waur, I canna mend it ; and what’s 
waur than a’, the morn may come, and the day after that, 
without your being a bit better off.” * 

“ It was a cowardly cruel thing," said one of the sisters, 
looking round, “ to harry a puir family to the bare wa’s 
this gate. ” * 

“And leave us neither stirk nor stot," said the youngest 
brother, who now entered, “nor sheep nor lpmb, nor 
aught that eats grass and corn," 
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“ Tf they had ony quarrel wi' us," said Harry, the 
second brother, “were we na ready to have fought it out ? 
And that we should have been a’ frae hame too, ane 
and a’ upon the hill—Odd, an we had been at hame, 
Will Graeme's stamach shouldna ha wanted its morning ; 
but it's biding him, is it na, Hobbic? " 

“ Our neighbours hac tacn a day at the Castleton to 
grec wi’ him at the sight o’ men," said Hobble, mourn- 
lully ; “ they behoved to have it a* their ain gate, or there 
was nae help to be got at their hands 

“To grec wi* him 1" exclaimed both his brothers at 
once, il after siccan an act of stouthrife as hasna been 
heard o’ in the country since the auld ruling days ! ” 
“Very true, billies, and my blood was e’en boiling at 

it; but--the sight o’ Grace Armstrong has settled it 

brawly." 

“Rut the stocking, Ilobbie?" said John Elliot; 
“we're utterly ruined. Harry and I hae been to gather 
what was on the outby land, and there's scarce a cloot 
left. I kenna how we’re to carry on—We maun a’ gang 
to the wars, I think. Westbutnflat hasna the means, 
e'en if he had the will, to make up our loss ; there’s nae 
mends to be got out o' lmn, but what ye take out o’ his 
banes. He hasna a four-footed creature but the vicious 
blood thing he rides on, and that's sair trashed wi* his 
night wa k. We ale ruined stoop and roop." 

Hobbie cast a mournful glance on Grace Armstrong, 
who returned it with a downcast look and a gentle sigh. 

11 Dinna be ca^t down, bairns," said the grandmother, 
“ we hae gude friends that winna foisake us in adversity. 
There’s Sir Thomas Kittleloof is my third cousin by the 
mojhty’^side, and he has come by a hantlc siller, and 
been # made a knight-baronet into the bargain, for being 
ane o’ the commissioners at the Union." 

“ He Aiadna gie a bodle to save us frae famishing,*’ 
said Hoblie ; “and, if b*“ did, the bread that I bought 
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wi’t would stick in my throat, when I thought it was part 
of the price of puir auld Scotland's crown and inde¬ 
pendence. ’* 

“There’s the I^aird o’ Dundcr, an6 o' the auldest 
families in Teviotdale.” 

“ He’s in the tolbooth, mother—he’s m the Heart 
of Mid-Louden for a thousand merk he borrowed from 
Saunders Wyhecoat the writer.” 

“Poor man!” exclaimed Mrs. Elliot, “can we no 
send him something, Hobbic?” 

“ Yc forget, grannie, ye forget we want help oursclls,” 
said Ilobbie, somewh.it peevishly. « 

“Troth did I, hinny,” replied the good-natured lady, 
“just at the instant ; it’s sae natural to think ufi afic’s 
bludc relations before thcmsells.—But there’s young 
Eamseliff. ” 

“ He has ower little o’ his-ain ; and siccan a ^iamc to 
keep up, it wad be a shame,” said Hobble, “ to burden 
him wi’ our distress. And I'll tell yc, grannie, it’s need¬ 
less to sit rhyming ower the style of a’ your kith, kin, and 
allies, as if there was a charm in their braw names to do 
us good ; the grandees hae forgotten us, and those of 
our ain degree hae just little enedgh to gang on wi* 
thcmsclls ; ne’er a friend hae we that can, or will, help 
us to stock the farm again ” 

“Then, Hobbie, we maun trust in‘Him that can raise 
up friends and fortune out o’ the bare moor, as they 
say.” 

Hobbie sprung upon his feet. “ Ye are right, 
grannie l” he exclaimed; “ye are right. I do ken a 
friend on the bare moor, that baith can and will help us 
—The turns o* this day hae dung my head clean hirtlie- 
girdie. I left as muckle gowd lying on Mufcakstane 
Moor this morning as would plcnish the house and stock 
the Heugh-foot twice ower, and I am certain s^*re Elshie 
wadna grudge us the use of it." 
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Elshie!" said his grandmother in astonishment; 
** what Elsliie do you mean ? " 

“What Elshie should I mean, but Canny Elsliie, the 
Wight o' Mncldestnnc? " replied TIobbie. 

“ God forfrnd, my bairn, you should gang to fetch 
water out o' broken cisterns, or seek for relief frae them 
that deal \vi' the Evil One ! There was never luck in 
their gilts, nor grace in their paths. And the haill 
country kens that body Elshic’s an unco man. O, if there 
was the law, and the douce quiet administration of 
justice, that makes a kingdom flourish in righteousness, 
the hk£ o’ them suldna be suffered to live 1 The wizard 
and the w itch arc the abomination and the evil thing in 
th$ kihd." 

“Tioth, mother," answered Hobbic, “ye may say 
what ye like, but I am in the mind that witches and war- 
locks havena half the powei*they hadlang syne ; at least, 
sure am I, that ae ill-deviser, like nuld Elheslaw, or ae 
ill-doer, like that d—d villain Westburnflat, is a greater 
plague and abomination in a country-side than a haill 
curnie o’ the warst watches that ever capered on a broom¬ 
stick, or played cantrips on Fastern’s E'en. It wad hae 
been laug or Elshic^had burnt down my house and barns, 
and I am determined to try if he will do aught to build 
them up again, lie's wcel kend a skilfu’ man ower a’ 
the country, as far^as Brough under Stanmore." 

“ Bide a wee, my bairn ; mind his benefits havena 
thriven wi’ a’ body. Jock Howden died o’ the very same 
.disorder Elshie pretended to cure him of, about the fa' 
o’ the leaf; anti though he helped Lambsidc’s cow weel 
out o' the moor-ill, yet the louping-ill's been sairer amang 
hi^ s^eep than ony season before. And then I have 
heartlne uses sic words abusing human nature, that's 
like a fleping in the face of Providence ; and ye mind ye 
said youisell, the first time ye ever saw him, that he was 
mair likeia bogle than a living thing." 
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•• Hout, mother," said Hobbie, “ Elshie's no that bad 
a chield ; he’s a grewsome spectacle for a crooked 
disciple, to be sure, and a rough talker, but his bark is 
waur than his bite ; sae, if I had ance something to eat, 
for I ha vena had a morsel ower my throat this day, I wad 
streek mysell down for twa or three hours aside the bea^t, 
and be on and awa to Mucklestane wi' the first skreigh 
o’ morning.” 

“And what for no the night, Hobbie,” said Harry, 
44 and I will ride wT ye? " 

44 My naig is tired,” said Hobbie. 

44 Ye may take mine, then,” said John. 

44 But I am a wee thing wearied mysell.” 

44 You wearied?” said Harry; “shame on ye! I 
have kend ye keep the saddle four-and-twenty hours 
thegithcr, and ne'er sic a word as weariness m your wame.” 

“ The night’s very dark/ 1 ' said Hobbie, rising and 
looking through the casement of the cottage ; 44 and, to 
speak truth, and shame the dcil, though Elshie’s a real 
honest fallow, yet somegatc 1 would rather take daylight 
wi* me when I gang to visit him.” 

This frank avowal put a stop to farther argument ; 
and Hobbie, having thus compromised matters * between 
the rashness of his brother's counsel, and the timid 
cautions which he received from his grandmother, re¬ 
freshed, himself with such food as th£ cottage afforded ; 
and, after a cordial salutation all round, retired to the 
shed, and stretched himself beside his trusty palfrey. 
His brothers shared between them soin^ trusses of clean 
straw, disposed in the stall usually occupied by old 
Annaple’s cow ; and the females arranged thcftnsclves for 
repose as well as the accommodations of the cottage 
would permit. * w 

With the first dawn of morning, Hobbie arose ; and, 
having rubbed down and saddled his horse, h* set forth 
to Mucklestane Moor. He avoided the cq npany of 
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either of his brothers, from an idea that the Dwarf w.is 
most propitious to those who visited him alone. 

“ The creature," said he to himself, as he went along, 
•“ is no neighbourly ; ae body at a time is fully mair than 
he wecl can abide. I wonder if he's looked out o’ the 
crib o' him to gather up the bag o’ siller. If he hasna 
done that, it will hae been a braw windfa’ for somebody, 
and I’ll be finely flung. Come, Tarras," said he to his 
horse, striking him at the same time with his spur, 
“make mair fit, man ; we maun be first on the field if 
we can." 

He *was now on the heath, which began to be illumi¬ 
nated by the beams of the lising sun ; the gentle declivity 
wlficl/he was descending presented him a distinct, though 
distant view of the Dwarf’s dw clling. The door opened, 
and Hobbie witnessed with his own eyes that phenome- 
non which he had frequently heard mentioned. Two 
human figures (if that of the Dwarf could be termed such) 
issued from the solitary abode of the Recluse, and stood 
as if in converse together in the open air. The taller 
form then stooped, as if taking something up which lay 
beside the door of the hut, then both moved forward a 
little way, and agaii\ halted as in deep conference. All 
Hobbies superstitious terrors revived on witnessing this 
spectacle. That the Dwarf wouK open his dwelling to a 
mortal guest, was As improbable as that any one would 
choose voluntarily to be his nocturnal visitor ; and, under 
full conviction that be beheld a wizard holding intercourse 
with his familiar spirit, Hobbie pulled in at once his 
breath and his bridle, resolved not to incur the indigna¬ 
tion of cither by a hasty intrusion on their conference. 
ThJy. were probably aware of his approach, for he had 
nof hut@d for a moment before the Dwarf returned to his 
cottage ; and the taller figure who had accompanied him, 
glided roapd the enclosure of the garden, and seemed to 
disappeaiTfrom the eyes of the admiring Hobbie. 
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"Saw ever mortal the like o' that I " said Elliot ; “but 
my case is desperate, sae, if he were BecUebub himsell, 
I’se venture down the brae on him.” 

Yet, notwithstanding Ins assumed courage, he slack¬ 
ened Ins pace, when, nearly upon the very spot where he 
had last seen the tall figure, he discerned, as if lurking 
among the long heather, a small black rough-looking 
object, like a tcirier dog. 

“ He has nae dog that ever I heard of," said Hobbie, 
“ but mony a deil about his hand—Lord forgic me for 
saying sic a word !—It keeps its grund, be wlut it like— 
I’m judging it's a badger; but whae kbns what* shapes 
thac bogles will take to fright a body? it will maybe start 
lip like a lion or a crocodile when I come nearer, “l'se 
e’en drive a stane at it, for if it change its shape when 
I’m ower near, Tarras will never stand it ; and it will be 
ower muckle to hae him and the deil to tight ^vi’ baith 
at ance. ” 

He therefore cautiously threw a stone at the object, 
which continued motionless. “ It’s nae living thing after 
hY" said Hobbie, approaching, “but the very bag o* 
siller lie flung out o' the window yesterday ! and that 
other queer lang creature has just brought it sap muckle 
farther on the way to me.” lie then advanced and 
lifted the heavy fur pouch, which was quite full of gold. 
“ Mercy on us ! " said Ilobbic, whost. heart fluttered be¬ 
tween glee at the revival of his hopes and prospects in 
life, and suspicion of the purpose for which this assist¬ 
ance was afforded him. “ Mercy on us ! it’s an awfq' 
thing to touch what has been sae lately in the claws of 
something no canny. I canna shake myscll loose o' 
the belief that there has been some jookery paufceiy of 
Satan’s in a' this ; but I am determined to conduct Vny- 
sell like an honest man and a good Christian, come o't 
what will. " 

He advanced accordingly to the cottage floor, and 
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having knocked repeatedly without receiving any answer, 
lie at length elevated his voice and addressed the inmate 
of the hut. “ Elshie ! Father Elshie 1 I ken ye’re within 
• doors, and wauking, for I saw ye at the door-cheek as I 
cam ower the bent; will ye come out and speak just a 
gliiT to ane that has mony thanks to gie ye?—It was a* 
true ye tell’d me about Westburnflat; but he's sent back 
Grace safe and skaithless, sae there s nae ill happened 
yet but what may be suffered or sustained.—Wad ye but 
come out a gliff, man, or but say ye're listening ?—A weel, 
since ye winha answer, l'se e’en proceed wi’ my tale. 
Ye seo I hac been thinking it wad be a sair thing on twa 
voung folk, like Grace and me, to put aff our marriage 
fof mony years till I was abroad and came back again 
wi’ some gear ; and they say folk maunna take booty in 
the wars as they did lang sync, and the queen’s pay is a 
sma' matter ; there's nac gathering gear on that—and 
then my grandame’s auld—and my sisters wad sit peen- 
gin’ at the ingle-side for want o' me to dmg them about— 
and EarnsclilT, or the neighbourhood, or maybe yourain 
sell, Elshie, might want some good turn that Hob Elliot 
could do ye—and it's a pity that the auld house o’ the 
Heugh-foot shoulcT'be wrecked a’thcgither. Sae I was 
thinking-but deil hae me, that I should say sae," con¬ 

tinued lie, checking himself, “ if I can bring mysell to 
ask a favour of ai that winna sae muckle as ware a 
word on me, to tell me if he hears me speaking till him." 

•* Say what thou wilt—do what thou wilt," answered 
the Dwarf from his cabin, “ but begone and leave me at 
peace. 

“Weel, weel,” replied Elliot, “since ye are willing to 
hetft fne, l’se make my tale short. Since ye are sae kind 
asto'&iy' ye are content to lend me as muckle siller as 
will stock and plenish the Heugh-foot, I am content on 
my part.ito accept the courtesy wi’ mony kind thanks ; 
and troilj I think it will be as safe in my hands as yours, 
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if ye leave it flung about in that gate for the first loon 
body to lift, forbye the risk o’ bad neighbours that can 
win through steekit doors and lockfast places, as I can 
U*ll to my cost. I say, since ye hae sae muckle con- ’ 
sideration for me, I'se be blithe to accept your kindness , 
and my mother and me (she’s a liferenter, and I am liar, 
o’ the lands o’ Wideopen) would grant you a wadset, 
or an heritable bond, for the siller, and to pay the 
annual-rent half-yearly; and Saunders Wyliecoat to 
draw the bond, and you be at nae charge wi’ the 
writings.” 

4 * Cut short thy jargon, and begone,” said the dwarf ; 
•• thy loquacious bull-headed honesty makes thee a more 
intolerable plague than the light-fingered courtier who 
would take a man’s all without troubling him with either 
thanks, explanation, or apology. Hence, I say, thou 
art one of those tame slaves Whose word is as good as 
their bond. Keep the money, principal and interest, 
until 1 demand it ofthcc.” 

“ But,” continued the pertinacious Borderer, 44 we are 
a' life-like and death-like, Elshie, and there really should 
be some black and white on this transaction. Sac just 
make me a minute, or missive, in on'^ form ye like, and 
I’se write it fair ower, and subscribe it before famous 
witnesses. Only, Elshie, I wad wuss ye to pit naething 
in't that may be prejudicial to my saBhtion ; for I’ll hae 
the minister to read it ower, and it wad only be exposing 
yoursell to nae purpose. And now I’m ganging awa', 
for ye’ll be weaned o’ my cracks, and I’m wearied wi* 
cracking without an answer—and I’se bring ye a bit o* 
bride’s-cake ane o’ thac days, and maybe bring Grace to 
see you. Ye wad like to see Grace, man, for as dry’? as 
ye are—Eh, Lord ! I wish he may be weel, that was a 
sair grane! or, maybe he thought I was speaking of 
heavenly grace, and no of Grace Armstrong. r oor man, 
i am very doubtfu o' his condition ; but 1 am %ure he is 
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as kind to me as if I were his son, and a queer-looking 
father I wad hae had, if that had been e’en sae." 

Hobbic now relieved his benefactor of his presence, 
and ic»dc blithely home to display his treasure, and 
consult upon the means of repairing the damage which 
his fortune had sustained through the aggression of the 
Red Reiver of Westburntlat. 


CHAP. XI. 

f'kree ruffians btizt d me yester morn, 

A tits 1 a maiden mostjorlom ; 

They choked my cuts with wicked might, 

And bound me on a pal ft ty white ; 

As sure as Heaven shall pity me, 
l cannot tell what men they he .— Cmristabellk. 

HE course of our stoiy must here revert a little, 
to detail the circumstances which had placed Miss 
Vere in the unpleasant situation from which she 
was unexpectedly, and indeed unintentionally liberated, by 
the appearance of Earnschff and Elliot, with their friends 
and followers, befo?e the Tower of Westburntlat. 

On the morning precedinij the night in which Hobbies 
house was plundered aud burnt, Miss Vere was requested 
by her father to . ccompany him in a walk through a 
distai t part of the romantic grounds which lay round his 
castle of Ellieslaw. “ To hear was to obey,” in the true 
style of Oriental despotism , but Isabella trembled in 
silence while sne followed her father through rough 
paths, now winding by the side of the river, now ascend- 
ing'^he cliffs which serve for its banks. A single servant, 
selected perhaps for his stupidity, was the only person 
who attended them. From her father’s silence, Isabella 
little doubted that lie had chosen this distant and se¬ 
questered scene to resume the argument which they had 
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so frequently maintained upon the subject of Sir Frede¬ 
rick's addresses, and that he was meditating m what 
manner he should most effectually impress upon her the 
necessity of receiving him as her suitor. ' But her fears* 
seemed Tor some time to be unfounded. The only sen¬ 
tences which her father from time to time addressed to 
her, respected the beauties of the romantic landscape 
through which they strolled, and which varied its 
features at every step. To these observations, although 
they seemed to come from a heart occupied by more 
gloomy as well as more important cares, Isabella en¬ 
deavoured to answer in a manner as free and -uncon¬ 
strained as it was possible for her to assume, amid the 
involuntary apprehensions which crowded upon tier 
a imagination. 

Sustaining with mutual difficulty a desultory conversa¬ 
tion, they at length gained tne centre of a sinaU wood, 
composed of large oaks, intermingled with birches, 
mountain-ashes, hazel, hotly, and a variety of underwood. 
The boughs of the tall trees met closely above, and the 
underwood filled up each interval between their trunks 
below. The spot on which they stood was rather more 
open; still, however, emboweredunder the, natural 
arcade of tall trees, and darkened on the sides for a 
space around by a great and lively growth of copsewood 
and hushes. 

“And here, Isabella," said Mr. Vere, as he pursued 
the conversation, so often resumed, so often dropped, 
“ here I would erect an altar to Friendship. f 

“To Friendship, sir!" said Miss Vere; “and why 
on this gloomy and sequestered spot, rather than else¬ 
where ? " 

* Oh, the propriety of the locale is easily virfffTchtfcd," 
replied her father, with a sneer. “ You know, Miss Vere 
(for you, I am well aware, are a learned younpdady), you 
know, that the Romans were not satisfied with embody- 
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in g, for jhe purpose ot worship, each. useful quality and 
moral virtue to which they could give a name ; but they, 
moreover, worshipped the same under each variety of 
titles and attributes which could give a distinct shade, or 
individual character, to the virtue in question. Now, for' 
example, the Friendship to whom a Temple should be 
here dedicated, is not Masculine Friendship, which 
abhors and despises duplicity, art, and disguise ; but 
Female Friendship, which consists in little else than a 
mutual disposition on the part of the friends, as they call 
themselves, to abet each other m obscure fraud and petty 
intrigue.” 

44 You are severe, sir,” said Miss Vere. 

“Only just,” said her father; 44 a humble copier 
I am from natuie, with the advantage of contem¬ 
plating two such excellent studies as Lucy I Id cr ton 
and yoflrself.” 

44 If I have been unfortunate enough to offend, sir, I 
can conscientiously excuse Miss Ilderion from being 
either my counsellor or confidant.” 

44 Indeed ! how came you, then,” said Mr. Vere, 44 by 
the flippancy of speech, and pertness of argument, by 
which you have disgusted Sir Frederick, and given me of 
late such deep offence? ” 

44 If my manner has been so unfortunate as to dis¬ 
please you, sir, it js impossible for me to apologise too 
deeply, or too sincerely ; but I cannot confess the same 
contrition for having answered Sir Frederick flippantly 
when he pressed me rudely. Since he forgot I was a 
lady, it was time to show him that I am at least a 
woman.” 

Reserve, then, your pertness for those who press you 
on tfce topic, Isabella,” said her father coldly ; 44 for my 
part, I am weary of the subject, and will never speak 
upon it Again.” 

“ God,bless you, my dear father," said Isabella, seizing 

355 i N * 



THE BLACK DWARF. 

his reluctant hand ; “ there is nothing you can impose on 
me, save the task of listening to this man’s persecution, 
that I will call, or think, a hardship.” 

“You are very obliging, Miss Verc, when it happens 
to suit you to be dutiful,” said her unrelenting father, 
forcing himself at the same time from the affectionate 
gTasp of her hand; “but henceforward, child, I shall 
save myself the trouble of offering you unpleasant advice 
on any topic. You must look to yourself.” 

At this moment four luffians rushed upon them. Mr. 
Vere and his servant drew their hangers, which it was 
the fashion of the time to wear, and attempted to defend 
themselves and protect Isabella. But while each of them 
was engaged by an antagonist, she was forced into the 
thicket by the two remaining villains, who placed her 
and themselves on horses which stood ready behind the 
copsewood. They mounted at the same timb, and 
placing her between them, set off at a round gallop, hold¬ 
ing the reins of her horse on each side. By many an 
obscure and winding path, over dale and down, through 
moss and moor, she was conveyed to the Tower of Wcst- 
bumflat, where she remained strictly watched, but not 
otherwise ill-treated, undei the guardianship of the old 
woman, to whose son that retreat belonged.—No en¬ 
treaties could prevail upon the hag to give Miss Vere 
any information on the object of her being carried 
forcibly off, and confined in this secluded place. The 
arrival of Earnscliff, with a strong party of horsemen, 
before the tower, alarmed the robber As he had 
already directed Grace Armstrong to be restored to her 
friends, it did not occur to him that this unwelcome 
visit was on her account ; and seeing at the heajj^f^/pe 
party, Earnscliff, whose attachment to Miss VereVas 
whispered in the country, he doubted not that her 
liberation was the sole object of the attack uponjhis fast¬ 
ness. The dread of personal consequences compelled 
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him to deliver up his prisoner in the manner we have 
already related. 

At the mon^nt the tramp of horses was heard which 
carried off the daughter of Ellieslaw, her father fell to 
the earth, and his servant, a stout young fellow, who 
was gaining ground on the ruffian with whom he had 
been engaged, left the combat to come to his master's 
assistance, little doubting that he had received a mortal 
wound. Both the villains immediately desisted from 
farther combat, and, retreating into the thicket, mounted 
their horses, and went off at lull speed after then 
companions. Meantime, Dixon had the satisfaction to 
fiijd tyl r. Vere not only alive, but uliwounded. lie had 
overreached himself, and stumbled, it seemed, over tht 
root of a tree, in making too eager a blow at his antago 
mst. The despair he felt at Ins daughter's disappear¬ 
ance, \fas, in Dixon's phrase, such as would have incited 
the heart of a whin stane, and he was so much exhausted 
by his feelings, and the vain researches which he made 
to discover the track of the ravishcrs, that a considerable 
time elapsed ere he reached home, and communicatee' 
the alarm to his domestics. 

All his conduct Snd gestures were those of a de _ * ; *c 
man. 

** Speak not to me, Sir Frederick," he said impatiently ; 
“you ?re no fatner—she was my child, an ungrateful 
one .* fear, but still my child—my only child. Where i*. 
Miss llderton? she must know something of this. It 
corresponds with what I was informed of her schemes. 
Go, Dixon, call Ratcliffc here.—Let him come without 
a minute's delay.” 

person he had named at this moment entered the 

TOO .1. 

*• I say, Dixon," continued Mr. Vere, in an altered 
tone, '*ifrct Mr. Ratcliffe know, I beg the favour of his 
company on particular business.—Ah ! my dear sir," he 
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proceeded, as if noticing him for the first time, "youare 
the very man whose advice can be of the utmost service 
to me in this cruel extremity.” 

" What has happened, Mr. Vere, to discompose you?” 
said Mr. Ratcliffe, gravely ; and while the Laird of 
Ellieslaw details to him, with the most animated gestures 
of grief and indignation, the singular adventure of the 
morning, we shall take the opportunity to inform our 
readers of the relative circumstances in which these 
gentlemen stood to each other. 

In early youth, Mr. Vere of Ellieslaw had blen remark¬ 
able for a career of dissipation, which, in advanced life, he 
had exchanged for the no less destructive career of dark 
and turbulent ambition. In both cases, he had gratified thb 
predominant passion without respect to the diminution of 
his private fortune, although, where such inducements 
were wanting, he was deemed cl'jse, avaricious, and grasp¬ 
ing. His affairs being much embarrassed by his earlier 
extravagance, he went to England, where he was under¬ 
stood to have formed a very advantageous matrimonial 
connection. He was many years absent from his family 
estate. Suddenly and unexpectedly he returned a 
widower, bringing with him his dauglxer, then a girl of 
about ten years old. From this moment his expense 
seemed unbounded, in the eyes of the simple inhabitants 
of his native mountains. It was supposed he must 
necessarily have plunged himself deeply in debt. Yet he 
continued to live in the same lavish expense, until some 
months before the commencement of our narrative, when 
the public opinion of his embarrassed circumstances was 
confirmed, by the residence of Mr. Ratcliffe at Ellieslaw 
Castle, who, by the tacit consent, though obviouslyJp 
the great displeasure, of the lord of the mansion, sdttficcf, 
from the moment of his arrival, to assume and exercise a 
predominant and unaccountable influence in the qjanage- 
ment of his private affairs. 
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Mr. Ratcliffe was a grave, steady, reserved man, in an 
advanced period of life. To those with whom he had 
. occasion to speak upon business, he appeared uncom¬ 
monly well versed in all its forms. With others he held 
little communication ; but in any casual intercourse or 
conversation, displayed the powers of an active and well- 
informed mind. For some tune before taking up his 
final residence at the < » Ale, he had been an occasional 
visitor there, and was at such times treated by Mr. Vcre 
(contrary to his general practice towards those who were 
inferior to him in rank) with marked attention, and even 
deference. Yet his arrival always appeared to be an 
cynb^rrassmcnt to his host, and his dcpaiturc a relief; 
so that, when he became a constant inmate of the family, 
it wits impossible not to observe indications of the dis¬ 
pleasure with which Mr. Vcre regarded his presence. 
Indedft, their intercom sc formed a singular mixture of 
confidence and constraint. Mr. Vere’s most important 
ailairs were regulated by Mr. Ratcliffe; and although 
he was none of those incfulgent men of fortune, who, too 
indolent to manage their own business, are glad to de¬ 
volve it upon aether, yet, in many instances, he was 
observed to give up his own judgment, and submit to the 
contrary opinions which Mr. Ratcliffe did not hesitate 
distinctly to express. 

Nothing seemed to vex Mr. Vere more than when 
strangers indicated any observation of the state of tute¬ 
lage under which he appeared to labour. When it was 
noticed by Sir Frederick, or any of his intimates, he 
sometimes repelled their remarks haughtily and indig¬ 
nantly, and sometimes endeavoured to evade them, by 
with a forced laugh, " that Ratcliffe knew his own 
importance, but that he was the most honest and skilful 
fellow *in the world ; and that it would be impossible for 
him toSnanage his English affairs without his advice and 
assistance.” Such was the person who entered the room 
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at the moment Mr. Vere was summoning him to his 
presence, and who now heard with surprise, mingled 
with obvious incredulity, the hasty nanative of what had 
befallen Isabella. 

Her father concluded, addressing Sir Frederick and 
the other gentlemen, who stood around in astonishment, 

,f And now, my friends, you see the most unhappy 
father in Scotland. Lend me your assistance, gentlemen 
—give me your advice, Mr. Ratcliffe. I am incapable of 
acting, or thinking, under the unexpected violence of 
such a blow." 

“Let us take our horses, call our attendants" and 
scour the country in pursuit of the villains,“ said Sir 
Frederick. 

*' Is there no one whom you can suspect," said Rat¬ 
cliffe, gravely, “of having some motive for this strange 
crime ? These are not the days of romance, whei: ladies 
are carried off merely for their beauty.'’ 

“ I fear," said Mr. Vere, “ I can too well account for 
this strange incident. Read* this letter, which Miss 
1 .ucy Ilderton thought fit to address from my house of 
Lllieslaw to young Mr. Ep .nschff, whom, of all men, I 
have a hereditary right to call rny en^tny. You ..see she 
writes to him as the confidant of a passion which he has 
the assurance to entertain for my daughter ; tells him 
^ he serves his cause with her friend'Very ardently, but 
that he has a friend in the garrison who serves him yet 
more eflcctually. Look particularly at the pencilled 
passages, Mr. Ratcliffe, where this rneddjmg girl recom- ^ 
mends bold measures, with an assurance that his suit 
would be successful anywhere beyond the bounds of the 
barony of Ellicslaw.” 

“ And you argue, from this romantic letter of“S '/cry 
romantic young lady, Mr. Vere,” said Ratcliffe, “ that 
young Earnscliff has carried off your daugtyer, and 
committed a very great and criminal act of violence, on 
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no bptter advice and assurance than that of Miss Lucy 
Ilderton ? ” 

“ What else can I think ? ” .said Elheslaw. 

• “ What else can you think ? " said Sir Frederick ; “ or 

who else could have any motive for committing such a 
crime ? ” 

“Were that the best mode of fixing the guilt," said 
Mr. Ratcliffe, calmly, “there might easily be pointed 
out persons to whom such actions aie more congenial, 
and who have also sufficient motives of instigation. 
Supposing it were judged advisable to remove Miss Vere 
to sorrte place m winch constraint might be exercised 
upon her inclinations to a degree which cannot at 
pi^serft be attempted und**r the roof of Kllreslaw Castle 
—What says Sir Frederick Ling lev to that ".upposi- 
tion ? ” 

“ I s^y,” returned Sir Fi^denek, “ that although Mr. 
Vere may choose to endure in Mr. Ratcliffe freedoms 
totally inconsistent with his situation in life, I will not 
permit such license of innuendo, by word or look, to be 
extended to me, with impunity." 

“And I say," said young Mareschal of Mareschal 
Wells, v^ho was alsfc a guest at the castle, “ that you are 
all stark-mad to be standing wrangling here, instead of 
going m pursuit of the ruffians.” 

“ 1 have ordered off the domestics already in the track 
most likely to oveitake them," said Mr. Vere ; “if you 
will tavour me with your company, we will follow them, 
and assist in th^search." 

The efforts of the party were totally unsuccessful, pro¬ 
bably because Ellieslaw directed the pursuit to proceed 
in the direction of Earnschff Tower, under the supposi¬ 
tion the owner would prove to be the author of the 
violence, so that they followed in a direction diametri¬ 
cally opposite to that in which the ruffians had actually 
proceeded. In the evening they returned, harassed, and 
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out of spirits. But other guests had, in the meantime, 
arrived at the castle ; and, after the recent loss sustained 
by the owner had been related, wondered at, and 
lamented, the recollection of it was, f6r the present, 
drowned in the discussion of deep political intrigues, 
of which the crisis and explosion were momentarily 
looked for. 

Several of the gentlemen who took part in this divan 
were Catholics, and all of them staunch Jacobites, whose 
hopes were at present at the highest pilch, as an inva¬ 
sion, in favour of the Pretender, was daily expected from 
France, which Scotland, between the defenceless suite of 
its garrisons and fortified places, and the general dis¬ 
affection of the inhabitants, was rather prepared to 
welcome than to resist. Katchffe, who neither sought 
to assist at their consultations on this subject, nor was 
invited to do so, had, m the meanwhile, retired to his 
own apartment. Miss Ilderton was sequestered from 
society in a sort of honourable confinement, “until/* 
said Mr. Vere, “she should be safely conveyed home to 
her father's house," an opportunity for which occurred 
on the following day. 

The domestics could not help thinking it remarkable 
how soon the loss of Miss Verc, and the strange manner 
in which it had happened, seemed to be forgotten by the 
other guests at the castle. They krifcw not, that those 
the most interested m her fate were well acquainted with 
the cause of her being carried off, and the place of her 
retreat ; and that the others, in the anx/^us and doubt¬ 
ful moments which preceded the breaking forth of a 
conspiracy, were little accessible to any feelings but what 
arose immediately out of their own machinations. 


36a 



THE BLACK DWARP. 


CHAP. XII. 

Some ofle way, some another—Do you know 
Where we may appt chend her f 

HE researches after Miss Vcre were (for the sake 
of appearances, perhaps) resumed on the suc¬ 
ceeding day, with similar bad success, and the 
party were returning towards Ellieslaw in the evening. 

" It is singular,” said Mareschal to Ratcliffe, "that 
four horsemen and a female prisoner should have passed 
through the country without leaving the slightest trace of 
tljeirpassage. One would think they had traversed the 
air, or sunk through the ground. ” 

" Men may often,” answered Ratcliffe, "arrive at the 
knowledge of that which /s, from discovering that which 
is not? We have now secured every road, path, and 
track leading from the castle, in all the various points of 
the compass, saving only that intricate and difficult pass 
which leads southward down the Westburn, and through 
the morasses." 

" And why have we not examined that ? ” said 
Mares*hal. 

"Oh, Mr. Vere can best answer that question," 
replied his companion dryly, 

" Then I will it instantly,” said Mareschal; and, 
add essing Mr. Vere, "I am informed, sir,” said he, 
"there is a path we have not examined, leading by 
WestburnflJtoi’ 

"Oh,” said Sir Frederick, laughing, "we know the 
owner of Westburnflat well—a wild lad, that knows 
li difference between his neighbour’s goods and his 
owii; 'but, withal, very honest to his principles : He 
would disturb nothing belonging to Ellieslaw.” 

" Besides," said Mr. Vere, smiling mysteriously, " he 
had other tow on his distaff last night. Have you not 
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heard young Elliot of the Heugh-foot has had his house 
burnt, and his cattle driven away, because he refused to 
give up his arms to some honest men that think of 
starting for the king ? " 

The company smiled upon each other, as at hearing 
of an exploit which favoured their own views. 

“ Yet, nevertheless," resumed Mareschal, “ I think we 
ought to ride in this direction also, otherwise we shall 
ct itamly be blamed for our negligence." 

No reasonable objection could be offered to this pro- 
j i .sal, and the party turned their horses’ Heads towards 
Westburnflat. * 

They had not proceeded very far in that direction 
w hen the trampling of horses was heard, and a sufall 
body of riders were perceived advancing to meet 
them. 

“There comes Eamscliff, 7 said Mareschal ; “I know 
his bright bay with the star in his front.” 

“ And there is my daughter along with him,” ex¬ 
claimed Vere, furiously. “Who shall call my suspi¬ 
cions false or injurious now? Gentleman—friends—lend 
rue the assistance of your swords for the recovery of my 
child.” 

He unsheathed his weapon, and was imitated by 5>ir 
Frederick and several of the party, who prepared to 
charge those that were advancing towards them. But 
the greater part hesitated. 

“They come to us in all peace and security," said 
Mareschal Wells : “let us first hear wh^P'"account they 
give us of this mysterious affair. If Miss Vcre has 
sustained the slightest insult or injury from Earnscliff, I 
will be the first to avenge her ; but let us hear wh^rf'hey 
say.” * ' 

“You do me wrong by your suspicions, Mareschal,” 
continued Vere ; “ you are the last I would hav^ expected 
to hear express them.” 
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“ You injure yourself, Ellieslaw, by your violence, 
though the cause may excuse it.” 

He then advanced a little before the rest, and called 
. out, with a loud voice—“ Stand, Mr. Earnschff; or do 
you and Miss Vcre advance alone to meet us. You are 
< harged with having carried that lady off from her father s 
house ; and we are here ; n arms to shed our best blood 
lor her recovery, and for bringing to justice those who 
have injured her.” 

“ And who would do that more willingly than I, Mr. 
Marcschal?" said Earnschff, haughtily,—“ than I, who 
had tjie satisfaction this morning to liberate her from the 
dungeon in which I found her confined, and who am now 
escorting her back to the castle of Ellieslaw?” 

“ Is this so, Miss Verc ?” said Moreschal. 

“It is,” answered Isabella, eagerly,—“it is so; for 
Heaven's sake, sheathe your swords. I will swear by all 
that is sacred, that I was carried off by ruffians, whose 
persons and object w r ere alike unknown to me, and am 
now restored to freedom by means of this gentleman's 
gallant intcifcrence. ” 

41 By whom, and wherefore, could this have been done?" 
pui sued Marcschal.—" Had you no knowledge of the 
place \o which you were conveyed?—Earnschff, where 
clid you find this lady ? ” 

But ere either^ question could be answered, Ellieslaw 
advamccl, and, returning his sword to the scabbard, cut 
bhoit the conference. 

“ When know,” he said, “c?xactly how much T ewe 
to Mr. Eartffcliff, he may rely on suitable acknowledg¬ 
ments ; meantime,” taking the bridle of Miss Vere's 
horse, “ thus far l thank him for replacing my daughter 
:3^hc,power of her natural guardian.” 

A sullen bend of the head was returned by Earnsdiff 
with eflual haughtiness ; and Ellieslaw, turning back with 
his dinl^hter upon the road to his own house, appeared 
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engaged with her in a conference so earnest, that'the rest * 
of the company judged it improper to intrude by ap¬ 
proaching them too nearly. In the meantime, Earns- 
cliff, as he took leave of the other gentlemen belonging 
to Kllicslaw’s party, said aloud,—“ Although I am un¬ 
conscious of any circumstance in my conduct that can 
authorise such a suspicion, I cannot but observe, that 
Mr. Vcre seems to believe that I have had some hand in 
the atrocious violence which has been offered to his 
daughter. I request you, gentlemen, to take notice of 
my explicit denial of a charge so dishonourable ; and 
that, although I can pardon the bewildering feelings of 
a father in such a moment, yet, if any other gentleman M 
(he looked hard at Sir Frederick Langley) “thinks n.y 
word and that of Miss Veie, with the evidence of my 
friends who accompany me, too slight for my exculpa¬ 
tion, I will be happy—most happy—to repel the ^harge 
as becomes a man who counts his honour dearer than 
his life." 

“And I’ll be his second," said Simon of Hackbum, 
“and take up ony twa o* ye, gentle or semple, laird or 
loon ; it's a’ ane to Simon 

“Who is that rough-looking fellow?," said Sir Frederick 
Langley, ‘ ‘ and what has he to do with the quarrels of 
gentlemen ? " 

“ I’se be a lad frae the Hie Te’iot," ^aid Simon, “and 
I’se quarrel wi’ ony body I like, except the king, or the 
laird I live under." 

“ Come,” said Mareschal,“ let us have no-Jvawls—Mr. 
Earnscliff, although we do not think alike in some things, 

I trust we may be opponents, even enemies, if fortune 
will have it so, without losing our respect for birth, fgyr 
play, and each other. I believe you as innocent of^this 
matter as I am myself; and I will pledge myself that my 
cousin EUicslaw, as soon as the perplexity attending these 
sudden events has left his judgment to its free exercise, 
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shall handsomely acknowledge the very important service 
you have this day rendered him.” 

44 To have served your cousin is a sufficient reward m 
•itself.—Good evening, gentlemen,” continued Earnschff, 
11 1 see most of your party are already on their way to 
Ellieslaw.” 

Then saluting Mareschal with courtesy, and the rest 
of the party with indifference, Earnschff turned his horse 
ard rode towards the Ileugh-foot, to concert measures 
with Hobble Elliot for farther researches after his bride, 
ofv hose resioration to her friends he was still ignorant. 

“There he goes,” said Mareschal; “ he is a fine, gallant 
young fellow, upon my soul; and yet I should like well 
t<9 futte a thrust with him on the green turf. I was 
reckoned at college nearly his equal with the foils, and 
I should like to try him at sharps.” 

44 In my opinion,” ansv^cred Sir Frederick Langley, 
“ we have done very ill in having suffered him, and those 
men who are with him, to go off without taking away 
their arms ; for the whigs are very likely to draw to a 
heed under such a sprightly young fellow as that.” 

44 For shame, Sir Frederick ! ” exclaimed Mareschal ; 
44 do you think tlgat Klhe.slaw could, in honour, consent 
to any violence being offered to Earnschff, when he 
entered his bounds only to bring back his daughter? or. if 
he were to be of yc*ur opinion, do you think that I, and the 
rest if these gentlemen, would disgrace ourselves by assist¬ 
ing in such a transaction? No, no, fair play and auld 
Scotland footer I When the sword is drawn, I will be 
as ready to use it as any man ; but while it is in the 
sheath, let us behave like gentlemen and neighbours.” 

i Soon after this colloquy they reached the castle, when 
Ludlow, who had been arrived a few minutes before, 
met them in the courtyard. 

44 Hey is Miss Vere? and have you learned the cause 
of her being carried off? ” asked M-areschal hastily, 
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# * She is retired to her apartment greatly fatigued; and 
I cannot expect much light upon her adventure till her 
spirits are somewhat recruited/' replied her father. " bhe 
and I were not the less obliged to you, Mareschal, and 
to my other friends, for their kind inquiries. But I must 
suppress the father's feelings foi a while, to give niysdf 
up to those of the patriot. You know this is the dr.y 
fixed for our final decision—time presses—our fi lends 
are arriving, and I have opened house, not only for the 
gentry, but for the under spur-leathers whom we must 
necessarily employ. We have, therefore, kittle time to 
prepare to meet them—Look over these lists, Marchie 
(an abbreviation by which Mareschal Wells was knovn 
among his friends). Do you, Sir Frederick, read^theue 
letters from I .othian and the w est—all is ripe for the sickle, 
and wc have but to summon out the reapers.” 

"With .all my heart,” said Mareschal; "the more 
mischief the better sport.” 

Sir Fredeiiek looked grave and disconeeited. 

" Walk aside with me, my good friend,” said ElliesLiw 
to the sombre baronet; " I have something for your private 
ear, with which I know yoe will be gratified.” 

They walked into the house, le.inng Ratchffe and 
Mareschal standing together in the court. 

" And so,” said Ratcliffe, " the gentlemen of your poli¬ 
tical persuasion think the downfall o£. this government 
so certain, that they disdain even to throw a decent dfc- 
guise over the machinations of their party? ” 

"Faith, Mr. Ratcliffe,” answered M^ftrohal, "the 
actions and sentiments of your friends may require to be 
veiled, butl am better pleased that ours can go bare-faced/’ 

"And is it possible,” continued Ratcliffe, "that^qu, 
who, notwithstanding your thoughtlessness and -heat bf 
temper (I beg pardon, Mr. Mareschal, I am a plain man) 
-—that you, who, notwithstanding these constitutional 
defects, possess natural good sense and acquired infor- 
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mition, should bo infatuated enough to embroil your¬ 
self in such desperate proceedings? How does your 
head feel when you are engaged in these dangerous 
conferences ? * 

“ Not quite so secure on my shoulders," answered 
Mareschal, " as if I were talking of hunting and hawking. 
T am not of so indifferent a mould as my cousin Elheslaw, 
who speaks treason as if it were a child's nursery rhymes, 
and loses and recovers that sweet girl, lus daughter, with 
a good deal less emotion on both occasions, than would 
have affected me had I lost and recovered a greyhound 
pupity. My temper is not quite so inflexible, nor my 
hate against government so inveterate, as to blind me to 
flic full danger of the attempt 

" Then why involve yourself m it?" said Ratcliffc. 

“ Why, 1 love this poor exiled king with all my heart; 
and my father was an olcfc Kilhecrankie man, and I long 
to see some amends on the LJniomst courtiers, that have 
bought and sold old Scotland, whose crown has been so 
long independent 

“ And for the sake of these shadows," said Ins monitor, 
“ you arc going to involve your country in war, and your¬ 
self in.trouble ? " 

“/involve? No!—but, trouble for trouble, I had 
rather it came to-morrow than a month hence. Come, 
I know it will , and, as your country folks sav, better 
soon than syne- -it will never find me younger—and as 
for hanging, as Sir John Falstaff says, I can become a 
gallows as another. You know the end of the old 

ballad : 

Sae rantin'Iy, sae wantonly, 

Sae daunt’nly gaed he. 

He played a spring, and danced a round 
Beneath the gallows tree.” 

“ M. # Mareschal, I am sorry for you," said his grave 
adviser. 

369 



THE BLACK DWARF. 

*' I am obliged to you, Mr. Ratcliffe ; but I would not 
have you judge of our enterprise by my w r ay of vindicating 
it; there are wiser heads than mine at the work.” 

*' Wiser heads than yours may lie as low/' said Rat¬ 
cliffe, in a warning tone. 

*' Perhaps so ; but no lighter heart shall; and, to pre¬ 
vent it being made heavier by your remonstrances, I will 
bid you adieu, Mr. Ratcliffe, till dinner-tmic, when you 
shall see that my apprehensions have not spoiled my 
appetite.” 


CHAP. XIII. 


To face the garment of rebellion 

With some fine colour, that ntay please the eye 

Of fickle changelings , and poor discontents , 

Which gape and rub the elbow at the news 
Of hurlyburly innovation . 

IIknry thu Fourth, Part II. 



HERE had been great preparations made at 
Ellicslaw Castle for the entertainment on this 
important day, when not only the gentlemen of 
note in the neighbourhood, attached if to the Jacobite 
interest, were expected to rendezvous, but also many 
subordinate malcontents, whom difficulty of circum¬ 
stances, love of change, resentment aga’pst England, or 
any of the numerous causes which inflamed men’s 
passions at the time, rendered apt to join in perilous 


enterprise. The men of rank and substance ,were not 
many in number: for almost all the lar^e* proprietors 


stood aloof, and most of the smaller gentry and yeomanry 
were of the Presbyterian persuasion, and therefore^ 
however displeased with the Union, unwilling to cnga$b 
In a Jacobite conspiracy. But there were some gentle¬ 
men of property, who, either from early principl^, from 
religious motives, or sharing the ambitious views of 
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Ellieslaw, had given countenance to his scheme; and 
there were, also, some fieiy young men, like Mareschal, 
desirous of signalising themselves by engaging in a 
dangerous enterprise, by which they hoped to vindicate 
the independence of their country. The other members 
of the party were persons of inferior rank and desperate 
fortunes, who were now ready to rise in that part of the 
country, ns they did afterwards in the year 1715, undei 
Forster and Derwentwatcr, when a troop, commanded by 
a Border gentleman, named Douglas, consisted almost 
entirely of freebooters, among whom the notorious Luck- 
in-a-t>ag, as he was called, held a distinguished com¬ 
mand. We think it necessary to mention these par- 
ficufars, applicable solely to the province in which our 
scene lies ; because, unquestionably, the Jacobite party 
in the other parts of the kingdom, consisted of much 
more* formidable, as well as much more respectable 
materials. 

One long table extended itself down tin ' pie han of 
Ellieslaw Castle, which was still loft mudi 111 1 i 1 c state in 
which it had been one hundred years before, stretching, 
that is, in gloomy length, along the whole side of the 
castle, vaulted \^h ribbed arches of freestone, the groins 
of which sprung from projecting figures, that, carved into 
all the wild forms which the fantastic imagination of a 
Gothic architect could devise, grinned, frowned, and 
gnashed their tusks at the assembly below. Long narrow 
windows lighted the banqueting room on both sides, 
filled ui^W$h stained glass, through which the sun 
emitted a dusky and discoloured light. A banner, which 
tradition averred to have been taken from the English at 
ft 1 "** battle of Sark, waved over the chair in which Ellieslaw 
presided, as if to inflame the courage of the guests, by 
reminding them of ancient victories over their neigh¬ 
bour^ He himself, a portly figure, dressed on this 
occasion with uncommon care, and with features, which* 
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though of a stem and sinister expression, might well be 
termed handsome, looked the old leaded baron extremely 
well. Sir Frederick Langley was placed on his right 
hand, and Mr. Mareschal of Mareschal W^lls on his left. 
Some gentlemen of consideration; with their sons, 
brothers, and nephews, were seated at the upper end of 
the table, and among these Mr. Rateliffe had his place. 
Beneath the salt-cellar (a massive piece of plate which 
occupied the midst of the table) sate the sine nomine 
turba, men whose vanity was gratified by holding even 
this subordinate space at the social board, .vhile the 
distinction observed in ranking them was a salvo to the 
pride of their superiors. That the lower house was not 
very select must be admitted, since Willie of Westbumfiet 
was one of the party. The unabashed audacity of this 
fellow, in daring to present himself in the house of a gentle¬ 
man, lo whom he had just offered so flagrant an insult, 
can only be accounted for by supposing him corlscious 
that his share in carrying off Miss Vere was a secret, safe 
in her possession and that of her father. 

Before this numerous and miscellaneous party was 
placed a dinner, consisting, not indeed of the delicacies 
of the season, as the newspapers express it, but of viands, 
ample, solid, and sumptuous, under which the very board 
groaned. But the mirth was not in pioportion to the 
good cheer. The lower end of the tattle w'ere, for some 
time, chilled by constraint and respect, on finding them¬ 
selves members of so august an assembly ; and those 
who were placed around it had those fcclmgjjr^jf awe with 
which P. P., clerK of the parish, describes himself op¬ 
pressed, when he first uplifted the psalm m presence of 
those persons of high worship, the wise Mr, Justice 
Freeman, the good Lady Jones, and the great jy r 
Thomas Truby. This ceremonious frost, however, soon 
gave way before the incentives to merriment, whi^h were 
liberally supplied, and as liberally consumed by tile guests 
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of the lower description. They became talkative, loud, 
and even clamorous m their mirth. 

But it was not in the power of wine or brandy to elevate 
the spirits of. those who held the higher places at the 
banquet. They experienced the chilling revulsion ol 
spirits which often takes place, when men arc called upon 
to take a desperate resolution, after having placed them¬ 
selves in circumstances where it is alike difficult to 
advance or to recede. The precipice looked deeper and 
more dangerous as they approached the brink, and each 
woited witV an inward emotion of awe, expecting which 
of hjs confederates would set the example by plunging 
himself down. This inward sensation of fear and re¬ 
luctance acted dificicntly, according to the various 
habits and characters of the company. One looked 
grave; another looked silly ; a third gazed with ap¬ 
prehension on the empty seats at the higher end of the 
table, designed for members of the conspiracy whose 
prudence had prevailed over their political zeal, and who 
h id absented themselves from their consultations at this 
critical period ; and some seemed to be reckoning up m 
their minds the comparative rank and prospects of those 
who were present and absent. Sir Frederick Langley 
Wiis reserved, moody, and discontented. Ellicsl.uv him¬ 
self made such lorced efforts to raise the spirits of the 
company, as p’ only marked the flagging of lus own. 
Ra* elide watched the scene with the composure of a 
vigilant but uninterested spectator. Marcschal alone, 
true to tJig^houghtless vivacity of his character, ate and 
drank, laugiled and jested, and seemed even to find 
amusement in the embarrassment of the company. 

“ What has damped our noble courage this morning?" 
exclaimed. " We seem to be met at a funeral, where 
the chief mourners must not speak above their breath, 
while,'*? he mutes and the saulies (looking to the lower end 
of the*table) arc carousing below\ Ellieslaw, when will 
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you lift f where sleeps your spirit, man ? and what has 
quelled the high hope of the Knight of Langley Dale?*' 

“ You speak like a madman," said Ellicslaw ; “do you 
not see how many are absent ? " 

“ And what of that ?” said Mareschal. “ Did you not 
know before, that one-half of the world are better talkers 
than doers? For my part, I am much encouraged by 
seeing at least two-thirds of our friends true to the ren¬ 
dezvous, though I suspect one-half of these came to 
secure the dinner in case of the worst.” 

“ There is no news from the coast which Ian amount 
to certainty of the King’s arrival,” said another Of the 
company, in that tone of subdued and tremulous whisper 
which implies a failure of resolution. 

“Not a line from the Earl of D-, nor a single 

gentleman from the southern side of the Border,” said a 
third. 

“ Who is he that wishes for more men from England?” 
exclaimed Mareschal, in a theatneal tone of affected 
heroism. 

“ My cousin Ellieslaw ? No, my fair cousin. 

If we are doomed to die "- ( 

“For God’s sake,” said Ellieslaw, “spare us your 
folly at present, Mareschal.” 

“Well, then,” said his kinsman, “I'll bestow my 
wisdom upon you instead, such as it is. If we have gone 
forward like fools, do not let us go back like cowards. 
We have done enough to draw upon us bo*?T?ne suspicion 
and vengeance of the government ; do not let us give up 
before we have done something to deserve it. What, 
will no one speak? Then I’ll leap the ditch the first,” 
And, starting up, he filled a beer-glass to the brim with 
claret, and waving his hand, commanded all to follow his 
example, and to rise up from their scats. All obeyed— 
the more qualified guests as if passively, the others with 
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enthusiasm. "Then, my friends, I give you the pledge 
of the day.—The independence of Scotland and the 
health of our lawful sovereign, King James the Eighth, 
now landed in Lothian, and, as 1 trust and believe, in 
Rill possession of his ancient capital ! " 

He quaffed off the wine, and threw the glass over his 
head. 

" It should never," he said, “ be profaned by a meaner 
toast." 

All followed his example, and, amid the crash of 
glasses and* the shouts of the company, pledged them¬ 
selves to stand or fall with the principles and political 
interest which their toast expressed. 

" Vou have leaped the ditch with a witness,” said 
Ellieslaw, apart to Mareschal ; “but I believe it is all 
for the best : at all events, we cannot now retreat from 
our undertaking. One n^n alone " (looking at Ratcliffc) 
" has refused the pledge ; but of that by and by." 

Then rising up, he addressed the company in a style 
of inflammatory invective against the government and 
its measures, but especially the Union; a treaty by 
means of which, he affirmed, Scotland had been at once 
cheated of her independence, her commerce, and her 
honour, and laid as a fettered slave at the foot of the 
rival, against whom, through such a length of ages, 
through so inai%r dangers, and by so much blood, she 
had aonourably defended her rights. This was touching 
a theme which found a responsive chord in the bosom of 
every ma^wiij^sent. 

“Our commerce is destroyed," hallooed old John 
Rewcastle, a Jedburgh smuggler, from the lower end of 
the table. 

“Our agriculture is ruined," said the Laird of Broken- 
girth-flow, a territory which, since the days of Adam, had 
borne'Jiothing but ling and whortle-berries. 

"Our religion is cut up, root and branch.” said the 
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pimple-nosed pastor of the Episcopal meeting-house at 
Kirkwhistle. 

*• We shall shortly neither dare shoot a deer nor kiss 
a wench without a certificate from the presbytery and 
kirk-treasurer," said Mareschal Wells. 

"Or make a brandy jeroboam in a frosty morning 
without licence from a commissioner of excise," said the 
smuggler. 

"Or ride over the fell in a moonless night," said 
Westburnflat, “without asking leave ol young Earnsclift, 
or some Engl i tied justice of the peace ; thac'were gude 
days on thr* Rorder when there was neither peace nor 
justice heard of." 

“ Let us remember our wrongs at Daiien and Glen¬ 
coe,” continued Klhoslaw, “and take arms for the 
protection of our rights, our fortunes, our lives, and our 
families." 

“Think upon genuine Episcopal ordination, without 
which there can be no lawful clergy," said the divine. 

“ Think of the piracies committed on our East-Indian 
trade by Green and the English thieves,” said William 
Wilheson, half-owner and sole skipper of a brig that 
made four voyages annually between Coekpool and 
Whitehaven. 

“ Remember your liberties," rejoined Mareschal, who 
seemed to take a mischievous delight in precipitating the 
movements of the enthusiasm which he had excited, like 
a roguish boy, who, having lifted the sluice of a mill- 
dam, enjoys the clatter of the wheels whicj>tv!e has put 
in motion, without thinking of the mischief he may have 
occasioned. “ Remember your liberties," he exclaimed ; 
“ coniound ccss, press, and presbytery, and the memory 
of old Willie that first brought them upon us ! ” 

“Damn the gauger!" echoed old John Rewcastle ; 
*T11 cleave him wi* my ain hand." u 

“ And confound the country-keeper and the constable ! " 
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re-echoed Westburnflat; “I'll weize a brace of balls 
through them before morning." 

44 We are agreed, then,” said Ellieslaw, when the shouts 
* had somewhat subsided, 44 to bear this state of things no 
longer?” 

“ Wc arc agreed to a man,” answered his guests. 

44 Not literally so,” said Mr. Ratcliffe ; “for though I 
cannot hope to assuage the violent symptoms which 
seem so suddenly to have seized upon the company, yet 
1 beg to observe, that so far as the opinion of a single 
member goes, I do not entirely coincide in the list of 
grievances which has been announced, and that I do 
Hfter^y protest against the frantic measures which you 
seem disposed to adopt for removing them. I can easily 
suppose much of what has been spoken may have arisen 
out of the heat of the moment, or have been said perhaps 
in jest? But there are soiffe jests of a nature very apt to 
transpire ; and you ought ••^member, gentlemen, that 
stone walls have cars." 

44 Stone-walls may have eai*,” returned Ellieslaw, eye¬ 
ing him with a look of triumphant malignity, “ but 
domestic spies, Mr. Ratcliffe, will soon find themselves 
without any, if aiflr such dares to continue his abode in a 
family where his coming was an unauthorised intrusion, 
where his conduct has been that of a presumptuous 
meddler, and from which his exit shall be that of i baffled 
knave, if he does not know how to take a hint.'* 

44 Mr, Vere,” returned Ratcliffe, with calm contempt, 
44 1 am fully «&vare, that as soon as my presence becomes 
useless to you, which it must through the rash step you 
are about to adopt, it will immediately become unsafe 
.ay.self, as it has always been hateful to you. But I 
have one protection, and it is a strong one; for you 
would *not willingly hear me detail before gentlemen, 
and mefi of honour, the singular circumstances in which 
our connection took its rise. As to the rest, I rejoice 
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at its conclusion ; and as I think that Mr. Mareschal 
and some other gentlemen will guarantee the safety of 
my ears and of my throat (lor which last I have more 
reason to be apprehensive) during the course of 

the night, I shall not leave your castle till to-morrow 
morning." 

"Be it so, sir," replied Mr. Vere ; " you are entirely 
safe fiom my resentment, because you are beneath it, 
and not because I am afraid of your disclosing any 
family secrets, although, for your own sake,*I warn you 
to beware how you do so. Your agency and inter¬ 
mediation can be of little consequence to one who will 
win or lose all, as lawful right or unjust usurpation- shr 11 
succeed in the struggle that is about to ensue. Farewell, 
sir." 

Ratcliffe arose, and cast upon him a look, which Vere 
seemed to sustain with difficulty, and, bowing to those 
around him, left the room. 

This conversation made an impression on many of the 
company, which KIlieslaw hastened to dispel, by entering 
upon the business of the t.ay. Their hasty deliberations 
went to organise an immediate insurrection. Ellieslaw, 
Mareschal, and Sir Frederick Langley, were chosen 
leaders, with powers to direct their farther measures. A 
place of rendezvous was appointed, afr which all agreed 
to meet early on the ensuing day, with such followers 
and friends to the cause as each could collect around 
him. Several of the guests retired to mafe? fthe neces¬ 
sary preparations ; and Ellieslaw made a formal apology 
to the others, who, with Westburnflat and the old 
smuggler, continued to ply the bottle stanchly, for leav¬ 
ing the head of the table, as he must necessarily ho T d a 
separate and sober conference with the coadjutors whom 
they had associated with him in the command. 

The apology was the more readily accepted, as he 
prayed them, at the same time, to continue to amuse 
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themselves with such refreshments as the cellars of the 
castle afforded. Shouts of applause followed their re¬ 
treat ; and the names of Vere, Langley, and, .above all, 
of Mareschal, were thundered forth in chorus, and bathed 
with copious bumpers repeatedly, during the remiinder 
of the evening. 

When the principal conspirators had retired into a 
separate apartment, they gazed on each other for a 
minute with a sort of emb.irrassmcnt, which, in Sir 
Frederick's dark features, amounted to an expression of 
discontented sullenness. Mareschal was the first to 
break ftie pause, saying, with a loud burst of laughter— 
'* Well ! we are fairly embarked now, gentlemen —vogue 
la gafcref" 

“ We may thank you for the plunge," said Llheslaw. 

*' Yes ; but I don’t know how far you will thank me," 
answered Mareschal, “ w'hcH I show you this letter, w hich 
I received just before we sat down. My scivant told me 
it was delivered by a man he had never seen before, who 
went off at the gallop, after charging him to put it into 
my own hand." 

Elheslaw impatiently opened the letter, and read 
aloud—• 


Edinburgh , ———. 

Hond. Sir, 

Having obligations to your family, which si ill be 
nameless, and learning that you are one of the company 
of adventurers doing business for the house of Janies 
and CompaflJ^fate merchants in London, now in Dun¬ 
kirk, I think it right to send you this early and private 
information, that the vessels you expected have been 
drifw a off the coast, without having been able to break 
bulk, or to land any part of their cargo ; and that the 
west-country partners have resolved to withdraw their 
name fiofc the firm, as it must prove a losing concern. 
Having good hope you will avail yourself of this early 
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information, to do what is needful for your own security, 
I rest your humble servant, 

Nihil.,Nameless. 

For R \ D’H Mareschal of Mareschal Weils, 

— These , ruith care and speed. 

!Sir Frederick's jaw diopped, and his countenance 
blackened, as the letter was read, and Ellieslaw ex¬ 
claimed— “ Why, this affects the very mainspring of our 
enterprise. If the French fleet, with the King on board, 
has l>een chased oft' by the English, as this d—d scrawl 
seems to intimate, where are we?" 

“Just where we were this morning, I think,”. s t vfi 
Mareschal, still laughing. 

“ Pardon me, and a truce to your ill-timed mirth, Mr. 
Mareschal ; this morning we were not committed pub¬ 
licly, as we now stand committed by your ow r n mad act, 
when you had a letter in your pocket apprising you that 
our undertaking was desperate.” 

“Ay, ay, i expected you would say so. But, in the 
first place, my friend N.iiil Nameless and his letter 
may be all a flam ; and, moreover, I would have you 
know that I am tired of a party that docs nothing but 
form bold resolutions over night, and sleep them away 
with their wine before morning. Th$ government are 
now unprovided of men and ammunition ; in a few weeks 
they will have enough of both ; the country is now in a 
flame against them ; in a few weeks, betwy^.* v the effects 
of self-interest, of fear, and of lukewarm indifference, 
which are already so visible, this first fervour will be as 
cold as Christmas. So, as I was determined to go the 
vole, I have taken care you shall dip as deep as I u * it 
signifies nothing plunging. You are fairly m the bog, and 
must struggle through.” 

“You are mistaken with respect to one of *us, Mr. 
Mareschal,*' said Sir Frederick Langley ; and, applying 
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himself to the bell, he desired the person who entered 
to order his servants and horses instantly. 

“You must got leave us, Sir Frederick," said Ellies- 
law ; “ we have our musters to go over." 

“ I will go to-night, Mr. Vere, “said Sir Frederick, 
“ and write you my intentions in this matter when I am 
at home.” 

" Ay," said Mareschal, “and send them by a troop of 
horse from Carlisle to make us prisoners? Cook ye. Sir 
Frederick, I for one will neither be deserted nor betrayed ; 
and if you leave Ellieslaw Castle to-night, it shall be by 
passing over my dead body." 

“ Fpr shame 1 Mareschal,” said Mr. Vere, “how can 
you so hastily misinterpret our friend's intentions ? 1 am 

sure Sir Frederick can only be jesting with us ; for, were 
he not too honourable to dream of deserting the cause, 
he canftot but remember tffc full proofs wc have of his 
accession to it, and his eager activity in advancing it. 
He cannot but be conscious, besides, that the first 
information will be readily received by government, 
and that if the question be, which can first lodge in¬ 
telligence of the aflair, we can easily save a few hours on 
him." 

“ You should say you, and not we, when you talk of 
priorities in sucl^a race of treachery ; for my part, 1 
won’t ntcr my horse for such a plate,” said Mart^ehal ; 
and added betwixt his teeth, “ A pretty pair of fellows to 
trust a majjJyieck with ! " 

“ I am notTo be intimidated from doing what I think 
proper,” said Sir Frederick Langley; "and my first 
step *»hall be to leave Ellieslaw. I have no reason to keep 
forthwith one” (looking at Vere) “who has kept none 
with me.” 

“ In tyhat respect,” said Ellieslaw, silencing, with a 
motion of his hand, his impetuous kinsman—“ how have 
I disappointed you. Sir Frederick ? ” 
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" In the nearest and most tender point—you have 
trifled with me concerning our proposed alliance, which 
you well knew was the gage of our political undertaking. 
This carrying off and this bringing back of Miss Vere,— 
the cold reception I have met with from her, and the 
excuses with which you cover it, I believe to be mere 
evasions, that you may yourself retain possession of the 
estates which arc hers by right, and make me, in the 
meanwhile, a tool in your desperate enterprise, by hold¬ 
ing out hopes and expectations which you are resolved 
never to realise.” 

“ Sir Frederick, I protest, by all that is sacred - 

11 1 will listen to no protestations ; I have been cheated 
with them too long," answered Sir Frederick. ' 

“ If you leave us," said Ellieslaw, “you cannot but 
know both your ruin and ours is certain ; all depends on 
our adhering together." 1 ( 

“ Leave me to take care of myself," returned the 
knight; * 1 but were what you say true, I would rather 
perish than be fooled any farther.” 

“ Can nothing—no surctv convince you of my sin¬ 
cerity?" said Ellieslaw, anxiously; “this morning I 
should have repelled your unjust suspicions as an insult; 

but situated as we now are "- 

“ You feel yourself compelled to be sincere ? " retorted 
Sir Frederick. “ If you would have mL think so, there is 
but one way to convince me of it—let your daughter 
bestow her hand on me this evening." 

“So soon?—impossible," answered Ver£"^“think of 
her late alarm—of our present undertaking." 

“ I will listen to nothing but to her consent, plighted at 
the altar. You have a chapel in the castle—Dr. Hobbl^r 
is present among the company—this proof of your gfood 
faith to-night, and we are again joined in heart and hand. 
If you refuse me when it is so much for your advantage 
to consent, how shall I trust you to-morrow, when I shall 
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stand committed in your undertaking, and unable to* 
retract ? " 

"And I am to understand, that, if you can be made 
my son-in-law to-night, our friendship is renewed ? " said 
EUicslaw. 

" Most infallibly, and most inviolably," replied Sir 
Frederick. 

14 Then," said Vcre, 44 though what you ask is pre¬ 
mature, indelicate, and unjust towards my character, yet. 
Sir Frederick, give me your hand—my daughter shall be 
your wife." 

44 This night? " 

44 This very night," replied Ellieslaw, 44 before the cloclt 
strikes twelve." 

"With her own consent, I trust," said Mareschal; 
44 for I promise you both, genvlemen, I will not stand 
tamely by, and see any lflolence put on the will of my 
pretty kinswoman." 

"Another pest in this hot-headed fellow," muttered 
Ellieslaw; and then aloud, "With her own consent? 
For what do you take me, Mareschal, that you should 
suppose your interference necessary to protect my 
daughter against uer father ? Depend upon it, she has 
no repugnance to Sir Frederick Langley." 

"Or rather to be called Lady Langley? faith, like 
enough- -there are many women might be of her mind ; 
and 1 beg your pardon, but these sudden demands and 
concessions alarmed me a little on her account." 

" It is c^ftjbthe suddenness of the proposal that em¬ 
barrasses me," said Ellieslaw; "but perhaps if she is 

found intractable. Sir Frederick will consider "- 

will consider nothing, Mr. Vere—your daughter’s 
haiiH to-night, or I depart, were it at midnight—there is 
my ultimatum." 

44 1 embrace it," said Ellieslaw, "and I will leave 
you to talk upon our military preparations, while I 
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go to prepare my daughter for so sudden a change 
of condition." 

So saying, he left the company. 


CHAP. XIV. 

He brings Earl Osmond to receive my vows, 

O dread/ul change !/or 'fancied, haughty Osmond . 

TaNCKF.I) AND SrGIbMUNDA. 

R. VERE, whom long practice of dissimulation 
l&w I had enabled to model his very gait and fooisteps 
IsMSsJII to aid the purposes of deception, walked along 
the stone passage, and up the first flight of steps towards 
Miss Vere’s apartment, with the alert, firm, and steady 
pace of one who is bound, indeed, upon important 
business, but who entertains no doubt he can terminate 
his affairs satisfactorily. But when out of hearing of the 
gentlemen whom he had left, his step became so slow and 
irresolute, as to correspond with his doubts and his fears. 
At length he paused in an antechamber to collect his ideas, 
and form his plan of argument, before approaching his 
daughter. ^ , 

“ In what more hopeless and inextricable dilemma was 
ever an unfortunate man involved !"—Such was the tenor 
of his reflections.—'* If we now fall to pieces by disunion, 
there can be little doubt that the government will take my 
life as the prime agitator of the insurrection. Or, grant 
I could stoop to save myself by a hasty silttlttission, am 
I not, even in that case, utterly ruined ? I have broken 
irreconcilably with Ratcliffe, and can have nothing to 
expect from that quarter but insult and persecution. f I 
must wander forth an impovenshed and dishonoured man, 
without even the means of sustaining life, far less wealth 
sufficient to counterbalance the infamy which myreountry- 
men, both those whom I desert and those whom 1 join, 
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will attach to the name of the political renegade. It is 
not to be thought of. And yet, what choice remains be¬ 
tween this lot and the ignominious scaffold? Nothing 
can save me but reconciliation with these men ; and, to 
accomplish this, I have piomiscd to Langley that Isa¬ 
bella shall marry him ere midnight, and to Mareschal 
that she shall do so without compulsion. I have but one 
remedy betwixt me and ruin—her consent to take a suitor 
whom she dislikes, upon such short notice as would 
disgust hei, even w'ere he a favoured lover—But I must 
trust to thc’romantic generosity of her disposition ; ancl 
let riVe paint the necessity of her obedience ever so 
strongly, I cannot overcharge its reality. 

* Having finished this sad chain of reflections upon his 
perilous condition, he entered his daughter's apartment 
with every nerve bent up to the support of the argument 
whichfhe was about to suitain. Though a deceitful and 
ambitious man, he was not so de\oid of natural affection 
but that he was shocked at the part he was about to act, 
in practising on the feelings of a dutiful and affectionate 
cm Id ; but the recollections, that, if he succeeded, his 
daughter would only be trepanned into an advantageous 
match, and that, he failed, he himself was a lost man, 
were quite sufficient to drown all scruples. 

He found Miss Vere seated by the window of her 
dressing-room, her head reclining on her hand, and either 
sunk ir slumber, or so deeply engaged in meditation, 
that she did not hear the noise he made at his entrance. 
He apprcltched with his features composed to a deep 
expression of sorrow and sympathy, and, sitting down 
beside her, solicited her attention by quietly taking hei 
Igpnd, a motion which he did not fail to accompany with 
a cl iep sigh. 

" My father I ” said Isabella, with a sort of start which 
expressed at least as much fear as joy or affection. 

"Yes, Isabella," said Vere, * your unhappy father 
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who comes now as a penitent to crave forgiveness of his 
daughter for an injury done to her in the excess of his 
affection, and then to take leave of her for ever." 

" Sir ? Offence to me ? Take leave for ever ? What 
does all this moan * “ said Miss Vere. 

"Yes, Isabella, I am serious. But first let me ask 
you, have you no suspicion that I may have been 
privy to the strange chance which befell you yesterday 
morning ? ” 

" You, sir?” answered Isabella, stammering between 
a consciousness that he had guessed her 'thoughts justly, 
and the shame as well as fear which forbade her tb ac¬ 
knowledge a suspicion so degrading and so unnatural. 

"Yes!" he continued, "your hesitation confesses 
that you entertained such an opinion, and I have now 
the painful task of acknowledging that your suspicions 
have done me no injustice. Lut listen to my motives. 
In an cwl hour I countenanced the addresses of Sir 
Frederick Langley, conceiving it imposssl I,* that you 
could have any permanent objections to a match where 
the advantages were, m most lespects, on your side. In 
a worse, I entered with him into measures calculated to 
restore our banished monarch and the* independence of 
my country. He has taken advantage of my unguarded 
confidence, and now has my hie at his disposal." 

“ Your life, sir ? " said Isabella, faintly. 

"Yes, Isabella,” continued her father, "the life of him 
who gave life to you. So soon as I foresaw the excesses 
into which his headlong passion (for, to do hihf justice, I 
believe his unreasonable conduct arises from excess of 
attachment to you) was likely to hurry him, I endeavoured, 
by finding a plausible pretext for your absence for sorry? 
weeks, to extneate mvself from the dilemma in 1 which I 
am placed. For this purpose I wished, in case your 
objections to the match continued insurmountable, to 
baye sent you privately for a few months to the convent 
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of your maternal aunt at Paris. By a series of mistakes 
you have been brought from the place of secrecy and 
security which 1 had destined for your temporary abode. 

' Fate has baffled my last chance of escape, and I have 
only to give you my blessing, and send you from the 
castle with Mr. Ratcliffe, who now leaves it; my own 
fate will soon be decided." 

“ Good 1 leaven, sirl can this be possible?" exclaimed 
Isabella. “Oh, why was I freed from the restraint in 
which you placed me ? or why did you not impart your, 
pleasure to me ? " 

“ r ltnnk an instant, Isabella. Would you have had me 
prejudice, in your opinion, the friend 1 was most desirous 
of serving, by communicating to you the injurious eager¬ 
ness with which he pursued his object ? Could I do so 
honourably, having promised to assist his suit ?—But it is 
all ovet. I and Mareschal have made up our minds to 
die like men ; it only remains to send you from hence 
under a safe escort." 

“ Great powers } and is there no remedy?" said the 
terrified young woman. 

“None, my child," answered Vere, gently, “unless one 
which you would m?t advise your father to adopt—to be 
the first to betray his friends." 

“ Oh, no, no ! ” she answered, abhorrently, yet hastily, 
as if to reject the temptation which the alternative pre¬ 
sented to her. “But is there no other hope—through 
flight—through mediation—through supplication?—I will 
bend my knee to Sir Frederick ! " 

It would be a fruitless degradation ; he is determined 
on his course, and I am equally resolved to stand the 
hazard of my fate. On one condition only he will turn 
asid£ from his purpose, and that condition my lips shall 
never utter to you." 

“ Name it, I conjure you, my dear father ! M exclaimed 
Isabella. “ What cun he ask that we ought not to grant 
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to prevent the hideous catastrophe with which you are 
threatened ? '* 

“That, Isabella," said Vere, solemnly, “you shall 
never know, until your father's head has rolled on the 
bloody scaffold ; then, indeed, you will learn there was 
one sacrifice by which he might have been saved." 

“And why not speak it now ? ” said Isabella ; “ do you 
fear I would flinch from the sacrifice of fortune for your 
preservation ? or would you bequeath me the bitter legacy 
of life-long remorse, so oft as I shall think that you 
perished, while there remained one mode ol presenting 
the dreadful misfortune that overhangs you ? " * 

“Then, my child,” said Vere, “since you press me to 
name what I would a thousand times rather leave in 
silence, I must inform you that he will accept for ransom 
nothing but your hand m marriage, and that conferred 
before midnight this very ever.ing ! " j 

“ This evening, sir ! " said the young lady, struck with 
horror at the proposal—“and to such a man !—A man \ 
—a monster, who could w r ish to win the daughter by 
threatening the life of the father—it is impossible ! ” 

“You say right, my child,” answered her father, “it 
is indeed impossible ; nor hu.ve I either the right or the 
wish to exact such a sacrifice—It is the course of nature 
that the old should die and be forgot, and the young 
should live and be happy.” 

“ My father die, and his child can save him !—but no 
—no—my dear father, pardon me, it is impossible ; you 
only wish to guide me to your wishes. I^now your 
object is what you think my happiness, and this dreadful 
talc is only told to influence my conduct and subdue my 
scruples. ” 

“My daughter,” replied Ellieslaw, in a tone wttere 
offended authority seemed to struggle with parental 
affection, “my child suspects me of inventing a/alsetale 
to work upon her feelings 1 Even this I must bear, and 
3B8 



THE BLACK DWARF. 

even from this unworthy suspicion I must descend to 
vindicate myself. You know the stainless honour of 
your cousin Mareschal—mark what I shall write to him, 
and judge frflm his answer, if the danger in which we 
stand is not real, and whether I have not used every 
means to avert it." 

He sate down, wrote a few lines hastily, and handed 
them to Isabella, who, after repeated and painful efforts 
cleared her eyes and head sufficiently to discern their 
purport. 

" Dear tousin," said the billet, " I find my daughter, 
as I expected, in despair at the untimely and premature 
urgency of Sir Frederick Langley. She cannot even 
comprehend the peril in which wc stand, or how much 
we are m his power.—Use your influence with him, for 
Heaven's sake, to modify proposals, to the acceptance ot 
which 1 cannot, and willtnot, urge my child against all 
her own feelings, as well as those of delicacy and pro¬ 
priety, and oblige your loving cousin,—R. V." 

In the agitation of the moment, when her swimming 
eyes and dizzy brain could hardly comprehend the seme 
of what she looked upon, it is not surprising that Mi >s 
Vcre • should hJVe omitted to remark that this letier 
seemed to rest her scruples rather upon the form and 
time of the proposed union, than on a rooted dislike to the 
suitor proposed to her. Mr. Vere rang the bell, and gave 
the letter to a servant to be delivered to Mr. Marescha], 
and rising from his chair, continued to traverse the 
apartment in silence and in great agitation until the 
answer was returned. He glanced it over, and wrung 
the hand of his daughter as he gave it to her. The tenor 
•was as follows :— 

m 

" My dear kinsman, I have already urged the knight on 
the paint you mention, and I find him as fixed as Cheviot. 
I am truly sorry my fair cousin should be pressed to give 
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up any of her maidenly rights. Sir Frederick consents, 
however, to leave the castle with me the instant the 
ceremony is performed, and we will raise our followers 
and begin the fray. Tims there is great hope the bride¬ 
groom may be knocked on the head before he and the 
bride can meet again, so Bell has a fair chance to be 
Lady Langley d trh bon marcki. For the rest, I can 
only say. that if she can make up her mind to the alli¬ 
ance at all—it is no time for mere maiden ceremony— 
my pretty cousin must needs consent to marry in haste, 
or we shall all repent at leisure, or rather haw very little 
leisure to repent ; which is all at present from him* who 
rests your affectionate kinsman,—R. M. 

“ P. S.—Tell Isabella that I would rather cut the. 
knight’s throat after all, and end the dilemma that 
way, than see her constrained to marry him against her 


When Isabella had read this letter, it dropped from 
her hand, and she would, at the same time, have fallen 
from her chair, had she not been supported by her father. 

" My God, my child will die ! " exclaimed Vere, the 
feelings of nature overcoming, even i$ his breagt, the 
sentiments of selfish policy; “look up, Isabella—look 
up, my child—come what will, you shall not be the 
sacrifice—1 will fall myself with the consuousness 1 leave 
you happy—My child may weep on my grave, but she 
shall not—not in this instance—reproach my memory.'* 
He called a servant.—“Go, bid Ratchffe coiae hither 
directly.” 

During this interval. Miss Vere became deadly pale, 
clenched her hands, pressing the palms strongly together^ 
closed her eyes, and drew her lips with strong compres¬ 
sion, as if the severe constraint which she put upon her 
internal feelings extended even to her muscular organisa¬ 
tion. Then raising her head, and drawing in her breath 
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•strongly ere she spoke, she said with firmness,—" Father, 
I consent to the marriage.'' 

“You shall not—you shall not—my child—my dear 
child—you shdll not embrace certain misery to free me 
from uncertain danger. 1 ' 

So exclaimed Ellieslaw ; and, strange and inconsistent 
beings that we are ! he expressed the real though momen¬ 
tary feelings of his heart. 

“Father/' repeated Isabella, “I will consent to this 
marriage." 

“ No, my^child, no—not now at least—we will humble 
ourselves to obtain delay from him ; and yet, Isabella, 
could you overcome a dislike which has no real founda¬ 
tion, think, in other respects, what a match !—wealth— 
rank—importance." 

“ Father/* reiterated Isabella, “ I have consented." 

It seamed as if she haddosl the power of saying any¬ 
thing else, or even of varying the phrase which, with 
such effort, she had compelled herself to utter. 

“ Heaven bless thee, my child *—Heaven bless thee ! 
—And it will bless thee with riches, with pleasure, with 
power." 

Miss yere faintlji entreated to be left by herself for the 
rest of the evening. 

“But will you not receive Sir Frederick!" said her 
father anxiously. 

41 1 will meet him/* she replied, “ I will meet him— 
when 1 must, and where I must ; but spare me now." 

“Be it •£>, my dearest , you shall know no restraint 
that I can save you from. Do not think too hardly of 
Sir Frederick for this,— it is an excess of passion." 

Isabella waved her hand impatiently. 

•* Forgive me, my child—I go—Heaven bless thee! 
At eleven—if you call me not before—at eleven I come to 
•seek you,** 

When he left Isabella she dropped upon her knees— 
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" Heaven aid me to support the resolution I have taken 
~ -Heaven only can—O, poor EarnsclifFl who shall com¬ 
fort him ? and with what contempt will he pronounce her 
name, who listened to him to-day and gave herself to 
another at night ! But let him despise me—better so 
than that he should know the truth—Let him despise 
me ; if it will but lessen his grief, I should feel comfort 
in the loss of his esteem.” 

She wept bitterly ; attempting in vain, from time to 
time, to commence the prayer for which she had sunk on 
her knees, but unable to calm her spirits sufficiently for 
the exercise of devotion. As she remained m this Agony 
of mind, the door of her apartment was slowly opened. 


CII.M*., XV. 

The darksome cave they enter, inhere they found 

The woeful ntan, low sitting on the ground, 

hf using full sadly in his sullen mind. —F\huy Qi’FFN. 

HE intruder on Miss Vere s sorrows was Rat- 
i cliffe. Klheslaw had, in the agitation of his 
■ mind, forgotten tr countermand the otder he 
had given to call him thither, so that no opened the door 
with the words, “You sent for me, Mr. Vere.” Then 
looking around--*'Miss Vere, alonq;! on the ground! 
and in tears l" 

“ Leave me—leave me, Mr. Ratcliffe,”said the unhappy 
young lady. 

“ I must not leave you,” said Ratcliffe ; "I have been 
repeatedly requesting admittance to take my leave of 
you, and have been refused, until your father himself 
*ent for me. Blame me not, if I am bold and intrusr.e ; 
I have a duty to discharge which makes me so." 

" I cannot listen to you—I cannot speak tc^you, Mr. 
Ratcliffe ; take my best wishes, and for God’s sake leave 
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*‘Tcll me only," said Rateliffe, 44 is it true that this 
monstrous match is to go forward, and this very night * 
I heard the servants proclaim it as T was on the great 
’staircase—1 heaVd the directions given to clear out the 
chapel. 1 * 

“ Spare me, Mr. Rateliffe," repin'd the luckless bride ; 
44 and from the state in which you sec me, judge of the 
cruelty of these questions." 

44 Married? to Sir Frederick Langley 1 and this night ! 
It must not- -cannot—shall not be.” 

41 It niust\)C t Mr Katehlfe, or my father is ruined." 

44 ATi 1 I understand," answered Rateliffe ; 44 and you 
have sacrificed yourself to save him who -Rut let the 
virtue of the child atone for the faults of the father--it is 
no time to rake them up. —What mu be done ? Time 
presses—I know but one remedy - with four-and-twenty 
hours J might find many —Miss Vere, you must miploie 
the protection of the only human being who has n m his 
power to control the course of events which tlneatens to 
hurry you before it." 

44 And what human being," answered Miss Vere, 44 lias 
such power? " 

44 Start not whqp I name him," said Ratclitfe, coming 
near hci, and speaking in a low but distinct voice. " It 
is he who is called Klshcndur the Recluse of Mucklestane 

Moor." 

“ Yoi are mad, Mr. Rateliffe, or you mean to insu.t 
my misery by an ill-timed jest 1" 

“ 1 amis much in my senses, young lady," answered 
heradxiser, "as you are; and I am no idle jester, fin 
less .with misery, least of all with your misery. 1 sweat 
you that this being (who is other far than what h< 
seJms) actually possesses the means of redeeming you 
from tljis hateful union." 

44 Aril of insuring my father’s safety?" 

"Yes! even that," said Rateliffe, 44 if you plead his 
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cause with him—yet how to* obtain admittance to the 

Recluse ! " 

" Fear not that/’ said Miss Vere, suddenly recollecting 
the incident of the rose ; "I remember hb desired me to 
call upon him for aid in my extremity, and gave me this 
flower as a token. Ere it faded away entirely, I would 
need, he said, his assistance : is it possible his words can 
have been aught but the ravings of insanity ?” 

" Doubt it not—fear it not—but above all/’ said 
RatclifTe, 11 let us lose no time—Are you at liberty, and 
unwatched ? ” 

" I believe so,” said Isabella ; 11 but what would you 
have me to do ? ” 

"Leave the Castle instantly,” said RatclifTe, "and 
throw yourself at the feet of this extraordinary man, who, 
in circumstances that seem to argue the extremity of the 
most contemptible poverty,, possesses yet an almost 
absolute influence over your fate.—Guests and servants- 
are deep in their carouse—the leaders sitting in conclave 
on their treasonable schemes—my horse stands ready in 
the stable—I will saddle one for you, and meet you at 
the little garden-gate—O, let no doubt of my prudence or 
fidelity prevent your taking the only $*ep in your power 
to escape the dreadful fate which must attend the wife 
of Sit Frederick Langley.’* 

"Mr. Ratcliffe,” said Miss Vcre, ,hi you have always 
been esteemed a man of honour and probity, and a 
drowning wretch will always catch at the feeblest twig,— 
1 will trust you—I will follow your advice —£ will meet 
you at the garden-gate.” 

She bolted the outer door of her apartment as soon as 
Mr. RatclifTe left her, and descended to the garden by a 
separate stair of communication which opened to* her 
dressing-room. On the way she felt inclined to retract 
the consent she had so hastily given to a plan so hopeless 
and extravagant. But as she passed in her descent a 
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private door which entered into the chapel from the back- 
stair, she heard the voice of the female servants as they 
were employed in the task of cleaning it. 

4 * Married ! and to sac bad a man—Ewhow, sirs! 
onything rather than that.” 

“They arc right—they are right," said Miss Vere, 
“anything rather than that.” 

She hurried to the garden. Mr. Ratchffe was true to 
his appointment—the horses stood saddled at the garden- 
gate, and in a few minutes they were advancing rapidly 
towards the hut of the Solitary. 

\Vhile the ground was favourable, the speed of their 
journey was such as to prevent much communication ; 
tout when a steep ascent compelled them to slacken their 
pace, a new cause of apprehension occurred to Miss 
Vere's mind. 

“Itfr. Ratcliffc," she#said, pulling up her horse's 
bridle, “let us prosecute no farther a journey, which 
nothing but the extreme agitation of rny mind can vindi¬ 
cate my having undertaken—I am well aware that this 
man passes among the vulgar as being possessed ot 
supernatural powers, and carrying on an intercourse with 
beings of another world ; but I would have you aware I 
am neither to be imposed on by such follies, nor, weic I 
to believe in their existence, durst I, with my feelings of 
religion, apply t® this being in my distress." 

41 1 should have thought, Miss Vere,” replied Ratcliffe, 
“ my character and habits of thinking were so well know n 
to you, tkit you might have held me exculpated from 
crediting any such absurdity." 

44 But in what other mode,” said Isabella, 44 can a 
Ijcing, so miserable himself in appearance, possess the 
power of assisting me ? ” 

“Miss Vere,” said Ratcliffe, after a momentary pause, 
“ I am {bound by a solemn oath of secrecy—You must, 
without farther explanation, be satisfied with my pledged 
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assurance, that he does possess the power, if you can 
inspire him with the will ; and that, I doubt not, you 
will be able to do." 

"Mr. Ratcliffe,” said Miss Vere, " you k may yourself 
be mistaken ; you ask an unlimited degree of confidence 
from me." 

"Recollect, Miss Vere,” he replied, " that when, in 
your humanity, you asked me to interfere with your 
father in favour of Haswell and his ruined family—when 
you requested ine to prevail on him to do a thing most 
abhorrent to his nature—to forgive an injury and remit 
a penalty—I stipulated that you should ask mC no 
questions concerning the sources of my influence—You 
found no reason to distrust me then, do not distrust meT 
now.” 

" But the extraordinary mode of life of this man,” said 
Miss Vere ; " his seclusion—hn figure—the deepness of 
misanthropy which he is said to express in his language 
—Mr. Ratcliffe, what can I think of him if he really 
possesses the powers you ascribe to him ? ” 

" This man, young lady, was bred a Catholic, a sect 
which affords a thousand instances of those who have 
retired from power and affluence to voluntary privations 
more strict even than his.” 

"But he avows no religious motive,” replied Miss 
Vere. 

" No,” replied Ratcliffe ; "disgust with the world has 
operated his retreat from it without assuming the veil of 
superstition. Thus far I may tell you—he wjl born to 
great wealth, which his parents designed should become 
greater by his union with a kinswoman, whom for that 
purpose they bred up in their own house. You fiavp 
seen his figure ; judge what the young lady must huve 
thought of the lot to which she was destined—Yet, 
habituated to his appearance, she showed no reluctance, 
and the fnends of - of the person whom I speak Of, 

19 6 



THE BLACK DWARF. 

doubted not that the excess of his attachment, the 
various acquisitions of his mind, his many and amiable 
qualities, had overcome the natural horror which his 
destined bride must have entertained at an exterior so 
dreadfully inauspicious.” 

“ And did they judge truly ? ” said Isabella. 

“You shall hear. He, at least, was fully aware of his 
own deficiency ; the sense of it haunted him like a 
phantom. * I am,' was his own expression to me,—I 
mean to a man whom he trusted,—‘lam, in spite of 
what you^vould say, a poor miserable outcast, fitter to 
have been smothered in the cradle than to have been 
brought up to scare the world in which I crawl.* The 
person whom he addressed in vain endeavoured to im¬ 
press him with the indifference to external form, which is 
the natural result of philosophy, or entreat him to recall 
the superiority of mental talents to the more attractive 
attributes that are merely personal. ‘ I hear you,’ he 
would reply ; ‘ blit you speak the voice of cold-blooded 
stoicism, or, at least, of friendly partiality. But look at 
every book which we have read, those excepted of that 
abstract philosophy which feels no responsive voice in 
our natural feelings. Is not personal form, such as at 
least tan be tolerated without horror and disgust, always 
represented as essential to our ideas of a friend, far more 
a lover? Is net such a mis-shapen monster as I am, 
excluded, by the very fiat of Nature, from her fairest 
enj* yments ? What but my wealth prevents all—perhaps 
even Leritia, or you—from shunning me as something 
foreign to your nature, and more odious, by bearing that 
distorted resemblance to humanity which we observe in 
the animal tribes that are more hateful to roan because 
ifciey seem tiis caricature ? 1 " 

“ You repeat the sentiments of a madman,” said Miss 
Vere.* 

“ Mo/* replied her conductor, “ unless a morbid and 
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excessive sensibility on such a subject can be termed in¬ 
sanity. Yet I will not deny that this governing feeling 
and apprehension carried the person who entertained it 
to lengths which indicated a deranged imagination, lie 
appeared to think that it was necessary foi him, by 
exuberant, and not always well-ehoscn instances of 
liberality, and even profusion, to unite himself to the 
human race, from which he conceived himself naturally 
dissevered. The benefits which he bestowed, from a 
disposition naturally philantliropical in an uncommon 
degree, were exaggerated by the influence of the goading 
reflection, that more was necessary front hint that,from 
others,—lavishing his treasures as if to bribe mankind to 
receive him into their class. It is scarcely necessary to 
say, that the bounty which flowed from a source so 
capricious was often abused, and his confidence frequently 
betiayed. These disappointments, which occur to all 
.more or less, and most to such'as confer benefits without 
just disciimination, his diseased fancy set down to the 
hatred and contempt excited by his personal deformity. 
—But I fatigue you, Miss Verei*" 

“ Nq, by no means, 1—I could not prevent my 
attention from wandering an instant ; pray proceed." 

"He became at length," conti n u ccf" Ratcliffe, r " the 
most ingenious self-tormentor ol whom I have ever heard; 
the scoff of the rabble, and the sneer < f the yet more 
biutal vulgar of his own rank, was to him agony and 
breaking on the wheel. He regarded the laugh of the 
common people whom he passed on the street^ and the 
suppressed titter, or yet more offensive terror, of the 
young girls to whom he was introduced in company, as 
proofs of the true sense which the world entertained of 
him, as a prodigy unfit to be received among them on the 
usual terms of society, and as vindicating the wisdom of 
his purpose in withdrawing himself from amonguhem. 
On the faith and sincerity of two persons alone, he seemed 
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to rely implicitly—-on that of his betrothed bride, and of 
a friend eminently gifted in personal accomplishments, 
who seemed, and indeed probably was, sincerely attached 
to him. Hq, ought to have been so at least, for he was 
literally loaded with benefits by him whom you are now 
about to see. The parents of the subject of my story 
died within a short space of each other. Their death 
postponed the marriage, for which the day had been 
fixed. The lady did not seem greatly to mourn this* 
delay,—perhaps that was not to have been expected ; but 
she intimated no change of intention, when, after a decent 
in*erval, a second day was named for their union. Thc- 
fnend of whom I spoke was then a constant resident at 
the Hall. In an evil hour, at the earnest request and 
entreaty of this friend, they joined a general party, where 
men of different political opinions were mingled, and 
where they drank deep. A quarrel ensued ; the friend 
of me Recluse drew hfs sword with others, and was 
thrown down and disarmed by a more powerful an¬ 
tagonist. They fell in the struggle at the feet of the 
Recluse, who, maimed and truncated as his form appears,, 
possesses, nevertheless, great strength, as well as violent 
passions. He caught up a sword, pierced the heart of 
his friend's antagonist, was tried, and his life, with 
difficulty, redeemed from justice at the expense of a 
year’s close imprisonment, the punishment of man¬ 
slaughter. The incident affected him most deeply, the 
mo e that the deceased was a man of excellent character, 
and had sustained gross insult and injury ere he drew his 
sword. I think, from that moment, I observed—I beg 
pardon. —The fits of morbid sensibility which had tor¬ 
mented this unfortunate gentleman were rendered hence¬ 
forth more acute by remorse, which he, of all men, was 
least capable of having incurred, or of sustaining when it 
becai/fce his unhappy lot. His paioxysms of agony could 
not concealed from the lady to whoir. he was be* 
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trothed ; and it must be confessed they were of an 
..larmmg and fearful nature. He comforted himself, 
that, at the expiry of his imprisonment, he could form 
with his wife and friend a society, cncirclcd t by which he 
might dispense with more extensive communication with 
the world. He was deceived ; before that term elapsed, 
his friend and his betrothed biide were man and wife. 
The effects of a shock so dreadful on an ardent tem¬ 
perament, a disposition already soured by bitter remote, 
and loosened by the indulgence of a gloomy imagination 
from the rest of mankind, I cannot describe to you ; it 
was as if the last cable at which the vessel'1 ode had 
suddenly paitcd, and left her abandoned to all the wild 
fury of the tempest. He was placed under medical 
restraint. As a temporary measure this might have been 
justifiable ; but his hard-hearted friend, who, m conse¬ 
quence of his marriage, was now his nearest ally, pro¬ 
longed his confinement, in order**to enjoy the management 
of his immense estates. There was one who owed his all 
to the sufferer, an humble friend, but grateful and faithful. 
By unceasing exertion, and repeated invocation of justice, 
he at length succeeded in obtaining his patron's freedom, 
and reinstatement in the management of his own property, 
to which was soon added that of his invaded bride, who 
having died without male issue, her estates reverted to 
him, as heir of entail. But freedom, apd wealth, were 
unable to restore the equipoise of Ins mind ; to the former 
his grief made him indifferent—the latter only served him 
as far as it afforded him the means of indulging his 
strange and wayward fancy. He had renounced the 
Catholic religion, but perhaps some of its doctrines 
continued to influence a mind, over which remorse and 
misanthropy now assumed, in appearance, an unbounded 
authority. His life has since been that alternately of* a 
pilgrim and a hermit, suffering the most severe privjitions, 
not indeed in ascetic devotion, but in abhorrence of rnan- 
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kind. Yet no man’s words and actions have been at such 
a wide difference, nor has any hypocritical wrctcli ever 
been more ingenious in assigning good motives for his 
vile actions, than this unfortunate in reconciling to his 
abstract principles of misanthropy a conduct which flows 
from his natural generosity and kindness of feeling ” 

“Still, Mr. Ratelifto—still you describe the inconsis¬ 
tencies of a madman." 

“ Bv no means," icplied Ratcliffe. “That the im¬ 
agination of this gentlemen is disordered, I will not 
pretend to dispute ; I have aheady told you that it has 
sometimes broken out into paroxysms uppioaolung to 
real numtal alienation. Rut it is of his common state of 
mind that I speak ; it is irregular, but not deranged , the 
shades are as gradual as tliOoe that divide the light of 
noonday from midnight. The courtier who ruins his 
fortune* for the attainment *)f a title which can do him no 
good, or power ol which he can make no suitable or 
creditable use, the miser who hoards his useless wealth, 
and the prodigal who squanders it, are all marked with a 
certain shade of insanity. To criminals who are guilty of 
enormities, when the temptation, to a sober mind, bear- 
no projJbition to tie horror of the act, or the probabiht\ 
of detection and punishment, the same observation ap¬ 
plies ; and every ^iolcnt passion, as well as anger, may 
be termed a short madness." 

“This may be all good philosophy, Mr. Ratcliffe," 
answered Miss Vere ; “ but, excuse me, it by no mean 1 
emboldens me to visit, at tins late hour, a person whose ex¬ 
travagance of imagination you yourself can only palliate." 

“ Rather, then,” said Ratcliffe, “receive my solemn 
aSsijranccs, that you do not incur the slightest danger. 
But what I have been hitherto afraid to mention for fear 
of alarming you, is, that now when we aie within sight 
of his rfftieat, for I can discover it through the twilight, 

I must go no farther with you ; you must proceed alone.** 
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"Alone?—I dare not.*' 

44 You must,” continued Ratcliffe; “ I will remain here 
and wait for you.” 

44 You will not, then, stir from this place,” said Miss 
Vcre ; “yet the distance is so great, you could not hear 
me were I to cry for assistance.” 

“ Fear nothing,” said her guide ; " or observe, at least, 
the utmost caution m stifling every expression of timidity. 
Remember that his predominant and most harassing ap¬ 
prehension arises from a consciousness of the hideousness 
of his appearance. Your path lies straight beside yon 
half-fallen willow ; keep the left side of it ; the marsh lies 
on the right. Farewell for a time. Remember the evil 
you arc threatened with, and let it overcome at once your 
fears and scruples.'* 

" Mr. Ratcliffe,” said Isabella, “ farewell; if you have 
deceived one so unfortunate ak myself, you have fbr ever 
forfeited the fair character for probity and honour to 
which I have trusted.” 

44 On my life—on my soul,** continued Ratcliffe, raising 
his voice as the distance between them increased, " you 
are safe—perfectly safe.” 


CHAP. XVI. 

. . 'Twas time and griefs 

That framed him thus : Time, with his fairer hand. 
Offering the fortunes of his former days, 

T'he former man may make him.—Bring us to him , 

And chance it as it may .— Old Play. 

HE sounds of Ratcliffe's voice had died on Is^- 
| bella’s ear; but as she frequently looked back, it 
was some encouragement to her to discern his 
form now daikening in the gloom. Ere, however, she 
went much farther, she lost the object in the increasing 
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shade. The last glimmer of the twilight placed her be¬ 
fore the hut of the Solitary. She twice extended her 
hand to the door, and twice she withdrew it ; and when 
she did at length make the effort, the knock did not equal 
in violence the throb of her own bosom. Her next effort 
was louder ; her third was reiterated, for the fear of not 
obtaining the protection from which Ratcliffe promised 
so much, began to overpower the terrors of his presence 
from whom she was to request it. At length, as she still 
received no answer, she repeatedly called upon the Dwarf 
by his assumed name, and requested him to answer and 
open to her. 

" What miserable being is reduced,”said the appalling 
yoioe of the Solitary, " to seek refuge here ? Go hence ; 
when the heath-fowl need shelter, they seek it not in the 
nest of the night-raven.” 

" I come to you, father,” said Isabella, "in my hour 
of adversity, even as you ^ourself commanded, when you 
promised your heart and your door should be open to my 
distress ; but I fear ”- 

" Ha ! ” said the Solitary, "then thou art Isabella 
Vere ? Give me a token that thou art she.” 

" I have brought you back the rose which you gave 
me ; it*has not h 9 d time to fade ere the hard fate you 
foretold is come upon me ! ” 

"And if thou fcust thus redeemed thy pledge,” said the 
Dwarf, " I will not forfeit mine. The heart and the door 
that ;.re shut against every other earthly being, shall be 
open to t^ee and to thy sorrows.' 

She heard him move in his hut, and presently after¬ 
wards strike a light. One by one, bolt and bar were then 
withdrawn, the heart of Isabella throbbing higher as these 
dbS'tacles to their meeting were successively removed. 
The door opened, and the Solitary stood before her, his 
Uncoutb # form and features illuminated by the iron lamp 
which h& held in his hand. 
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M Enter, daughter of affliction," he said,—“ enter the 
house of misery." 

She entered, and observed, with a precaution which in¬ 
creased her trepidation, that the Recluse’s first act, after 
setting the lamp upon the table, was to replace the 
numerous bolts which secured the door of his hut. She 
shrunk as she heard the noise which accompanied this 
ominous operation, yet remembered Ratcliffe's caution, 
and endeavoured to suppress all appearance of apprehen¬ 
sion. The light of the lamp was weak and uncertain ; 
but the Solitary, without taking immediate notice of Isa¬ 
bella, otherwise than by motioning her to sit dowp on a 
small settle beside the fireplace, made haste to kindle 
some dry fursc, which presently cast a blaze through thp 
cottage. Wooden shelves, which bore a few books, some 
bundles of dried herbs, and one or two wooden cups and 
platters, were on one side of the fire ; on the other were 
placed some ordinary tools of‘field-labour, mingled with 
those used by mechanics. Where the bed should have 
been there was a wooden frame, strewed with withered 
moss and rushes, the couch of the ascetic. The whole 
space of the cottage did not exceed ten feet by six within 
the walls ; and its only furniture, besides what we have 
mentioned, was a tabic and two stools' formed ol rough 
deals. 

Within these narrow precincts Isabel* 1 now found her¬ 
self enclosed with a being, whose history had nothing to 
reassure her, and the fearful conformation of whose 
hideous countenance inspired an almost superstitious 
terror. He occupied the seat opposite to her, and drop¬ 
ping his huge and shaggy eyebrows over his piercing 
black eyes, gazed at her in silence, as if agitated by a 
variety of contending feelings. On the other side sa'te 
Isabella, pale as death, her long hair uncurled by the 
evening damps, and falling over her shoulders ard breast 
'•is the wet streamers droop from the mast when the storm 
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has passed away, and left the vessel stranded on the 
beach. The Dwarf first broke the silence with the sud¬ 
den abrupt, and alarming question,—“Woman, what 
•evil fate has brdught thcc hither? ” 

“ My father’s danger, and your own command," she 
replied faintly, but firmly. 

“ And you hope for aid from me?" 

“ If you can bestow it,” she replied, still in the same 
tone of mild submission. 

“ And how should I possess that power?" continued 
the Dwarf, 4 vith a bitter sneer; “Is mine the form of 
a redrfcsser of wrongs? Is this the castle in which one 
powerful enough to be sued to by a fair suppliant is 
likely to hold his residence ? I but mocked thee, girl, 
when I said I would relieve thee." 

‘ ‘ Then must I depart, and face my fate as I best 
may.” 

“ No ! ” said the Dwarf, rising and interposing between 
her and the door, and motioning toiler sternly to resume 
her seat—“No! you leave me not in this way; we 
must have farther conference. Why should one being 
desire aid of another ? Why should not each be sufficient 
to itself? look remind you—I, the most despised and 
most decrepit on Nature's common, have required 
sympathy and help from no one. These stones are of 
my own piling ; these utensils I framed with my own 

hands ; and with this ”-and he laid his hand with a 

fierce smile on the long dagger which he always wore 
beneath Ills garment, and unsheathed it so far th.it the 
blade glimmered clear in the fire-light—“ With this,” he 
pursued, as he thrust the weapon back into the scabbard, 
4 %I can, if necessary, defend the vital spark enclosed in 
thi<? poor trunk, against the fairest and strongest that 
shall threaten me with injury." 

It was with difficulty Isabella refrained from screaming 
out aloud ; but she did refrain. 
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'“This," continued the Recluse, "is the life of nature, 
solitary, self-sufficing, and independent. The wolf calls 
not the wolf to aid him in forming his den ; an<^ the 
vulture invites not another to assist her in striking down 
her prey." 

"And when they are unable to procure themselves 
support," said Isabella, judiciously thinking he would 
be most accessible to argument couched in his own 
metaphorical style, " what then is to befall them? " 

" I-ct them starve, die, and be forgotten; it is the 
common lot of humanity." 

" It is the lot of the wild tribes of nature," said Isabella, 
"but chiefly of those who arc destined to support them¬ 
selves by rapine, which brooks no partner ; but it is not 
the law of nature m general ; even the lower orders have 
confederacies for mutual defence. But mankind—the 
race would perish did they cease to aid each other.— 
From the time that the mother binds the child's head, 
till the moment that some kind assistant wipes the death- 
damp from the brow of the dying, we cannot exist with¬ 
out mutual help. All, therefore, that need aid, have 
right to ask it of their fellow mortals ; no one who has 
the power of granting can refuse it without guilt." 

"And in this simple hope, poor maiden," said the 
Solitary, "thou hast come into the desert to seek one 
whose wish it were that the league thou hast spoken of 
Were broken for ever, and that, in very truth, the whole 
race should perish? Wert thou not frightened?" 

" Misery," said Isabella, firmly, " is superior to fear." 

"Hast thou not heard it said m thy mortal world that 
I have leagued myself with other powers, deformed to the 
eye, and malevolent to the human race as myself? HaM: 
thou not heard this ?—And dost thou seek my cell at 
midnight ? " ^ 

"The being I worship supports me against such idle 
fears," said Isabella ; but the increasing agitation of her 
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bosom belied the affected courage which her words ex¬ 
pressed. 

** Ho! ho ! ” said the Dwarf, “ thou vauntest thyself a- 
philosopher? 'Yet, shouldst thou not have thought of the 
danger of entrusting thyself, young and beautiful, in the 
power of one so spited against humanity, as to place his 
chief pleasure in defacing, destroying, and degrading her 
fairest works? ” 

Isabella, much alarmed, continued to answer with firm¬ 
ness, “ Whatever injuries you may have sustained in the 
world, you^are incapable of revenging them on one who 
nevefl wronged you, nor, wilfully, any other." 

"Ay, but, maiden," he continued, his dark eyes 
flashing with an expression of malignity which communi¬ 
cated itself to his wild and distorted features, “revenge 
is the hungry wolf, which asks only to tear flesh and 
lap blood. Think you the lamb’s plea of innocence 
would be listened to by him? " 

“Man ! ” said Isabella, rising, and expressing herself 
with much dignity, “ I fear not the horrible ideas with* 
which you would impress me. I cast them from me- 
with disdain. Be you mortal or fiend, you would not 
offer injury to on# who sought you as a suppliant in her 
utmost need. You would not—you durst not.” 

“ Thou say ’s^truly, maiden," rejoined the Solitary ; 
•• I dare not—I would not. Begone to thy dwelling 
Fear nothing with which they threaten thee. Thou hast 
asked my protection—thou shalt find it effectual.” 

“ But, father, this very night 1 have consented to wed 
the man that I abhor, or I must put the seal to my 
father’s ruin." 

• “ This night?—at what hour?" 

* F.re midnight.” 

• "And twilight," said the Dwarf, “ has already passed 
away. «But fear nothing, there is ample time to protect 1 
thee.” 
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"And my father?" continued Isabella in a suppliant 
tone." 

"Thy father," replied the Dwarf, "has been, and 
is, my most bitter enemy. Hut lear not ; thy virtue shall 
save him. And now, begone ; were I to keep thee 
longer by me, I might again fall into the stupid dreams 
concerning human worth from which I have been so 
fearfully awakened. But fear nothing —at the very foot 
of the altar 1 will redeem thee. Adieu, time presses, and 
I must act ! ” 

lie led her to the door of the hut, which he opened for 
her departure. She remounted her horse, which* had 
been feeding in the outer enclosure, and pressed him for¬ 
ward by the light of the moon, winch was now' rising, to 
the spot where she had Jolt Ratchffe. 

" Have you succeeded?" was his first eager question. 

" I have obtained promises from him to whom yqpsent 
me ; but how can he possibly accomplish them?" 

“ Thank God 1 " said Ratchlfe, “ doubt not his power 
to fulfil his piomise 

At this moment a shrill whistle was heard to resound 
along the heath. 

"Hark!" said Ratchffe, “he call^rne—Miss, Vere, 
return home, and leave unbolted the postern-door of the 
garden ; to that which opens on the back stairs I have a 
private key.'* 

A second whistle was heard, yet more shtiill and pro¬ 
longed than the first. 

“ I come, I come," said Ratchffe ; and setting spurs to 
his horse, rode over the heath in the direction of the 
Recluse’s hut. Miss Vere returned to the Castle, the 
mettle of the animal on winch she rode, and her own 
anxiety of mind, combining to accelerate her journey. 

She obeyed Ratcliffc’s directions, though without well 
apprehending their purpose, and leaving her ,/orse at 
large in a paddock near the garden, hurried to her own 
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apartment, which she reached without observation. She 
now unbolted her door, and rang her bell for lights. Her 
father appeared along with the servant who answered her 
summons. 

" He had been twice," he said, “ listening at her door 
during the two hours that h.ul elapsed since he left her, 
and, not hearing her speak, had become apprehensive 
that she was taken ill.” 

"And now, my dear father,” she said, "permit me 
to claim the promise you so kindly gave ; let the last 
moments tff freedom which I am to enjoy be mine with¬ 
out fhtermption ; and protract to the last moment the 
respite which is allowed me.” 

"1 will,” said her lather; "nor shall you be again 
inteuupted. But this disordered dress—-this dishe\elled 
hair—do not let me find you thus when I call on you 
again; the sacrifice, tobe^benefinal, must be voluntary ” 

"Must it be so?” she replied; "then fear not, my 
father ! the victim shall be adorned." 


CHAP. XVII. 

"£his looks not like a nuptial . 

Much Ado Aiiout Nothing. 

, HE chapel in the castle of Ellieslaw, destined 
to be the scene of this ill-omened union, was a 
building of much older date than the castle it¬ 
self, though that claimed considerable antiquity. Before 
the wais between England and Scotland had become so 
common and of such long duration, that the buildings 
along both sides of the Border were chiefly dedicated to 
warlike purposes, there had been a small settlement ol 
•monks at Ellieslaw, a dependency, it is believed by 
antiquaries, on the rich Abbey of Jedburgh. Their 
possessions had long passed away under the changes in- 
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Produced by war and mutual ravage. A feudal castle 
had arisen on the rum of their cells, and their chapel was 
included in its precincts. 

The edifice, in its round arches and massive pillars, 
the simplicity of which referred their date to what has 
been called the Saxon architecture, presented at all times 
a dark and sombre appearance, and had been frequently 
used as the cemetery of the family of the feudal lords, as 
well as formerly of the monastic brethreA. But it looked 
doubly gloomy by the effect of the few and smoky torches 
which were used to enlighten it on the preservt occasion, 
and which, spreading a glare of yellow light in then im¬ 
mediate vicinity, were surrounded beyond by a red and 
purple halo reflected from their own smoke, and beyond 
that again by a zone of darkness which magnified the 
extent of the chapel, while it rendered it impossible for 
the eye to ascertain its limits.. Some injudicious (Orna¬ 
ments, adopted in haste for the occasion, rather added 
to the dreariness of the scene. Old fragments of tapestry, 
torn from the walls of other apartments, had been hastily 
and partially disposed around those of the chapel, and 
mingled inconsistently with k cutcheons and funeral em¬ 
blems of the dead, which they elsewhe^ exhibited On 
each side of the stone altar was a monument, the appear¬ 
ance of which formed an equally strange contrast. On 
the one was the figure, in stone, of some grim hermit, or 
monk, who had died in the odour of sanctity; he was 
represented as recumbent, in his cowl and scapulaire, 
with his face turned upward as in the act of devotion, 
and his hands folded, from which his string of beads 
was dependent. On the other side was a tomb, in the 
Italian taste, composed of the most beautiful statuary 
tmrblc, and accounted a model of modern art. It was 
erected to the memory of Isabella's mother, the late Mrs. 
Vere of Ellieslaw, who was represented as in a; dying 
.posture, while a weeping cherub, with eyes averted, 
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foemed in the act of extinguishing a dying lamp as em¬ 
blematic of her speedy dissolution. It was, indeed, a 
masterpiece of art, but misplaced in the rude vault to 
which it had Been consigned. Many were surprised, 
and even scandalised, that Elheslaw, not remarkable for 
attention to his lady while alive, should erect after her 
death such a costly mausoleum in affected sorrow; others 
cleared him from the imputation of hypocrisy, and averred 
that the monument had been constructed under the 
direction and at the sole expense of Mr. Ratcliffe. 

Before those monuments the wedding guests were 
assemlAcd. They were few in number ; for many had 
left the castle to prepare for the ensuing political explo- 
sicfti, and Ellieslaw was, in the circumstances of the case, 
far from being desirous to extend invitations farther than 
to those near relations whose presence the custom of the 
country rendered indispensable. Next to the altar stood 
Sir Frederick Langley, dark, moody, and thoughtful, 
even beyond his wont, and near him, Mareschal, who 
was to play the part of bridesman, as it was called. The 
thoughtless humour of this young gentleman, on which 
he never deigned to place the least restraint, added to 
the cloud which ovqp'hung the brow of the bridegroom. 

" The bride is not yet come out of her chamber," he 
whispered to Sir Frederick ; " I trust that we must not 
have recourse to tne violent expedients of the Romans 
which I ~ead of at college. It would be hard upon my 
pretty cousin to be run away with twice in two days, though 
1 know nonS better worth such a violent compliment." 

Sir Frederick attempted to turn a deaf ear to this dis¬ 
course^ humming a tune, and looking another way, but 
Mareschal proceeded in the same wild manner. 

" This delay is hard upon Dr. Hobbler, who was dis¬ 
turbed to. accelerate preparations for this joyful event 
when he h&d successfully extracted the cork of his third 
bottle. I hope you will keep him free of the censure of 
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his superiors, for I take it this is beyond canonical 
hours.—But here come Ellieslaw and my pretty cousin— 
prettier than ever, I think, were it not she seems so faint 
and so deadly pale—Hark ye. Sir Knight, if she says not 
VES with right good-will, it shall be no wedding, for all 
that has come and gone yet.” 

44 No wedding, sir?” returned Sir Frederick, in a loud 
whisper, the tone of which indicated that his angry 
feelings were suppressed with difficulty. 

" No—no marriage,” replied Mareschal, 14 there's my 
hand and glove on't.” 

Sir Frederick Langley took his hand, and, as he wrung 
it hard, said in a lower whisper, " Mareschal, you shall 
answer this,” and then flung his hand from him. ‘ 

44 That I will readily do,” said Mareschal, "for never, 
word escaped my lips that my hand was not ready to 
guarantee.—So, speak up, my pretty cousin, anjl tell me 
if it be your free will and unbiassed resolution to accept 
of this gallant knight for your lord and husband ; for if 
you have the tenth part of a scruple upon the subject, 
fall back, fall edge, he shall not have you." 

4 4 Are you mad, Mr. Mareschal ? " said Ellieslaw, who, 
having been this young man's guardian 4 ur ing his 
minority, often employed a tone of authority to him. 
44 Do you suppose I would drag my daughter to the foot 
of the altar, were it not her own choice? ” 

44 Tut, Ellieslaw,” retorted the young gentleman, 44 never 
tell me of the contrary; her eyes are full of tears, and 
her cheeks are whiter than her white dress.*' I must in¬ 
sist, in the name of common humanity, that the ceremony 
be adjourned till to-morrow.” 

"She shall tell you herself, thou incorrigible ipter- 
meddler in what concerns thee not, that it is her wish the 
ceremony should go on—Is it not, Isabella, my dear?” 

44 It is,” said Isabella, half fainting— 44 sinc£ there is no 
help either in God or man.” 
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The first word alone was distinctly audible. Marescha! 
shrugged up his shoulders and stepped back. Ellieslaw 
led, or rather supported, his daughter to the altar. Sir 
Frederick moved forward and placed himself by her side. 
The clergyman opened his prayer-book, and looked to 
Mr. Vere for the signal to commence the service. 

“ Proceed/’ said the latter. 

But a voice as if issuing from the tomb of his deceased 
wife, called, in such loud and harsh accents as awakened 
every echo in the vaulted chapel, “ Forbear ! ” 

All wen! mute and motionless, till a distant rustle, and 
the ‘clash of swords, or something resembling it, was 
heard from the remote apartments. It ceased almost 
instantly. 

“ What new device is this?” said Sir Frederick, fiercely, 
eyeing Ellieslaw and Marcschal with a glance of malig- 
nant^suspiclon. 

“It can be but the frolic of some intemperate guest/' 
said Ellieslaw, though greatly confounded; “we must 
make large allowances for the excess of this evening’s 
festivity. Proceed with the service." 

Before the clergyman could obey, the same prohibition 
whichithey had Vcfore heard was repeated from the same 
spot. The female attendants screamed, and fled from 
the chapel ; tl^ gentlemen laid their hands on their 
swords. Ere the first moment of surprise had passed by, 
the Owarf stepped from behind the monument, ana 
placed himself full in front of Mr. Vere. The effect of 
so strange and hideous an apparition in such a place and 
in such circumstances, appalled all present, but seemed 
to annihilate the Laird of Ellieslaw, who, dropping his 
daughter’s arm, staggered against the nearest pillar, and, 
clasping it with his hands, as if for support, laid his brow 
-against the column. 

“ W&o is this fellow/' said Sir Frederick ; “ and whal 
does he mean by this intrusion ?’’ 
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4 ' It is one who comes to tell you,"said the Dwarf, with 
the peculiar acrimony which usually marked his manner, 
“ that, in marrying that young lady, you wed neither the 
heiress of Ellieslaw, nor of Mauley Hall, nor M of Polverton, 
nor of one furrow of land, unless she marries with MY 
consent ; and to thee that consent shall never be given. 
Down—down on thy knees, and thank Heaven that thou 
art prevented from wedding qualities with which thou 
hast no concern—portionless truth, virtue, and innocence. 
And thou, base ingrate,” he continued, addressing him¬ 
self to El lies Law, "what is thy wretched subterfuge now? 
Thou, who wouldst sell thy daughter to relieve thee from 
danger, as in famine thou wouldst have slain and de¬ 
voured her to preserve thy own vile life ! Ay, hide thy* 
face with thy hands ; well mayest thou blush to look on 
him whose body thou didst consign to chains, his hand to 
guilt, and his soul to misery. Raved once more by the 
virtue of her who calls you father, go hence, and may the 
pardon and benefits I confer on thee prove literal coals of 
fire, till thy bram is seared and scorched like mine l M 

Ellieslaw left the chapel with a gesture of mute 
despair. 

" Follow him, Hubert Ratcliflfe,” said the Dwarf, V* and 
inform him of his destiny. He will rejoice—for to breathe 
air and to handle gold is to him happinesy." 

" I understand nothing of all this," said Sir Frederick 
Langley ; *' but we are here a body of gentlemen in arms 
and authority for King James ; and whether you really, 
sir, be that Sir Edward Mauley, who has been 'iso long 
supposed dead in confinement, or whether you be an 
impostor assuming his name and title, we will use the 
freedom of detaining you, till your appearance here, at 
this moment, is better accounted for ; we will haife 
no spies among us. Seize on him, my friends.'* 

But the domestics shrunk back in doubt and *. 1 arm. 
Sir Frederick himself stepped forward towards the Re* 
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Vluse, as if to lay hands on his person, when his progress 
was suddenly stopped by the glittering point of a par¬ 
tisan, which the sturdy hand of Hobbie Elliot presented 
against his bosom. 

“ I’ll gar day-light shine through ye, if ye offer to 
steer him!" said the stout Borderer; “stand back or 
I'll strike ye through! Naebody shall lay a finger on 
Elshio ; he's a canny neighbourly man, aye ready to 
make a friend help ; and, though ye may think him a 
lamiter, yet, grippie for grippie, friend, I’ll wad a wether 
he’ll make tfce bluid spin frae under your nails. He’s a 
teugh •fade, Elshie 1 he grips like a smith’s vice." 

“What has brought you here, Elliot?" said Mares- 
chal; “ who called on you for interference ? ” 

“ Troth, Mareschal Wells," answered Hobbie, “ I am 
just come here, wi* twenty or thretty mair o' us, in my 
ane name and the King’^—or Queen’s, ca* they her? 
and Canny Elshic’s into the bargain, to keep the peace, 
and pay back some ill usage Ellieslaw has gien me. A 
bonny breakfast the loons gae me the ithcr morning, and 
him at the bottom on’t ; and trow ye I wasna ready to 
supper him up? Ye needna Jay your Lands on your 
swords, gentlemen, the house is ours wi’ little din : for 
the doors were open, and there had been ower muckle 
punch amang your folk ; we took their swords and pistols 
as easily as ye wa<> shicl peacods." 

Mare; dial rushed out, and immediately re-entered the 
chapel. 

4 4 By Heaven ! it is true, Sir Frederick ; the house is 
filled with armed men, and our drunken beasts are all 
disarmed. Draw, and let us fight our way." 

44 Binna rash—binna rash,” exclaimed Hobbie ; “ hear 
me a bit. We mean ye nae harm ; but, as ye are in 
arms for King James, as ye ca’ him, and the prelates, we 
thought j right to keep up the auld neighbour war, and 
stand up for the t'other ane and the Kirk ; but we ll no 
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hurt a hair o’ your heads, if ye like to ganghame quietly.' 
And it will be your best way, for there's sure news come 
frac Loudoun, that him they ca’ Bang, or Byng, 01 
what is't, has bang’d the French ships and the new king 
aff the coast however ; sae ye had best bide content wi 
auld Nanse for want of a better Queen.'* 

Ratcljffe, who at this moment entered, confirmed these 
accounts so unfavourable to the Jacobite interest. Sn 
Frederick, almost instantly, and without taking leave of 
any one, left the castle, with such of his attendants as 
were able to follow him. 

"And what will you do, Mr. Mareschal?" said 
Ratchffe. 

" Why, faith," answered he, smiling, " I hardly know ; 
my spirit is too great, and my fortune too small, for me 
to follow the example of the doughty bridegroom. It is 
not in my nature, and it is hardly worth my whily." 

"Well, then, disperse your men, .and remain quiet, 
and this will be overlooked, as there has been no overt 
act." 

" Hout, ay," said Elliot, "just let byganes be byganes, 
and a’ friends again ; deil ar»e I bear malice at but West- 
burnflat, and I hae gicn him baith a Ijgt skin anfi a cauld 
ane. I hadna changed three blow's of the broadsword 
wi* him before he lap the window into the castle-moat, 
and swattcred through it like a wild-d&ck. He's a clever 
fallow, indeed 1 maun kilt awa wi’ ae bonny lass in the 
morning, and another at night, less wadna serve himl 
but if he disna kilt himself out o' the count* y, I'se kilt 
him wi’ a tow, for the Castleton meeting's clean blawi* 
ower ; his friends will no countenance him." 

During the general confusion, Isabella had thrown her¬ 
self at the feet of her kinsman, Sir Edward Maulej, for 
oO we must now call the Solitary, to express at once her 
gratitude, and to bcsccch forgiveness for her fafper. The 
eyes of all began to be fixed on them, as soon as their 
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cm n agitation and the bustle of the attendants had some¬ 
what abated. Miss Vere kneeled beside the tomb of her 
mother, to whose statue her features exhibited a marked 
' resemblance. i>he held the hand of the Dwarf, which she 
kissed repeatedly, and bathed with tears. He stood fixed 
ami motionless, excepting that his eyes glanced alternately 
on the marble figure and the living suppliant. At jength, 
the large drops which gathered on his eye-lashcs com¬ 
pelled him to draw his hand across them. 

“ I thought," he said, "that tears and I had done; 
but we shed*them at our birth, and their spring dries not 
until are in our graves. But no melting of the heart 
shall dissolve my resolution. I part here, at once, and 
foT ever, with all of which the memory " (looking to the 
» tomb), " or the presence ” (he pressed Isabella's hand), 
“is dear to me. Speak not to me! attempt not tc 
th'Aait#ny determination ! ft will avail nothing ; you will 
hear of and see this lump of deformity no more. To you 
I shall be dead ere I am actually in my grave, and you 
will think of me as of a friend disencumbered from the 
toils and crimes of existence.” 

He kissed Isabella on the forehead, impressed another 
ki ss on the brow <sf the statue by which she knelt, and 
left the chapel followed by Ratcliffc. Isabella, almost 
exhausted by the ^notions of the day, was carried to her 
apartment by her women. Most of the other guests dis¬ 
persed, after having separately endeavoured to impress 
on all who would listen to them their disapprobation of 
the plots fdhned against the government, or their regret 
for having engaged in them. Hobbie Elliot assumed 
the copimand of the castle for the night, and mounted a 
regular guard. He boasted not a little of the alacrity 
with Vhieh his friends and he had obeyed a hasty sum¬ 
mons received from Elshie through the faithful Ratcliffe. 
And it wfts a lucky chance, he said, that on that very 
day they had got notice that Westburnflat did not intend 
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to keep his tryste at Castleton, but to hold them at de¬ 
fiance ; so that a considerable party had assembled at 
the Heugh-foot, with the intention of paying a visit to 
the Robber’s tower on the ensuing morning, and their 
course was easily directed to Ellieslaw Castle. 


CHAP. XVIII. 

—Last scene of all\ 

To close this strange eventful history , 4 

As You Lues IV. 

N the next morning, Mr. Ratchffe presented Mis,s 
| Vere with a letter from her father, of which the 
following is the tenor 

"My dearest Child, * , 

"The malice of a persecuting government will compel 
me, for my own safety, to retreat abroad, and to remain 
for some time in foreign parts. I do not ask you to 
accompany, or follow me; you will attend to my interest 
and your own more effectually by remaining where you 
are. It is unnecessary to enter into a minute detail con¬ 
cerning the causes of the strange events which yesterday 
took place. I think I have reason t<^ complain of the 
usage I have received from Sir Edward Mauley, who is 
your nearest kinsman by the mother’s side; but as he 
has declared you his heir, and is to put you in imme¬ 
diate possession of a large part of his fortune?'I account 
it a full atonement. I am aware he has never forgiven 
the preference which your mother gave to my addresses, 
instead of complying with the terms of a sort of family 
compact, which absurdly and tyrannically destined" her 
to wed her deformed relative. The shock was even suffi¬ 
cient to unsettle his wits (which, indeed, were nftver over¬ 
well arranged), and I had, as the husband of bis nearest 
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kinswoman and heir, the delicate task of taking care of 
his person and property, until he was reinstated in the 
management of the latter by those who no doubt thought 
they were doing him justice; although, if some parts of 
his subsequent conduct be examined, it will appear that 
he ought, for his own sake, to have been left under the 
influence of a nuld and salutary restraint. 

“ In one particular, however, he showed a sense of the 
ties of blood, as well as of his own frailty ; for while he 
sequestered himself closely from the world, under various 
names and disguises, and insisted on spreading a report 
of his own death (in which to gratify him I willingly ac¬ 
quiesced), he left at my disposal the rents of a great pro¬ 
portion of his estates, and especially all those, which, 
having belonged to your mother, reverted to him as a 
male fief. In this he may have thought that he was 
acting with extreme generosity, while, in the opinion of 
all impartial men, he will only be considered as having 
fulfilled a natural obligation, seeing that, in justice, if 
not in strict laxv, you must be considered as the heir of 
your mother, and I as your legal administrator. Instead, 
therefore, of consideimg myself as loaded with obliga¬ 
tions to Sir EdvArnl on this account, I think I had reason 
to complain that these remittances were only doled out 
to me at the pleasure of Mr. Ratchffe, who, moreover, 
exacted from me mortgages over my paternal estate of 
Ellgislaw for any sums which I required as an extra 
advance ; and thus may be said to have insinuated him¬ 
self intef the absolute management and control of my 
property. Or, if all this seeming friendship was em¬ 
ployed by Sir Edward for the purpose of obtaining a 
complete command of my affairs, and acquiring the 
pdwer of reining me at his pleasure, I feel myself, I must' 
repeat, still less bound by the alleged obligation. 

"Al&ut the autumn of last year, as I understand, 
either his own crazed imagination, or the accomplish- 
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mcnt of some such scheme as I have hinted, brought 
him down to this country. His alleged motive, it seems, 
was a desire of seeing a monument which he had directed 
to be raised in the chapel over the tomb of ^our mother. 
Mr. Ratcliffe, who at this time had done me the honour 
to make my house his own, had the complaisance to in¬ 
troduce him secretly into the chapel. The consequence, 
as he informs me, was a frenzy of several hours, during 
which he fled into the neighbouring moors, in one of the 
wildest spots of which he chose, when he was somewhat 
recovered, to fix his mansion, and set up for*a sort of 
country empiric, a character which, even in his best dfcys, 
he was fond of assuming. It is remarkable, that, instead 
of informing me of these circumstances, that I might' 
have had the relative of my late wife taken such care of 
as his calamitous condition required, Mr. Ratcliffe seems 
to have had such culpable indulgence for his irregular 
plans as to promise and even swear secrecy concerning 
them. He visited Sir Edward often, and assisted in the 
fantastic task he had taken upon him of constructing a 
hermitage. Nothing they appear to have dreaded m&re 
than a discovery of their mten ourse. 

** The ground was open m every direction around, and 
a small subterranean cave, probably sepulchral, which 
their researches had detected near the great granite 
pillar, served to conceal Ratcliffe, whrfi any one ap¬ 
proached his master. I think you will be of opinion, 
my love, that this secrecy must have had some strong 
motive. It is also remarkable, that while I thought my 
unhappy friend was residing among the Monks of La 
Trappe, he should have been actually living, for many 
months, in this bizarre disguise, within five miles of *my^ 
house, and obtaining regular information of my most 
private increments, either by Ratcliffe, or through West- 
burnfiat or others, whom he had the means to ’tribe to 
any extent. He makes it a crime against me that I en- 
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dcavoured to establish your marriage with Sir Frederick. 
I acted for the best ; but if Sir Edward Mauley thought 
otherwise, why did he not step manfully forward, 
express his own purpose of becoming a party to the 
settlements, and take that interest which he is entitled to 
claim in you as heir to his great property ? 

11 Even now, though your rnsh and eccentric relation 
is somewhat tardy m announcing his purpose, I am far 
from opposing my authority against his wishes, although 
the person he desires you to regard as your future hus¬ 
band be»young Earnscliffe, the very last whom 1 should 
htrve thought likely to be' acceptable to him, considering 
a certain fatal event. Rut I give my free and hearty 
consent, providing the settlements arc drawn in such an 
irrevocable form as may secure my child front suffering 
by that state of dependence, and that sudden and cause¬ 
less revocation of allowances, of which I have so much 
reason to complain. Of Sir Frederick Langley, I augur, 
you will hear no more. He is not likely to claim the 
hand of a dowerless maiden. I therefore commit you, 
my dear Isabella, to the wisdom ot Providence and to 
your own prudence, begging you to lose no time in 
seciying those advantages, which the fickleness of your 
kinsman has witlidiawn from me to shower upon you. 

“ Mr. Ratchfle mentioned Sir Edward’s intention to 
settle a consic&iablc sum upon me yearly, for my main¬ 
tenance in foreign paits ; but this my heart is too proud 
to accept from him. I told him I had a dear child, who, 
while ifc affluence herself, would never suffer me to be in 
poverty. I thought it right to intimate this to him pretty 
roundly, that whatever increase be settled upon you, it 
may be calculated so as to cover this necessary and 
natural encumbrance. I shall willingly settle upon you 
the castle and manor of Ellieslaw, to show my parental 
;uT,-c(jbn and disinterested zeal for promoting your settle¬ 
ment in life. The annual interest of debts charged on 
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'/he estate somewhat exceeds the income, even after a 
reasonable rent has been put upon the mansion and 
mains. But as all the debts are in the person of Mr. 
Ratcliffe, as your kinsman’s trustee, he will not be a 
troublesome creditor. And here I must make you aware, 
that though I have to complain of Mr. Ratcliffe’s conduct 
to me personally, I, nevertheless, believe him a just and 
upright man, with whom you may safely consult on your 
affairs, not to mention that to cherish his good opinon 
will be the best way to retain that of your kinsman. 
Remember me to Marchie—I hope he will not be-troubled 
on account of late matters. I will write more fully from 
the Continent. Meanwhile, I rest your loving father, 

" Richard Vere.” 

The above letter throws the only additional light which 
we have been able to procure upon the earlier part o{ our 
story. It was Hobbie’s opinion, and may be that of 
most of our readers, that the Recluse of Mucklestane 
Moor had but a kind of a gloaming, or twilight under¬ 
standing ; and that he had neither very clear views as to 
what he himself wanted, nor was apt to pursue his ends 
by the clearest and most direct means : so that tq seek 
the clue of his conduct, was likened, by Hobbie, to look¬ 
ing fora straight path through a common, over which are 
a hundred devious tracks, but not one distmet line of road. 

When Isabella had perused the letter, her first inquiry 
was after her father. He had left the castle, she was in¬ 
formed, early in the morning, after a long interview with 
Mr. Ratcliffe, and was already far on his way to the next 
port, where he might expect to find shipping for the Con¬ 
tinent. ( 

* ‘ Where was Sir Edward Mauley ? 11 
No one had seen the Dwarf since the eventful scene of 
the preceding evening. « 

“Odd, if onything has befa'en puir Elshie,” said 
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Hobbie Elliot, " I wad rather I were harried ower 
again.” 

He immediately rode to his dwelling, and the remain¬ 
ing she-goat came bleating to meet him, for her milking- 
time was long past. The Solitary was nowhere to be 
seen ; his door, contrary to wont, was open, his fire ex¬ 
tinguished, and the whole hut was left m the state which 
it exhibited on Isabella’s visit to him. It was pretty 
clear that the means of conveyance which had brought 
the Dwarf to Ellieslaw on the preceding evening, had 
removed Jjiim from it to some other place of abode. 
HoUaie returned disconsolate to the castle. 

" I am doubting we hae lost Canny Elshie for gudo 

_ * »• 

An a. 

41 You have indeed,” said Ratcliffe, producing a paper, 
which he put into Hobbie’s hands ; “but read that, and 
you will perceive you have been no loser by having known 
him. 

It was a short deed of gift, by which 44 Sir Edward 
Mauley, otherwise called Elshendcr the Recluse, endowed 
Halbert or Hobbie Elliot, and Grace Armstrong, in full 
property, with a considerable sum borrowed by Elliot 
from him.” 

Hol5bie’s joy ^as mingled with feelings which brought 
tears down his rough cheeks. 

** It’s a queer^thing,” he said ; “ but I canna joy in the 
ge? jt, unless I ken’d the puir body was happy that gave it 

me,” 

" Ne^ to enjoying happiness ourselves,” said Ratcliffe, 
•*is the consciousness of having bestowed it on others. 
Had all my master's benefits been conferred like the pre¬ 
sent, what a different return would they have produced ! 
teut the indiscriminate profusion that would glut avarice, 
or supply prodigality, neither does good, nor is rewarded 
by gratitude. It is sowing the wind to reap the whirl* 
wind.’* 
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#< And that wad be a light har'st," said Hobble ; 44 but. 
wi’ my young leddie's leave, I wad fain take down 
Elshie’s skeps o’ bees, and set them in Grace’s bit 
flower-yard at the Iieugh-foot—they shall ne’er be 
smeekit by ony o’ huz. And the puir goat, she would tie 
negleckit about a great toun like this ; and she could feed 
bonnily on our lily lea by the burn side, and the hounds 
wad ken her in a day’s time, and newer fash her, and 
Grace wad milk her ilka morning wi' her ain hand, for 
Elshie’s sake ; for though he was thrawn and cankered in 
his converse, he likct dumb creatures wed.” 

Hobbie's requests were readily granted, not without 
some wonder at the natural delicacy of feeling which 
pointed out to him this mode of displaying his gratitude* 
He was delighted when Ratcliffe informed him that Ins 
benefactor should not remain ignorant of the care which 
he took of his favourite. 

14 And mind be sure and tell him that grannie and the 
titties, and, abune a', Grace anti my sell, are wcel and 
thriving, and that it’s a' his doing—that canna but please 
him, ane wad think.” 

And Elliot and the family at Heugh-foot were, and 
continued to be, as iortunate and happy as his undaunted 
honesty, tenderness, and gallantry, so wtll merited. 

All bar between the marriage of Earnschff and Isabella 
was now removed, and the settlement^ which Ratcliffe 
produced on the part of Sir Edward Mauley might have 
satisfied the cupidity of Ellicslaw himself. But Miss Vere 
and Ratcliffe thought it unnecessary to mention fco Earns- 
cliif that one great motive of Sir Edward, in thus loading 
the young pair with benefits, was to expiate his having 
many years before shed the blood of his father in a 
hasty brawl. Jf it be true, as Ratcliffe asserted, that the 
Dwarf’s extreme misanthropy seeiped to relax somewhat, 
under the consciousness of having diffused happiness 
among so many, the recollection of this ciicumstance 
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tuight probably be one of his chief motivfes for refusing 
■obstinately ever to witness their state of contentment. 

Mareschal hunted, shot, and drank claret—tired of the 
country, went abroad, served three campaigns, came 
home, and married Lucy Ilderton. 

Years fled over the heads of Earnscliff and his wife, 
and found and left them contented and happy. The 
scheming ambition of Sir Frederick I^angley engaged 
him in the unfortunate insurrection of 1715. He was 
made prisoner at Preston, m Lancashire, with the Earl 
of Derwentwater, and others. His defence, and the 
dying speech which he made at his execution, may be 
found in the State Trials. Mr. Vere, supplied bs ms 
daughter with an ample income, continued to re ide 
abroad, engaged deeply in the affair of Law's bank 
during the regency of the Duke of Orleans, and was at 
one time supposed to be immensely rich. But on the 
buisting of that famous oubble, he was so much cha¬ 
grined at being again reduced to a moderate annuity 
■(although he saw thousands of his companions in mis¬ 
fortune absolutcy starving), that vexation of mind brought 
on a paralytic stroke, of which he di^d, after lingenng 
under its effects a few weeks. 

Willi£ of WesUfbrnflat fled from the wrath of Hobbie 
Elliot, as his betters did from the pursuit of the law. 
His patriotism u%cd him to serve his country abroad, 
whil* his reluctance to leave his native soil pressed him 
rather to remain in the beloved island, and collect purses, 
watches, ^pd rings on the highroads at home. Fortu¬ 
nately for him, the first impulse prevailed, and he joined 
the army under Marlborough ; obtained a commission, 
to which he was recommended by his services in collect¬ 
ing cattle for the commissariat; returned home after 
many years with some money (how come by Heaven 
oiily knoys),—demolished the peel-house at Westburn- 
flat, and built, in its stead, a high narrow c wstead, o i 
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three storeys, with a chimney at each and—drank brandy 
with the neighbours whom, in his younger days, he had 
plundered—-died in his bed, and is recorded upon his 
tombstone at Kirkwhistle (still extant), as having played 
all the parts of a brave soldier, a discreet neighbour, and 
a sincere Christian. 

Mr. Ratcliffc resided usually with the family at Ellies- 
law, but regularly every spring and autumn he absented 
hunself for about a month. On the direction and purpose 
of his periodical journey he remained steadily silent ; but 
it was well understood that he was then in attendance on 
his unfortunate patron. At length, on his'return from 
one of these visits, his grave countenance, an 9 deep 
mourning dress, announced to the Ellieslaw family that 
their benefactor was no more. Sir Edward’s death made 
no addition to their fortune, for he had divested himself • 
of his property during his lifetime, and chiefly in their 
favour. Ratcliffe, his sole confidant, died at a grod old 
age, but without ever naming the place to which his 
master had finally retired, or the manner of his death, 
or the place of his burial. It was supposed that on all 
these „ particulars his patron had enjoined him strict 
secrecy. 

The sudden disappearance of Elsljc from his extra¬ 
ordinary hermitage corroborated the reports which the 
common people had spread concerning him. Many be¬ 
lieved that, having ventured to enter a consecrated build¬ 
ing, conti ary to his paction with the Evil One, he had 
been bodily carried off while on his return to his cottage ; 
but most are of opinion that he only disappeared for a 
season, and continues to be seen from time to time among 
the hills. And retaining, according to custom, a more vivid 
recollection of his wild and desperate language, than of 
tne benevolent tendency of most of his actions, ne is 
usually identified with the malignant demon called the 
Man of the Moors, whose feats were quoted by Mrs* 
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SS/hot to her grandsons ; and, accordingly, Is generally 
represented as bewitching the sheep, causing the ewes to 
keb t that is to cast their lambs, or seen loosening the im¬ 
pending wreath of snow to precipitate its weight on such 
as take shelter, during the storm, beneath the bank of a 
torrent, or under the shelter of a deep glen. In short, 
the evils most dreaded and deprecated by the inhabitants 
of that pastoral country, are ascribed to the agency of 
the Black Dwarf. 


END OF THE BLACK DWARF. 



Introduction and Notes 


JFoi the convenience and advantage of the reader t the Author** 
last general Introduction, has been slightly abridged , and is 
placed here amongst the “ Notes ,” of which in reality it forms 
a. not unimportant part . 


INTRODUCTION TO THE LEGEND OF MONTROSE. 

T HE LEGEND OF MONTROSE was written ch'iefly 
with a view to place before the reader the melancholy fat$ 
of John Lord Kilpont, eldest son of William Earl of Anth 
and Menteith, and the singular circumstances attending the 
birth and history of James htLwart of Ardvoirhch/Sy whose 
hand the unfortunate nobleman fell. 

Uur subject leads us to talk ol deadly feuds, and we must 
begin with one still more ancient than that to which our story 
relates. During the reign of James IV. a great feud between 
the powerful families of Drummond and Murray divided Perth¬ 
shire. The former, being the most numerous and powerful, 
cooped up eight score of the Murrays in*lhe kirk of *Monivaird, 
and set fire to it. The wives and the children of the ill-fated men, 
who had also found shelter in the church perished by the same 
conflagration. One mao, named T>avid Mu nay, escaped by the 
humanity of one of the Drummonds, who received him in his 
arms as he leaped from amongst the flames. As King James IV. 
ruled with more activity than most of his prcdeces* jrs, this cruel 
deed was severely revenged, and several of the perpetrators were 
i»eheadcd at Stirling. In consequence of the prosecution against 
nis clan, the Dnimmond by whose assistance David Murray had 
escaped, fled to Ireland, until, by means of the person whose 
hfe he had saved, he was permitted to return to Scotland; - where 
he and his descendants were distinguished by the name of 
Drummond Eirinich, or Ernoch, that is, Drummonft^ of Ireland ; 
and the same title was bestowed on their estate. 
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The Drummond-Ernoch of James the Sixth's time was a king a 
forester in the forest of Glcnartney, and chanced to be employed 
there in search of venison about the year 1588, or early in 1589. 
This forest was adjacent to the chief haunts of the Macgregors, 
or a particular race of them, known by the title of MacEagh or 
Children of the Mist. They considered the forester’s hunting in 
their vicinity as an aggression, or perhaps they had him at feud, for 
the apprehension or slaughter of sonic of their own name, or for 
some similar reason. This tribe of Macgregors were outlawed 
and persecuted, as the reader may see in the introduction to Rob 
Roy ; and every man’s hand being against them, their hand was 
of course directed against every man. In short, they surprised 
and sle’y Drummond-Ernoch, cut off his head, and carried it 
with them, wrapt in the corner of one of their plaids. 

In the full exultation of vengeance, they stopped at the house of 
Aitlvoirlich and demanded refreshment, which the lady, a sister 
of the muidered Drummond-Ernoch (her husband being absent;, 
was afraid or unwilling to refuse. She caused bread and cheese 
to be placed before tl^em, and gave directions for more sub¬ 
stantial Refreshments to be prepared. While she was absent with 
this hospitable intention, the barbarians placed the head of 
her brother on the table, filling the mouth with bread and cheese, 
and bidding hint eat, for many a merry meal he had eaten in 
that house. The poor woman returning and beholding this 
dreadful sight, shrieked aloud, and fled into the woods, where, 
as described in the romance, she roamed a raving maniac, 
and for some time^ecreted herself from all living society. 
Some remaining instinctive feeling brought her at length to 
steal a glance from % distance at the maidens while they milked 
the cows, which being observed, her husband, Ardvoirlich, 
had her conveyed back to her home, and detained her there till 
she gave birth to a child, of whom she had been pregnant; after 
which she ewas observed gradually to recover her mental 
faculties. 

Meanwhile the outlaws had carried to the utmost their insults 
against the regal authority, which, indeed, as exercised, they had 
little reason for respecting. They bore the same bloody trophy, 
which they had so savagely exhibited to the lady of Ardvoirlich, 
into the old church of Balquhidder, nearly in the centre of their 
country, ^%iere the Laird of MacGregor and all his clan, being 
convened for the purpose, laid their hands successively oa 

4*0 



INTRODUCTION AND NOTES 

the dead man’s head, and swore, in heathenish and barbarotfr 
manner, to defend the author of the deed. 

Meanwhile young James Stewart of Ardvoirlich grew up to 
manhood, uncommonly tall, strong, and active, with such power 
in the grasp of his hand in particular, as could force the blood 
from beneath the nails of the persons who contended with him 
in this feat of strength. His temper was moody, fierce, and 
irascible ; yet he must have had some ostensible good qualities, 
as he was greatly beloved by Lord Kilpont, the eldest son of the 
Earl of Airth and Menteith. 

This gallant young nobleman joined Montrose in the setting 
up his standard in 1644, just before the decisive battle at 
Tippermuir, on the first September in that year.' At that time, 
Stewart of Ardvoirlich shared the confidence of the young Lord 
by day, and his bed by night, when, about four or five days after 
the battle, Ardvoirlich, either from a fit of sudden fury or d6ep 
malice long entertained against his unsuspecting friend, stabbed 
Lord Kilpont to the heart, and escaped from the camp of 
Montrose, having killed a sentinel who attempted to detain him- 
Bishop Wishart gives as a reat on for'this villanous) action, 
that Lord Kilpont had rejected with abhorrence a proposal of 
Ardvoirlich to assassinate Montrose. But it does not appear 
that there is any authority for this charge, which rests on mere 
suspicion. Ardvoirlich, the assassin, certainly did fly to the 
Covenanters, and was employed and promoted by them. He 
obtained a pardon for the slaughter of Lord Kilpont, confirmed 
by Parliament in 1644, and was made M^joyof Argyle’s'regiment 
in 1648. Such are the facts of the tale here given as a Legend 
of Montrose’s wars. The reader will find tfif y are considerably 
altered in the fictitious narrative. 

The author has endeavoured to enliven the tragedy of the tale 
by the introduction of a personage proper to the time and country. 
In this he has been held by excellent judges to have k*en in some 
degree successful. The contempt of commerce entertained by 
young men having some pretence to gentility, the poverty of the 
country of Scotland, the national disposition to wandering and 
to adventure, all conduced to lead the Scots abroad into the 
military service of countries which were at war with each other. 
They were distinguished on the Continent by their bravery; but 
in adopting the trade of mercenary soldiers, they necessarily 
injured their national character. The tincture of learning, which 
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onost of them possessed, degenerated into pedantry; their good 
breeding became mere ceremonial ; their fear of dishonour no 
longer kept them aloof from that which was really unworthy, 
.but was made te depend on certain punctilious observances 
totally apart from that which was in itself deserving of 
praise. A cavalier of honour, in search of his fortune, might, 
for example, change his service as he would his shirt; fight 
like the doughty Captain Dalgetty, in one cause after another, 
without regard to the justice of the quarrel, and might plunder 
the peasantry subjected to him by the fate of war with the most 
unrelenting rapacity; but he must beware how he sustained the 
slightest reproach, even from a clergyman, if it had regard to 
neglecj on the score of duty. 


NOTES. 

FmCS ET F1DUCIA SUNT RELATIVA—p. Il8. 

The military men oj the times agreed upon dependencies of 
honouif as they called thenf, with all the metaphysical argu¬ 
mentation of civilians or school divines. 

The English officer to whom Sir James Turner was prisoner 
alter the rout at Uttoxeter demanded his parole of honour not 
to go beyond the walls of Hull without liberty. “ He brought me 
the message himself—I told him I was ready to do so, provided 
he removed his guards from me, for /ides ct/idncia sunt relative ; 
and if he took rn^word for my fidelity, he was obliged to 
trust it, otherwise it was needless for him to seek it, and in 
vain for me to gTvd%t ; and therefore X bcsceched him either to 
give trust to my word, which I would not break, or his own 
guards, who I supposed would not deceive him. In this manner 
I dealt with him, because I knew him to be a scholar."—Turner’s 
Memoirs , r . So. The English officer allowed the strength of the 
reasoning ; but that concise reasoner Cromwell soon put an end 
to the dilemma : ** Sir James Turner must give his parole, or be 
laid in irons." 

Wraithes— p. 194. 

A species of apparition, similar to what the Germans call a 
Double-Ganger, was believed in by tlie Celtic tribes, and is still 
con&iderdtl as an emblem of misfortune or death. 
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A N individual existed many years since, under the author’s 
observation, which suggested the story of the Black 
Dwarf. This poor unfortunate man’s same was David 
Ritchie, a native of Twecddale. He was the son of a labourer 
in tin- slate quarries of Stobo, and must have been born in the 
mis-shapen form which he exhibited, though he sometimes im¬ 
puted it to ill-usage when in infancy. He was bred a brush- 
maker at Edinburgh, and had wandered to several places, 
working at his trade, from all which he was chased by the 
disagreeable attention which his hideous singularity of form and 
face attracted wherever he came. 

David Ritchie, besides the utter obscurity' of his lile*while in 
existence, had been dead for many years, when it occurred to 
the author that such a character might be made a powerful 
agent in fictitious narrative. He, accordingly, sketched that of 
Elshie of the Mucklestane Moor. The story was intended to be 
longer, and the catastrophe more artificially brought out ; but a 
friendly critic, to whose opinion I subject'd the work in its pro¬ 
gress, was of opinion, that the idea of the Solitary was of # a kind 
too revolting, and more likely to disgust than to interest the 
reader. As I had 1 good right to consider mv adviser as an excellent 
mdge of public opinion, I got off my subject by hastening the 
story to an end, as fast as it was possible ; and, by huddling into 
one volume a tale which was designed to occupy two, have per¬ 
haps produced a narrative as much disproportioned and distorted, 
as the Black Dwarf, who js its subject. 

NOTES. 

Thf Brouze —p. 314. 

The Brouze was a frolic observed at bridals in fte Border 
country, though now disused. The gallants present, gallop as 
fast ns they can, from the church to the bride's door, and the 
5nt who arrives gets a silk handkerchief, or some such token. 
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Glossary 

TO THB 

PRINCIPAL SCOTTISH WORDS USED IM: 
SIR WALTER SCOTT’S NOVELS. 


Abulsiements, habiliment*. 
Asfan Id i honest. 

Attain den, before evening. 
A hint, behind. 

A i Alins, perhaps. * 

Affre, sour. 

Airt, quarter, to direct 
A jet, awry. 

AUenarly, alone. 

Archilowe, a peace-offering. 
Ark, a chest. 

A rles , engagement money. 
Auld/arran, sagacious. 
Aver, a cart horse. 

A wmrie,** cupboard 


/farm, yeast. 

Batts, the colic. 
Bauaror., a cat. 
BsmUer, truer. 
Baxter, a bgker. 
Bear, barley. 

Bedral, sexton. 
Beirut ten, overwept. 
Be^unk. deception. 
Bdtld, snelter. 

Bein' comfortable. 
Belive, directly. 

Bent, the hpa. 
Bicker, a IX) wl. 
Biggrng, building. 


Biggonet, a linen cap. 
Bike, a nest. 

Bmk, a plate-rack. 

Birkie, a smart fellow. 
Btrl, to toss. 

Bittle, a wooden mallet „ 
Bittock, a good bit. 
Blackavised , darkfaced. 
Blawart, a blue-bottle. 
Blether, nonsense. 
Blunker, a cloth printer.. 
Bole, an aperture. 

Bonally, a parting drink. 
Bonnie-wa Hies, gewgawa. 
Board, a joke. 

Bourock, a mound. 

Bowie, a milk bowl. 

Brae, a hill-side. 

Brander, to broil. 
Brattach, a standard. 
Brattle, a race. 

Brecham, a horse collar.. 
Bree, Broo, broth. 

Brent, smooth. 

' Breivis, broth. 

Brickie, ticklish. 

Brink, to posses*. 

Broche, a roasting spit 
' Brock, a badger. 

Brockit, whitefaced, 
f Brad, a board, a plat*,- 
Browst , brewing. 
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Buckie, a shell. 

Buirdly. manly. 

Bumbaveti, stupefied. 

Bunker, a cupboard. 
Burntheunnd, a blacksmith. 

Cadie, a street porter. 
Cailliach, an old woman. 

Callant, a young lad. 

Caller, flesh. 

Cal let, the head ; a cap. 

» aim sough, a quiet tongue. 

awsfeaty, perverse. 

Canny, shrewd. 

Cant If , crown of the head. 
Cantrifis, lucks. 

Canty, cheer I ill. 

Caper tun ted, peevish. 

Care a ke, a pancake. 

Carfujjle, agitation. 

C amt eh, catechism. 

Cd-thrd, a disturbance. 

Caup, a bowl. 

Cai>ey, a hen-coop. 

Chajts, the jaws. 

Chancy, safe. 

Chappin, a liquid measure. 
CJueld. a person. 

Chuche, a round pebble. 
Clachan , a village. 
Clanjam/ruy, rabble. 

C tarty, dirty. 

Claught, seized. 

Clavers, gossip. 

Cleugh, a ravine. 

Cloot, a cloth ; a hoof. 

Clour, a knock. 

Cocke many, a head ornament. 
Cod, a pillow. 

Cojfe, a merchant. 

Cogging, empty. 

Cogie, a wooden basin. 

Collieshangie, a quarrel. 
Corbie, a crow. 

Coup, to upset. 

■ Cow. cut short- 


Crat k, to converse. 

Craig, the neck. 

Crawstep, the groundstop, 
Creagh, a foray. 

Creel, a basket. 

Crewels, scrofula. 

Crouse, self-confident. 
Cuaay, a donkey. 

Cu/ttle, to tickle. 

Curlie luurlie, twisting. 
Cum, a small quantity. 
Cumey, round. 

Cusser, a stallion. 

Cutty, a worthless woman. 


Dajjfing, fun. 

Dather, to saunter. 

Dander, a cinder. 

Deray, disorder. 

Dern, dm*, hidden. 

1 Die, ^ plaything. 

Dight, to wipe. l ' 

Ding, to Ijc.u. 

Dink, trim, scornful. 

Dirdum, a disturbance. 

Dtrl, to vibrate. 

Dtttay, an indictment. 

Divot, a turf. 

Doch-ar^-dorrach, a,stirrup-cup 
Donnat stupid. 

Dorlach, a valise. 

Dottrel,f .uipid. 

Doup, the bottom. 

Dour, stubborn. 

Dourlach, a quiver. 

Davor, stupor. , 

Dow, can. 

Dorued, worthless. 

Downa, don’t like. 

Dree, to suffer. 

Dreigh, dry. 1 

Droghling, puny. 

Droutky, thirsty. 

Dub, a dirty pool<, 

Duds, clothes. 

Dule-weeds, mourning 
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*Dunch, to nudge. 

Diuam, a swoon. 

Dwining, declining. 

'Ranted, buried. 

Basse/, eastward. 

Ebb , shallow. 

Eident, attentive. 

Eliding, fuel. 

Eitkly, easily. 

Eme, uncle. 

Ettle, desire. 

Evendown, downright. 

Ewest, qdjacfent. 

Ewkiffc, itching. 

Exies, Hysterics. 

Fairs true, natural. 

Fallals, gaudy atore. 

Fard, to embelhslw 
Farl, fourth part. 

Farra/ft, shrewd. 

Fash, trouble. 

Fashions, worrying. 

Feu l, turf. 

Feck, part. 

Feckless, feeble. 

Fend, to provide. 

Fere, entire. 

Ferlie, wonderful 
Fickle, to puzzle. 

Fijish, crazy. 

Fissell, to bustle. 

FizzenleSi, tasteless. 

Flcech, to wftfcedle. 

Flemit, sca^d. 

Flesker, a butcher. 

Fley, to frighten. 
Flisk-ma-hoy, a silly flirt. 

Flit, to remove. 

Flewmoss, wet moss. 
Flujjkgibs, so mbs. 

Flyte, to scold. 

Forbye, besides. 

Fer/ain, +F*r*oughten, ex 
hausted. 


Forgather to make acqtxain; 
ance with. 

Foment, in front of. 

For jut, fourth part of a peck. 
Foy, an entertainment. 

Fozy, spongy. 

Frackest, boldest. 

Freit, an omen. 

Fretndt, strange. 

Fristed, delayed. 

Fyke, to perplex. 

Gab, the mouth. 

Gabtrlunzie, a beggar. 
Gaedmvn, a merry-making. 
Galdragon, a sorcerer. 

(la//tit?lass, an armed retainer 
Galligaskins, wide trousers. 
Gangrel, vagrant. 
Gangthereout, wandering. 

Gar, to compel. 

Gauger, an exciseman. 

Gaunt, to yawn. 

Gawsie, plump. 

Getk, to jeer. 

Gee, the pet. 

Geizened, leaky. 

Gey, very. 

Gtj/gajf, tit for tat. 
Gillravaging, tumultuous. 
Giljy, a boisterous person. 

Gin, if, 

Gto, a deep ravine. 

Gird, a hoop. 

Girdle , round iron plate fen 
baking cakes. 

Girnel, a me.d -chest. 

Glaiks, deception. 

GU'dge, sly-looking. 

Gleed, twisted. 

Gleg, quick. 

Glij/T, immediate. 

Ghsk, a glimpse. 

Glnne-amie, a Highlander 
Glunsh, gloomy-looking. 
Gome^al, a dunce. 
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Gowk, a fooL 
Gowpen, a handful. 
Graddan, scorched grain. 
Graith, furniture. 

Greet, to weep. 

Grew, to shiver. 
Grewsome l frightful. 

Grier, a pig. 

Grieve, bailiff, or foreman. 
Gripple f rapacious. 
Gumplefoisted, sulky. 
Gumption, common sense. 
Gusting, gratifying. 
Gyre-earhne, hobgoblin. 
Gyte, foolish. 


Hmudie, a midwife. 

Hcnok y to dig. 

Hurdies, the loins. 

Hurley hou^e, a ruinous man 
sion. 

Hussy, a jade. 


Ilk, Ilka, each. 

Ill-deedy-gett, a mischievous 
urchin. 

Infang and outfang, the right 
of trying thieves. 

Ingan , an onior. 

Ingle, the fireside. 

Ingyre, to insinuate. 


Haffits, cheeks. 

Hajfflin, half-grown. 

Hallan , partition at the door¬ 
way. 

Hallenshaker, a shabby fellow. ^ 
Hal lion, a clumsy fellow. 

Halse, hause, the throat. 
Hamesucken, assaulting a per¬ 
son in his own house. 

Hansel, a present. 

Hantle, a quantity. 

Harle, to drag. 

Hams, brains. 

Hat tit-kit, curdled milk. 
Hauld, habitation. 

Havers, nonsense. 

Havings, behaviour. 

Heck and manger, in a liberal 
manner. 

Heexe, to lift Uf>. 

Hempie, a roguish person. 

Her ship, plunder 
Heuck, a sickle. 

Hirdy-girdy, confusion. 

Hirple, to nobble. 

Hirsel, a flock of sheep. 

Hoast, a cough. 

Hooly, softly. 

Houf, a haunt. 

Hough, the thigh. 


jfa?gy to prick. 

Jalouse, sr ipect. 

Jannock' a cake. 

Jartcy 'uearest. 
yaugs, saddle-bags. 
yaw, a wave. 
yaw-hole, a gutter. 
yeddart-cast, trial after 
tion. 

yimpiv, sparingly. 
yoctal'-r, a clasp knife. 
Jokul, ^es, sir. 
yookery Cookery, juggling. 
youk . to bend. 
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Katm, a comb. 

Kain, a tax in kind. 
Kale-yard, kitchen-garden. 
Kebbie, a hooked stafT. 
Kebbuck, a cheese. 

Keek, to peep. 

Keltie, quite. 

Kemp, to strive. 

Ken, to know. 

Kenspeckle, conspicuoua 
Kepp, to catch. 

Kerne, a follower. 

Kinrict, kingdom 



KifiPagt. * fit of temper. 

Kittle, difficult. 

Knap, to break. 

Kraem, a stall. , 

Kye, oxen. 

Kyloes, Highland cattle. 
Kythe, to seem. 


Laigh, low. 

Lamtner, Lamour, amber. 
Landlouper, charlatan. 
Langneobit, nondescript. 
Lappet v curdled. 

Lassojk, a young girl. 

Lave, the rest. 

Laiving, a tavern reckoning. 
Leesome, pleasant. 

Leuch, laughed. 

Lift, the air. 

Lightly, undervaJt 
Lilt^JjQ sing. 

Limmer, an impudent person. 
Ltppen, to trust. 

Lither, lazy. 

Lock, a small quantity. 

Loof, the palm of the£iand. 
Loon, a fellow. 

Loopy, crafty. 

Losen, a window. 

Lound, quiet. 

Loup, to jump. ^ 

Low, aiflamar-” 

Lug, the ear. 

Lug and hern, neck and crop 
Lutn, a ernmney. 

Lunzie, aawallet. 

Lunt, a light. 

Lurdane, slow. 
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Meltith, food. 

Mense, sense. 

! Menseful, mindful. 
Messan, a cur. 

Midden, a dustheap. 

Mim, mute. 

Minnie, mother. 

Mint, to aim. 

Mirk, dusk. 

Mirligoes, giddiness 
Miscd, to malign. 
Mischanter, mischief. 
Miser , a miserable persotk 
AT isgug^led, mangled. 
Misleared, misbehaved. 
Mis tryst, to doubt. 

Mi ttans, fingerless glovea 
Mouls, the earth. 

Mousted, scented. 

Muckle, much. 

Muirpits, young grouse. 
Mull, a snuff-box. 
Murgeons, mouths. 

Mutch, a cap. 

My-certie, good gracious. 
My-lane, alone. 

Napery, table linen. 
Naskgabs, insolence. 

Neb, the nose. 

Neist, next. 

Neuk, the corner. 

Nicker, a horse-laugh. 
Nieve, the fist. 

Niffer, to bargain. 
Nipperkin, a small morsel. 
Noop, the elbow-joint. 
Nourice, a nurse. 

Nowt, black cattle. 


%failing, a farm. 

A Taker, a poet. 

A Task, to brew. 
ATawkinP a hare. 
A/elder, me al. 

Metier, a male herring. 


Oe, a grandchild. 
Opine, to believe. 
Orra , odd. 

Out-by, without. 
Outdaken, except. 
Owerby, over yonder. 
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Quem t a handmilL 


Oxter, the armpit. 


Paiks, a drubbing. 

Pa itink , a partridge. 

Path/, a pledge. 

Pnn?, to cram. 

Patu/fle, display. 

Parochine , a parish. 

/’iirtau, a crab. 

Pa '(//<-’, Faster. 

Paivky, shrewd. 

Pease-*t\ r fo, .1 scarecrow. 
Peen^k, to whine. 

Pecty, a pogtop. 

Pe^hy to pant. 

Peila.Ly a poi poise. 

Pelt/ic, trash. 

Pnkic, a -mall quantity. 

Pit:'', «arthenwaie vessels. 
PinnywinkUs, the stocks. 
Pim y a reel. 

Pit mirky pi tc h dark. 

PLuk t a small coin. 

Ptainstane c, the pavement. 
Ploy, an entertainment. 

Pitskie, a trick 
Powder, to distrain. 

Poke, Pocky a bag. 

Poortith, poverty. 

Poo try , poultry. 

Pautifigy p irtridge shooting. 
Ptnv, the head. 

Pcnvunvaie, a miscellaneous 
ntesf. 

Free, io taste. 

Pretty, smart, well-made. 
Prioi^, to beseech. 

Pnn, a pin. 

Propme, a present. 

Pyety pretty. 

Pyot t a magpie. 


uaighy a drinking-cup. 
ueez-mad&m, Jargonelle 


Raily, an upper dress. 
Rumpa lining, gesiicn! it inf. 
Ramstain, precipitate 
Randyy disorderly. 

Rann, a fish roe. 

Ratky quick. 

Rax , to stretch. 

Reddy to clear up. 

Rede, advice, speech. 
Red-iuud, stark mad. 

Reeky smoke. 

Retk, a disturbance. 

Retrdy noise. 

Reise, a sapling. 

Reistmgy fibbing, • 

Revre, to plunder. 

Rickie t a nr p. 

Rmthereo ,( /, wandering. 
n f '//r, t./ \t.irch. 

A//, a scratch. 

Rotten t a rat. 

Roi* 4 r itt'Sy torches. 

Rou/,~ an j net loti 
Rome, .commendation. 
J?i>w///,'ijlenty, 

Rent/, a ’piI. 

R tufas, J^\coId. 

R uMjf, a s-i 'iff. 

Slick less, innocent. 

Sat r, severe. 

Sair een, weak c^i. 

Sap, a ninny. 

Saughy a willow. 

Saulie, a inute. 

Scarf, a scratch. 

Schellnm, a worthless felloe 
Sconi/ished, disgusted. 

Scout her, to scorch. 

Screed , to tear. 

Scunner, to loathe* 

Sad suns, strike up/ 

Seip, to ooze. 




GLOSSARY. 

Shand, base coin. Sprattle, a scramble. 


Shaugled, worn down. 

Shaw, leaf Qf a bulbous root. 
Shilpie, insipid. • 

Skogk, there. 

Shule, a shovel. 

Sic, such. 

Sict an, such like. 

Siccar, sure. 

Single soldier , private soldier. 
Skaivie, harebrained. 

Shat crumple, an awkward per¬ 
son. 

Skeifh, jhy. 

Skeneocfle, a dagger. 

Sketchers, skates. 

Skgo, a hut. 

Skits, qui/ring. 

Skrnnp, to t conomise. 
Skulduddery, loo'-^talk. 

Skyte, a contemptilA r clIow. 
*S 7 <i£;(,^^hollow. 

Sinister, to do slovenly. 

Slink, worthless. 

Sloan, a rebuff. 

Sloken, to quench.^* 

Smaik, a mean fellow. 

Stnoor, to smother. 

Snap, a biscuit. 

Sneck-drdtuer, a snt' 

Sneckit, cut. 

Snell, severe. 

Sonsy /"Mtv A 
Soothfast 

Sough , a signf^ 

Soupit, swd^t. 

Souple, a switch. 

Some ns, milk porridge. 

Spaed ,, foretold. 

Sf$ng, to leap. 

Spargy-grass, asparagus. 

Speer , to inquire. 

Spence, a pantry. 

Spiel, to.djflib. 

Splorv, a frolic. 

Sporran a pursa 


''Itfreagh, cattle-stealing. 
cSgeicherie, moveables. 

Sp^enk, a match. 

Stammel, reddish. 

Stane, a long pole. 

Steek, to shut. 

Steer, to disturb. 

Sticktt stibbler, a halting 
preacher. 

Stieve , firm. 

Sting and ling, by force. 

Stoit, to stager. 

Stoop and roop, completely 
Stouthrief, theft with violence 
S funkard, silent. 

Sumfh, a dunce. 

Suite or syne, early or late. 
Sunkets, delicacies. 

Sunkie, a low stool. 

Surcingle, a girth. 

Swanking, active. 

Swarf, to swoon. 

Swear , reluctant. 

Sxvither; to doubt. 

Syboe , a kind of onion. 

Synd, to rinse. 

Syne, since. 

Syver, a se^rer. 


Tailzie, entail. 

Tait, a small quantity. 
Talepyet, a tell-tale. 

Ta m m ie-norie, a whimsiccu 
person. 

Tap pit hen, about three pinta 
of wine. 

Tass, a glass. 

Tatty, a potato. 

Taupy, a foolish woman. 
Tawse, a leathern strap. 

Tent, care. 

Thae, thir, these. 

Thairtn, catgut. 

Tkigging and sorning, genteel 
begging. 



GLOSSARY. 


Thole, to endure. 

Tturwless, spiritless. 

7 'A raw, to twist. 

Three#, to assert. 

Through-s tone, a flat gi ivo- 
stone. 

Tillyyally, trifling. 

Tirrivie, a fit of temper. 

Tittie % sister. 

Tod t a fox. 

Toom, empty. 

Tout, the pet. 

TouzUd, rumpled. 

Torv, flax. 

Trokty to bargain. 

Trotcosie, a nding-hood. 
Tuilzie, a scuffle. 

Twosomey a pair. 

Tykty a aueer fellow. 

Tyne, to lose. 


Ultie, oil. 

Umquhile, deceased. 
Unco, very. 

Untenty, needles. 
Usquebae, whi-ky. 


Visie, inspection. 
Viveriy victual*. 


Wabster, a weaver. 

Wadsetty a mortgage. 

Woe, sad. 

Waff carle, a low-born person. 
IVale, to choose. 

Wallydraigle, a feeble person. 
Wame, the belly. 

Wam#uhy to toss about. 
Wanchancie, dangerous. 


Wanton, curse. 

Wa#, a stroke. 

Ware, to spend. 

Warstle, to struggle. 

Waster, a trident. 

Wee, little.' 

Weld, a feverish cold 
Weighbawk, scales. 

Wieise, to direct. 

H'Juxm#le, a blow. 

Whang, a strap. 

Wheen, a few. 

Whigging, jogging 
Whigmtuearic, gimcrack. 
Whillywha, to.'vhoedle. 

Whim whams, wh".«ucal fan¬ 
cies. 

Wtushie, one-horse chaise. 
Whittie-whattie, shuffling! 
Whommle, to upset. 

Willawinr v well-a-day. 

Willyar<• wilful. 

Wir>/ 'if, to meander^ 

TWoodie, the gallows.' 
riiomcow, a scarecrow. 

W* 'vfy crazed. 

Wf.y, 

Wy* yrcoat, an undei vert. 
Wytet t;blame. 

Y a &g* r y * pedlar. 

Yald, ac ; . < ve. 

Vammef, l, int 
Yanking, push.t. 

Yaud, an olu ma» v . 

Yelloch, to ytAK v v 
Yestreen, last evening. 

Yett, a gate. 

Ytll, ale. 

Yon, that. 

Yawl, a yelL 


THE END. 
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